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In this iland are men hauing anckles, with spurres, like to 
cockes; here are hogges with hornes, a riuer stored with fish, and 
yet so hote, that it flaieth off the skinne of any creature which 
entreth it; there are oisters so large that they cristen in the shells; 
crabbes so strong that with the claws they will breake the yron 
of a pick-axe; stones which grow like fish, wheoeof they make 
lime.—PuRCHAS HIS PILGRIMAGE, edition of 1613. 








THE AIR OF THE FOREST. 


In the popular estimation two aspects of forestry are 
prominent. The forest is regarded as a conserver of 
water supplies, and thus to be of immediate and direct 
value to the citizen of to-day; and it is regarded as a pro- 
ducer in the distant future of a crop of wood which shall 
bring a money return to the citizen of a later generation. 
‘The public in general is not greatly interested in posterity, 
which it feels has never done anything for it, and to 
which, therefore, it owes no debt, and for this very 
natural reason much more emphasis has been laid on the 
forest as a source of water supply, and much more inter- 
est felt in this aspect of the forest than in the crop which 
it is to produce. It is true that existing forests and wood 
lots, by judicious treatment, may be made to yield crops 
of fuel or of merchantable timber which will more than 
pay the cost of gathering them, and that by judicious 
treatment the value of such forests or wood lots con- 
tinually increases and their yield grows larger. But after 
all it takes a long time to harvest a crop of trees, and the 
man who plants a forest can only expect that his successor 
will harvest the crop. 

Another aspect of forestry, of immediate practical in- 
terest to us all, is the influence of the forests on the pub- 
lic health. We talk commonly enough of the pure air 
and water of the forest, but we use the words in so gen- 
eral a sense that they mean little except to dwellers in the 
city. Nevertheless there are various factors involved in 
the forest’s relation to health which are of great im- 
portance. The water, the soil, the air and the climate of 
forests differ from those of the naked plain and also from 
those of the seashore. 

The relation of the forest to the public health was re- 
cently taken up by the American Public Health Associa- 
tion, and the question was submitted to a committee of 
which Prof. Wm. H. Brewer, of Yale University, is the 
chairman. Prof. Brewer’s eminence as.a student of agri- 
cultural problems is well known, and the report prepared 
by him contains a well considered estimate of the 
subject. 

In regions where the annual rainfall is less than 
ten inches, forests rarely occur, and more than this 
amount is required to a luxurious growth. On the 
other hand, in warm climates no amount of rainfall will 
prevent forest growth. In certain localities in India 
where more rain falls annually than anywhere else in the 
world, there are luxuriant forests. Here the rainfall is 
often 600 inches yearly, and sometimes more than 800 
inches. 

Aside from the very consideration that forests conserve 
the rainfall is the important fact that as a rule forest 
waters are purer than those of an unforested region. It 
is probable that forests slightly increase the rainfall, but 
if so the increase is small. What is probable is that they 
equalize the rainfall. 

Forest waters are purer than those from cultivated land. 
The undisturbed soil of the forest gives up less of the de- 
caying matter on or near the surface, and less of the 
mineral matter from the soil than is taken up by waters 
flowing over cultivated lands, which are stirred, mixed, 
and manured so as to promcte chemical changes in the 
mineral matter which is thus rendered more soluble and 
so more easily taken up by flowing water. -For similar 
reasons forest waters are clearer and cleaner than other 


waters; they pick up in their flow much less of the soil, 
and also fewer living organisms. 

Besides its importance to agriculture, the conservation 
and regulation by the forests of the rainfall has an im- 
portant relation to public health. The water drunk by 
the inhabitants of cities and towns comes from a wide 
watershed, and it is important that the flow of springs 
and streams should be even and regular rather than that 
they should be torrential at one time and feeble at an- 
other. The importance of this process to the public 
health can hardly be over-estimated. 

That forest air is usually wholesome and that it is bene- 
ficial in many forms of disease is well understood. It is 
probable, however, that the curative properties of forest 
air have been overestimated in the past, and that much 
of the good attributed to the air may really be due to the 
more wholesome outdoor life led by the invalid who 
dwells in the forest. At the same time it is well under- 
stood that ozone has a curative value, and that the forest 
air is richer in ozone than that of cities or even of towns 
or cultivated fields. That the forest air is cleaner than 
that of cities is obvious, and the cleanliness of the air we 
breathe has a close relation to health. Forest climate is 
likely to be milder and to be less subject to rough, harsh 
winds. The temperature is very much more uniform 
than that of the open country. In hot weather it is not 
so hot, in cold weather not so cold, and the daily, monthly, 
and yearly range is distinctly less. There is also less 
range in the humidity. 

These remarks apply chiefly to temperate climates. If 
in rainy countries, the forests of the tropics are not places 
for invalids, nor even for people who are weak. 

The relations of forestry to the public health are only 
now beginning to be appreciated. Yet the good work of 
protecting and saving existing forests has been under- 
taken by a number of States, though for other reasons 
than those here given. It is evident that no hard and fast 
rules for this protection can be laid down, for local condi- 
tions are so unlike that different methods must be prac- 
ticed in different sections. One thing, however, is clear: 
that in almost every State there are considerable tracts of 
land more valuable to the State and its inhabitants as 
forest than they ever could be as agricultural land. Such 
lands ought without delay to pass into the hands of the 
State, to be treated by it as may seem hest for the public 
interests. 








A PICTURE FROM PORT ARTHUR. 


Last Monday’s correspondence of the New York Times 
from the seat of war presents the Japanese soldier in a 
dual character most surprising. In one we have the 
fighter whose fierceness. intrenidity, and dash have excited 
the wondering admiration of the world. The Russian 
Prince Radziwill, who arrived at Che-Foo from Port 
Arthur September 18, the Times correspondent writes, de- 
clares that the men of both armies are absolutely veno- 
mous in their antagonism. “Gen. Stoessel has addressed 
his garrison, saying that the present mood of the Japanese 
indicates clearly the necessity of resisting them to the 
last drop of Russian blood, because if the Japanese 
soldiers enter the fortress it will undoubtedly be impossi- 
ble for their officers to control them and prevent a 
massacre.” 

In contrast with the fighting machine here described, 
turn to the Japanese soldier as an angler who goes fishing 
between battles, “Another souvenir of home life which 
the soldiers have brought into Manchuria,” writes the 
Times correspondent at Tien-Shi-Tien, “is a fishing line 
in every knapsack. From the commanding general, 
Kuroki; down to the humblest coolie who trots after his 
master’s horse, they are disciples of the rod. Seeing the 
mild-eyed boys sitting for long hours by the banks of 
mountain streams waiting for a three-inch minnow to 
bite at an angleworm, it is hard to realize them as the 
same fighting men who storm rocky embankments under 
showers of shrapnel and bring back the huge Cossacks of 
awesome reputation as docile captives.” 

Thereafter let no one say that he is too busy, has too 
much work to do, and has no time to go fishing. The 
Japs are busy, and the work they have to do is to take 
Port Arthur; vet they find time between whiles to go 
fishing. 

Of angling as the strenuous man’s recreation, this pic- 
ture from the siege of Port Arthur is @together unique, 


SNAP SHOTS. 


THE outcome of the agitation in Minnesota a year or 
two ago over the Chippewa Indian Reservation forest 
lands was the establishment of a Forest Reserve of 231,000 
acres. This result was a compromise with the timber 
cutters, who strove to secure the opening of the entire 
tract for lumbering operations, meaning the destruction 
of the woods. The lumbermen are by no means contented 
with the existing conditions. They want the rest of the 
timber lands; and to that end are seeking to induce the 
Indians to petition for an opening of the reservation for 
settlement, which means the cutting of the timber. There 
is no genuine demand of this sort by the Indians. There 
is no popular sentiment in Minnesota in support of any 
such proposition. There is no support of further “settle- 
ment,” save only on the part of a small body of specula- 
tors who are hungry for the profit they see in denuding 
the area of its forests. The true sentiment of the people 
of Minnesota is well expressed in the communication from 
the pen of Mr. Charles Cristadoro, in our last issue, in 
which it was declared: “The idea of reforestation has 
come to stay in the State of Minnesota. The forest reserve 
flag is flying over the Chippewa Reservation, and it will 
‘stay put,’ the boomers to the contrary notwithstanding.” 
Indeed, the probability is that instead of ever diminishing 
the reserve boundaries, Minnesota will enlarge them. 


Wuat is claimed to be the highest record grouse bag 
for Great Britain was made the other day near Sheffield 
by Rymington Wilson and eight other guns, who scored 
2,748 birds in a day’s shooting, the best bag previously 
made having been 2,648. Such feats are achieved with 
credit in Europe, but the Atlantic lies between the grouse 
moors of Great Britain and the quail covers of the United 
States, and the ocean itself is not too vast for measure 
of the difference of sentiment prevailing in the two coun- 
tries respecting record bags. This difference is due in 
large measure to the different economic conditions. In 
America we disapprove inordinate killing because it means 
excessive drain on a natural game supply which cannot 
be maintained artificially. In Great Britain the birds are 
raised as abundantly as poultry, and to kill 2,748 in a day 
means no more as to game supply than the killing of 
broilers by the poultryman. More will be provided in 
due time to meet the demands of another season. 


State GAME CoMMISSIONER JoHN A. WHEELER reports 
that prairie chickens and quail have increased in Illinois 
to a gratifying extent; and that a decided change of public 
sentiment is manifested in support of the game laws. 
Commissioner Wheeler has himself done much to create 
a feeling of co-operation between deputy game wardens 
and citizens. The wardens have been instructed to advise 
farmers and land owners through the local press and 
verbally, that if they will notify the authorities by tele- 
phone or wire, prompt action will be taken. If he shall 
continue to have the support of those who are most closely 
touched by the game laws, Commissioner Wheeler will 
find protection simplified. 


‘THESE are the days when the invitation to the field is 
strong. It is in the blue of the sky, the golden effulgence 
of the sunlight. It is in the date of the calendar confront- 
ing us at our desks, in our offices and shops and homes. 
It is in the memory, which 2t this time comes with 
peculiar force, of the early autumn days of past years. It 
is in the knowledge that deer are reported abundant in 
the woods, in the rosy reports that come from the game 
field. These are the days when game law digests and 
railroad schedules are consulted; and one plans and 
schemes and contrives to reconcile his going away and 
the continued serenity and progress in his absence of the 
little world which centers about him. It is strange how 
one always thinks when he gets back home that something 
must have happened while he was away, and stranger still 
is it that nothing ever has happened. 





From various sections come reports of a good game 
stock for the season of 1904. The Adirondack deer, the 
shore birds and ducks of the coast, the quail and prairie 
chickens of the West, are in fair supply. 








Some Shingle M.ll Folks.! 


WHEN Jones came down from Wisconsin to inspect 
our southern timber and decide whether it was worth 
while attempting to turn it into wood pulp, I was glad 
to hear him disclaim the slightest inherent fondness for 
hunting or fishing. The Arkansas Legislature had but 
lately traced a dead-line in the pathway of sportsmen 
from other States, and I knew I must lead Jones through 
a region replete with opportunity and temptation, 
guarded by the usual number of constables and deputy 
sheriffs. As a rule, the man who cares nothing for 
firearms and fishing is not especially welcome as a com- 
panion in my trips to the woods, but this was an ex- 
ceptional case. Jones agreed to be good, and I trusted 
him. : 

“All I want is a glimpse of the virgin forests,” said he. 
“But, while I am hunting for paper stock, I’d like a 
chance to study your natives and their manners and cus- 
toms. Show me old-fashioned folks in homespun—the 
men with muzzleloading squirrel rifles, the old women 
knitting in the chimney-corners, and the girls carding, 
spinning, and working the looms.” ied 

I explained to him that the homes of our primitive folk 
were in the hills, and that the bottom lands, because of 
the influx of enterprise to till their rich lands and con- 
vert their forests into good, hard cash, were no longer as 
in the days of the original Arkansaw traveler. “But 
maybe [ can find some characters worthy of study, I 
added, encouragingly. “I’ve found one already,” he 
responded cheerfully, and the reply set me to pondering, 
for I’m blest if it didn’t sound just as though he 
meant me. : 

It was well along in December and the fall rains had 
given place to clear weather and heavy frosts. As is 
usually the case at that season, the river and creeks had 
spread over the low grounds, and overland travel to the 
point we wished to reach was entirely out of the question. 
I approached the subject of a canoe trip with consider- 
able doubt, for the average Northern man has a_ holy 
horror of a dugout, and almost invariably capsizes the 
first one you get him into. Jones eyed the craft critically, 
gave it,a shove off the shore, and jumped in well amid- 
ships, catching his balance like an experienced log- 
runner. “Our Indians up home could give you fellows 
cards and spades in boat-building,” he told me, paddling 
back to load in our baggage. “There’s no shape to this 
old ark, and there’s too much timber in its bottom. Get 
forward, there, and let me furnish the motive power. I 
haven’t swung a paddle since a year ago last August.” 
So I made myself comfortable on a roll of blankets with 
my .25 rim-fire across my lap, filled and lighted my pipe, 
and pointed out the course he should follow. The work 
of paddling did not seem to hinder Jones from looking 
at the trees and asking questions, while I was too thor- 
oughly satisfied with my own job to insist on a change. 
Presently it developed that my companion had a fairly 
good eye for game. “There’s a squirrel in the fork of 
that big tree,” he announced. “Can you kill him?” I 
could and did, and then Jones paddled on without com- 
ment, looking guilty and remorseful, as is seemly in one 
who has prompted a deed of slaughter. In a few minutes 
I saw a ‘coon on some drift a hundred yards to 
the right of our course, but said nothing, waiting to see if 
Jones would discover and identify it. “Lighter colored 
than they are up north,” said he, as though taking it for 
granted that six pounds of flesh and fur could not be 
overlooked by the casual eye. “Don’t shoot him—there’s 
a wood duck under that willow ahead yonder.” And then 
he checked up paddling, and I potted that duck with a 
200-yard shot which I never expect to duplicate. “A 
bully little rifle!” exclaimed my non-sporting friend, sur- 
prised into momentary forgetfulness. “I wouldn’t mind 
changing places with you a while—if this wasn’t Arkan- 
sas, and I knew how to shoot.” 

When the sun was still an hour above the western 
horizon, we ran the dugout ashore on a hardwood ridge 
lying only a foot or two above the flood level. Jones 
wanted to assist in stretching our little shelter tent and 
getting supper ready, but I objected. “Remember what is 
expected of an explorer. Here’s a 160-acre island with 
nary a Crusoe, and maybe you'll find a big crop of wood 
pulp ripe and ready for harvesting.” He started leisurely 
into the interior; then retraced his steps. “I'll take the 
rifle—for protection, you know.” “Sure,” said I. “There 
was a bear killed on this ridge in ’79.” A squirrel came 
skurrying down the trunk of a hickory, found a com- 
fortable seat on one of the lower limbs, and commenced 
chattering his astonishment at our presence. I expected 
Jones to shoot. but he contented himself with drawing a 
long and careful bead, and then tossed the rifle on our 
blankets. “Wish he was one of your idiotic lawmakers.” 
he growled. “Here, let’s get busy with: that tent.” 

Next day, as we drew near the shingle mill, Jones’ in- 
terest was aroused by the, to him, unique logging work 
going on around him. Said he, “I havé seen loggers at 
work on six feet of snow, but never before in ten feet of 
water.” So I gave him a discourse on the southern 
cypress, and the approved methods employed in getting it 
to the saw. When a tree is anywhere from six to four- 
teen feet in diameter at the ground and dwindles to 
twenty-four or thirty-six inches some ten feet higher up. 
common sense suggests the policy of chopping or sawin« 
it above the “bulge.” In the dry season scaffolding is 
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employed to furnish the axman footing at the proper 
level, generally of a most insufficient character in the eyes 
of an amateur. The swell butt of a large cypress is 
usually a mere shell. A hole is chopped through to the 
hollow and a slab or split board driven in, upon which 
the workman stands to fix another “springboard” higher 
up; so continuing until the right height is reached. Not 
every man can ply the ax while balancing on a six-inch 
footing, and for this reason it is customary to cut cypress 
when the overflow is at its highest level. Formerly, when 
the work was all done with the ax, the chopper would 
stand in a dugout, the craft swinging away from the tree 
as he raised his ax, and back again as the blow fell, thus 
giving additional force to the stroke. There is quite a 
knack in this sort of chopping, as anyone can easily learn 
by practical test; but as a matter of precaution, the first 
lesson should be taken where the water is quite shallow. 
At present a crosscut saw is employed in felling the 
timber, two men working together in a “John boat.” 
Sometimes the tree refuses to fall in the direction in- 
tended, and a boat is smashed and maybe a man crippled 
or killed, but such occurrences are rare. 

Once down and afloat, a single log is taken from the 
trunk, sawing it off as far up as the timber is good and 
reasonably clear from knots. This is done by a single 
man, who stands either in a boat or on the log itself, with 
a saw from which one handle has been removed—the 
blade, of course, being steadied by the water. We ran 
across an old fellow so employed, and halted to watch 
him at his labor; but he caught sight of my rifle, and 
would do nothing but examine and criticise it. ‘“Purty 
gun,” he admitted, “but too dadgummed leetle in the 
hole. Might dew fer a bluff, though, like Ben Tidwell’s 
six-shooter. Ever hear ’bout that? Well, Ben’s the 
shingle-packer hyar at Bradley’s, an’ las’ summer he gits 
down with the chills an’ sends fer two gallons of whis- 
key. When she come, the boys all hinted ’round fer a 
drink, but Ben wouldn’t hyar ’em. One night they holds 
a caucus an’ ’cided things had ter go dif’rent, an’ so the 
gang goes in on Tidwell an’ Big Sam Springer does the 
talkin’. ‘Ben,’ sez he, ‘we on’y ax what’s right ’twixt 
man an’ man. Fotch out that jug an’ save yerse’f 
trouble.” Ben sizes up the crowd, sorter hesitates a 
minnit, an’ then dives under his bunk. ‘Jug’s thar,’ he 
sez, settin’ it on the table; then he reaches fer a big cap- 
an’-ball navy six an’ monkeys with the hammer. ‘Which 
one of you all is driest,’ sez he, ‘kin take the fust pull.’ 
The boys look at the jug, then at Ben. ‘Tidwell’s got a 
mighty bad color,’ allows Big Sam Springer. ‘Mightily 
like yaller janders,’ sez Tom Pate. ‘Mebby he’ll need all 
this. whiskey.’ An’ then all the fellers allowed they wa’n’t 
much dry nohow, fust one an’ then t’other slidin’ fer the 
door; an’ as the last one groes out, Ben slings the six- 
shooter atter ’im. ‘She hain’t had a load in her fer five 
year,’ sez he, ‘but she was sure a peach afore I broke the 
mainspring an’ then bent the bar’l crackin’ hick’rynuts.’” 

Dave Bradley, owner and manager of the shingle mill, 
proved an object of interest to Jones, even as he had to 
me in the earlier days of our acquaintance. He would 
never acknowledge to a college education, but his 
knowledge of ologies and isms sometimes made our con- 
versations a bit too lopsided for my own comfort, as in 
the old days when I used to respond “Yes’m” to my 
teacher’s “You will doubtless remember, etc.” Once I 
asked Bradley why he was not holding down a chair at 
some university, instead of hiring mill hands at a dollar 
a day and paying them out of the commissary at a mere 
100 per cent. profit. “Emotional insanity, my dear boy,” 
said he. “It’s the old story of a whole life spoiled by the 
idiocy of a single moment.” Which, as Jones said, was 
“plenty vague, and might mean either a case of mother- 
in-law, horse stealing, or backing the wrong poker hand.” 
Bradley seemed to be a jolly good fellow, and if he knew 
the gnawing of remorse for past misdeeds there was no 
reading the fact in his merry eyes or detecting a false 
ring in his laughter. His idea of a pleasant conversation 
was to do practically all the talking himself, and I never 
knew a listener to object, because Bradley’s stories were 
interesting. One day he sent a boy to call us to the com- 
missary, where a trio of trappers were trading furs for 
provisions. Two of the three were father and son— 
woodsmen of the ordinary type, and, from their language, 
reared in the wocds. They were garbed in brown duck- 
ings considerably worn, but clean and showing the darn- 
ing and patching of a careful housewife, whose home 
might be a mere pole shanty hidden away in some cane- 
brake. To give a comprehensive description of the third 
man's appearance is beyond the possibilities of type. 
Jones contended that even a photograph would fail to 
give his strongest claim to particular notice, and I agrecd 
with him. Whispered Bradley, “He is a skunk catcher—- 
a specialist. as you might say. I buy the fur, but he re- 


‘ fains the aroma, and most of the grease scems to have 


seaked into his clothes 
a while.” 

“T wanted you to see that fellow,” said the mill owner, 
when we were again alone. “His present name is’ John- 
sor. bit it was something else before he. left England, 
and there was a chance that he might some day claim 
a title. Yeu wouldn’t think it, but twenty years ago he 
was ene of the slickest gamblers that made a living pluck- 
ine piger“s in our lower river towns. Grim fate overtook 
hiv ne night in a card game at Helena. A young Mis- 

iprian sat in the game, staked ond lost his last dollar. 
3.4 Uien raised a rough house. | haven't the slightest 


I'll tell you about him after 
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doubt he had been robbed, but he was very foolish to 
start a gun play with a fellow like Johnson. They took 
the boy home next day for burial, and Johnson found it 
convenient to seek greener fields and pastures new. Two 
years later he was behind a roulette layout on an Ohio 
River boat, when a dead ringer of the Helena party 
slipped into a chair facing him. ‘Johnson,’ said he, ‘I 
know you for a murderer and a cheat; now, suppose you 
prove to me that you are not a coward, as well.’ ‘How?’ 
inquired Johnson, suddenly gone as pale as a sheet. ‘At 
the next landing we will go ashore and exchange shots. 
It’s more gentlemanly than potting a fellow across a 
table; but if you prefer that sort of a death, you can get it 
by the slightest treacherous move. Fight fair, and possi- 
bly you will live until one of my younger brothers gets 
old enough to take up the quarrel.’ Johnson agreed to 
the proposition, but was only fighting for time, for his 
nerve had entirely fled. The boat whistled for a landing 
about 9 o'clock that night, and passengers and crew 
tumbled ashore to witness the duel; and then it was dis- 
covered that one of the principals was missing. Johnson 
had quietly slipped into the river, swam to the Illinois 
side, and struck a bee-line for the Rocky Mountains, 
where for a time he found safety. At Cripple Creek, the 
winter after the big strike, his enemy again found him, 
and this time there were two brothers in company. John- 
son was in a saloon and went out of the back door a 
moment after they entered at the front. The poor devil 
was simply frantic with terror, and the railroad trains 


that hustled him along toward Arkansas were not half 


speedy enough to suit him. When you come to think of 
it, three days is a short time for transforming a spick-and- 
span gentlemanly gambler into such a nondescript as you 
just now saw; but, all the same, Johnson managed it 
somehow, and a greasy, ill-favored and worse flavored trap- 
per he has been from that day to this. Not a very success- 
ful one, either, though that should not be charged against 
him, for he lacked the advantage of early training. Take 
the best of men out of their business latitude and they are 
no good; in proof of which statement I will tell you 
another story: 

“Along the merging line of that which people are pleased 
to term a higher civilization and the semi-savagery of 
pioneer days, countless little social tragedies are con- 
tinually cropping up, direful enough in their effect upon 
the party or parties concerned, though the world would 
count them of little moment. When Dave Parker went to 
the penitentiary for embezzlement, a host of former 
friends wondered at his downfall, but its cause was no 
mystery to me, and I had long foreseen some such an 
ending for a good man who deserved a far better fate. 
Dave was my partner when I first butted into this shingle 
business, and a likelier or smarter fellow never drew the 
breath of life. He was a born hustler, continually had a 
dozen irons in the fire, and none of them burning, and 
could make ten dollars to my one any day in the week. 
In a year or two he was running a big real estate business 
at the county seat, and clearing hundreds of dollars a 
month in commissions. His pet scheme was to sell a cer- 
tain twenty thousand acre tract as a game preserve, and 
he eventually got in correspondence with the right party, 
a northern millionaire, who came down to look over the 
ground, and brought his daughter with him. She was an 
ex-society belle, grown a little too aged to hold her hand 
against younger rivals, but still sufficiently attractive to 
turn Dave’s head for good and all. To do the woman 
justice, it was doubtless a case of mutual attraction, for 
my old partner was a handsome, manly fellow, with that 
brusque, careless courtesy of manner that somehow finds 
its way straight io the hearts of womankind. They were 
together continually for a couple of weeks, and a month 


‘ after her‘teturn home Dave followed her. Just what 


transpired upon his forcibly breaking into the swell social 
circles of upper tendom, I never learned. It is easy to 
guess that his Ixck of culture caused a sensation, and 
caused no end of chagrin to his lady love. Anyway, she 
gave him’ an unnerciful calling down and packed him 


. back. to the swamps, and two or three days later wrote 


him a letter full of agonizing self-reproach for her heart- 
lessness and begging his return. So Dave once more hit 
the trail for Gotham; and this time made so flagrant an 
exhibition of his ignorance that the lady packed her trunk 
and absconded across the Atlantic. The next time I saw 
Parker he was a bit downcast, but a long way from utter 
discouragement. Books on etiquette became his regular 
nightly study, while his days were employed, as formerly, 
in piling up the dollars. Then suddenly he sold out his 
business and disappeared, and I afterward learned she 
had written him from Paris, telling how bleak and lonely 
life had grown to her, and how she yearned for a chance 
to beg his pardon for the crime of desertion. Dave was 
away the better part of a year and acquired quite a pass- 
able knowledge of western Europe, for she led him a 
merry chase around the circle and never once did he as 
much as catch a glimpse of her golden hair. - He came 
home dead broke and afoot, and I staked him for a fresh 
start in business; but he took to drinking, and went from 
bad to worse as rapidly as man ever did. Maybe his 
fickle-minded love took the trouble of sending a private 
detective to lcok him up. At any rate a letter came, and 
I afterward fcurd it, with others from the same source, 
between the leaves of his mother’s old family Bible. She 
was ‘astounded’ to hear certain facts which were not 
specified. 21d he must never expect to see her again, for 
she had gene ‘way, ‘way off in compliance with a self- 
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imposed sentence of perpetual exile. He miusn’t} worry 
about her, for she was all right, only awfully lonely, and 
must continue so, since Fate had ordained that she must 
live and die an old maid. And she gave her new and 
permanent address at the head of the sheet. Oh, it was a 
peach of a letter, and what did Dave do but sit right down 
and write her father that he was into a safe deal that 
would clear him a neat fortune, providing he could get a 
temporary loan of $5,000 to help carry it through. The 
money came by return mail, Dave hastened to his charmer 
and had the door slammed in his whiskey-bloated face; 
and that night he was pulled out of the gutter dead drunk, 
and every cent of his fraudulently obtained money gone. 
What did he do? Why, as a last proof of his love, he 
hoboed his way as far as possible from the lady before 
penning a brief confession of fraud and surrendering to 
the law. 

“Another case in point was that of Montgomery Gray, 
who attempted to make something of himself somewhere 
else and failed because of his natural limitations. He 
struck the mill bubbling with the theory that civilization 
was a failure, and a primitive life the only one worth liv- 
ing, bought the first forty acres of land offered him, 
pitched together some rough boards for a home, and mar- 
ried Bob Pilkington’s plump and comely daughter. All 
this was in accordance with his plan of campaign, but the 
girl was a fool to have him, for all of his city garb and 
manner and education. He was physically incapable cf 
hard work, and lacked enterprise and gumption to prcfit 
by the labor of others. Malaria got him down and staid 
with him all the first summer. The little money he had 
brought with him vanished dollar by dollar, and the com- 
ing of winter found the young couple at the verge of 
starvation. I found some easy work for Gray to do, and 
none too soon, for he was shoeless and his clothing was 
in rags and tatters. In my stock of dry goods was a pair 
of cheap cotton pants that he fancied and also a nobby lit- 
tle derby hat which appealed directly to his taste. I had 
thought of giving them to him, but believed it best not to 
lead him into the habit of accepting charity. ‘Don’t 
sell them to anyone else,’ said he on starting home Fri- 
day evening. “To-morrow I'll have $6 coming and possi- 
bly I can spare the $2.25 for their purchase.’ Next morn- 
ing Mrs, Gray told him what groceries were needed, foot- 
ing up a total of $3.50. He was whistling as he started 
out at the gate—actually whistling! for the first time in 
months. ‘Monty,’ she called. ‘Yes, dearest,’ ‘You'll have 
ter fotch me a pair of shoes. Bradley has some toler’ble 
good ones fer a dollar.’ ‘All right, Sally. The derby had 
sailed out of his reach. ‘An’ ’bout ten yards of calico— 
somethin’ in leetle figgers.’ Good-by, pants! Gray halted 
and clutched both hands in his hair; then suddenly re- 
assumed his cheerfulness. There was still a quarter he 
could call his own. Twenty yards further, and again that 
commanding voice: ‘A bottle of snuff, Monty—don’t fer- 
git it.’ Poor devil! He sank on his knees in six inches of 
soft mud, cut savagely at his throat with a dull pocket 
knife, and his troubles came to an end then and there. 
‘I wouldn’t have thought it of Monty,’ was his wife’s ver- 
dict. ‘Killed hisself jes’ ’cause I axed him ter buy me 
some snuff—an’ me as good ter him as ever a woman 
could be!” S. D. Barnes. 


The Sign Language. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In his account of the younger Henry in the number for 
September 10, Mr. Grinnell makes 4 statement that rather 
surprised me. It was that Henry, on his visit to the Man- 
dans, first saw the sign language used there by the 
Pawnees who had come there to make a treaty of peace. 

I had supposed that long before this Henry would not 
only have seen the sign language, but might have learned 
to use it himself. It would have come useful to him very 
often in his business. 

This sign language is known to every tribe from the 
Lake of the Woods to the Rio Grande. I first saw it 
used when a boy by the Teton Sioux, and since then have 
seen it almost times without number. Since first seeing it, 
I have often thought that whoever invented the deaf mute 
alphabet might have got his first idea of it from the In- 
dian sign language. I understand, of course, that the deaf 
mute uses signs to represent the letters that spell his 
words, while the Indian, having no alphabet, uses signs 
for the words themselves. P 

When a boy I drove a team from St. Paul clear across 
Minnesota and hundreds of miles south and west of it. 
The wagon belonged to a party of young men from the 
East who were hunting; they and I put in nearly a year 
there. While we were stili in Minnesota we picked up a 
small band of Dakotas, who kept us company that winter 
and the following spring, until a cavalry expedition from 
Fort Laramie met us and turned the Indians back home. 
The men in this party would often use the sign language 
at my request; and a boy of my own age who was with 
them could use it. This boy was my hunting companion, 
and I might have learned it from him. He did teach me 
to kill buffalo, while I taught him English. I did pick up 
a few of his signs, as the one for a camp, “one sleep,” a 
horse running, a deer and a buffalo, and the request for a 
drink of water. — 

While I was with the Comanches I was one evening in 
the chief Asahabit’s lodge (we had just got home after 
an all-winter buffalo hunt), when a Pawnee chief et = 
a visit. Our chief and he put in about ari hour holding 
a conversation in the sign language, and every once in a 
while in the course of the story Asahabit would make 
some reference to me, as I could tell by the Pawnee look- 
ing at me, and once when he looked he laughed. 

After he had left, I asked our chief what all this confab 
had been about, and he told me that each of them had 
told the other all about the previous winter’s hunt. The 
laugh had been over a turkey hunt that I had made, when 
my saddle mule deserted me and left me to walk home. 
The chief could have taught me the sign language, if I 
had taken the trouble to learn it; we could talk to each 
other in both his and my language then. 

A white interpreter by the name of Clark, whom I saw 
more or less of for a good many years in that country, 


could use the signs as well as an Indian could, and often 
used a os might —_ = en in ig oe 
tongue. He several of their languages. At another 
fa pet pele elton erst Mae Aare from the 
: ita agency when we met the Apache chief Eugene. 





His band was at that agency then, and may be there yet. 
Eugene was driving a wagon loaded with rations which 
he had just drawn, and stopping he addressed me in Eng- 
lish. Then he and Asahabit carried on their conversation 
in English. I thought at the time that they did it because 
| was there, but on asking Asahabit about it, he said that 
Eugene did not know the sign language. 3 
i ee don’t the Apaches know it? I thought all tribes 
did. 

“Yes, many Apaches do, but he don’t; he is too stupid 
to learn.” 

| knew him better than that, and on paying his camp a 
visit a few days after, | gave him the sign for a drink of 
water. He called a squaw to bring it. “Do you know all 
the sign language?” I asked. 

Yes, certainly he did, and he seemed to be surprised at 
my doubting that he did. I did not tell him, though, 
about Asahabit’s estimate of his intelligence; it would 
not have served to make them any better friends, and they 
were none too good friends as it was. 

I have asked old Indians about the origin of the sign 
language. None of them seemed to know how old it was; 
it is probably nearly as old as the Indian. 

Casta BLANCO, 


The Improved Wilderness. 


My eye, roving over a newspaper page filled with 
corr.spondence from the summer resorts, was caught by 
the name of an Adirondack lake that I knew years ago— 
ro matter how many—before it had been discovered by 
the crowd, and I read how the railroad has brought it 
out cf the wilderness and developed it into an “improved” 
resort, with new and modern features, hotels, and all 
the conveniences. 

That word “improved” annoyed me. To my mind the 
forest, the lake and stream are perfect as nature made 
them, and the wer! s of man only mar them. In the years 
gone by, my lake wzs in the heart of the ancient wood, 
and known and lovec by a few. Its waters were vexed 
only by the paddle, and the laugh of the loon was the 
harshest sound that broke its spell of silence. The forest 
around the lake was unbroken, unscarred by ax or fire, 
whispering the mysteries of the world as God made it, 
and athrill with the life of the wild. 

It is all “improved” now. The pulp mill vandals dis- 
covered the forest and hewed great gashes through it 
to the lake. The railroad followed through one of the 
gashes. Hotel men built hideous packing cases on the 
shores of the lake and invited all the world to come 
and be packed into the boxes and “enjoy nature.” Shriek- 
ing locomotives drove the deer affrighted from his morn- 
ing drink, and sent him bounding far into the woods, 
and yelping steamboats and coughing vapor launches 
banished silence from the moonlit lake at night. 

Those were some of the improvements wrought in the 
years when I was far away and did not know that the 
lake had been discovered, and they struck me as a blow 
in the face when I stole away from the clatter of the city 
and thought to find peace and rest in the woods as of 
old. I went in by the old way, a long drive through 
the woods, and found the log cabin that used to shelter 
a few fishermen and hunters grown into a hotel full of 
vacation guests, mostly women. The landlord smiled 
pityingly when I arrived in the night, and told me I 
could have come all the way by rail to the other end of 
the lake and taken the steamer direct to his landing, 
thereby saving some hours and team hire. 

It was no part of my plan to idle about a hotel and 
listen to the chatter of the veranda; and so I inquired of 
the landlord if any of the crowd had found an old camp 
by a certain spring in the woods some miles away. He 
assured me that none of his guests would think of ven- 
turing out of sight of the house without a guide, and as 
there were no longer guides to be hired—all the old- 
timers having steady jobs on the steamboats or in the 
mill down the river—it was not likely that the camp was 
occupied. 

In the morning I stowed blankets, provisions, and an 
ax in a canoe and paddled away up the lake, around the 
point and up a stream that comes into the lake through 
a part of the forest not yet devastated by the pulp mill 
Philistines, and then I took the short trail to the camp. 
The old, open bark shelter was there, but it was occupied 
by a party of lads who had made it air-tight with tar- 
paulin, and installed a stove inside with iron pipe stick- 
ing up through the roof. They were afraid of the night 
air, and had sealed themselves up to avoid catching colds. 
Their camp equipage would have foundered the pack 
train of a cavalry troop, and it had been transported in 
big trunks and packing cases. They had all the modern 
conveniences and comforts of home. 

They were good boys, but they were totally ignorant 
of all the forest laws and of the rights of a stranger in 
camp; for it is the law of the woods that no man may 
monopolize an open camp when a forest traveler arrives 
and seeks shelter. However, I soon had shelter of my 
own making, and as the boys looked as if they were about 
tired of camping out, I prepared to stay by the spring, 
confident that soon I would be alone. 

There was one disturbing feature of the situation. 
Someone had built a closed camp, a small frame house, 
close by. It was locked and the windows were boarded 
up, and perhaps it would remain so for a week or two, 
1 thought. Vain thought. Two days later a man came 
and opened the house and set it in order. I meditated 
flight deeper into the woods; but the woods might be 
full of campers, and it would be as well to remain and 
see what sort of an outfit would turn up. 

The next morning a little steamboat came tooting up 
the creek, shoved her nose against the bank and landed 
a party of three men and three women, with a wagon- 
load of baggage, including two barrels of beer, cases of 
liquor, and a stack of guns. The outfit was installed in 
the closed camp, and as soon as the trunks were un- 
packed the newcomers got out the guns and began prac- 
ticing at marks. 

It was still in the close season for game, and the deer 
had been coming down to the creek fearlessly and play- 
ing in the open grassy places. I had sat quietly in the 
canoe and watched a half-grown fawn play for an hour 
within fifty yards, and I had heard the bucks at night 
feeding among the lily-pads in the backwater, and pass- 
ing my bivouac on their way to an old salt-lick in the 
woods. No more of that, I thought, when my new 
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neighbors began shelling the woods. They were. up 
bright and early the next morning to try their guns again, 
and for an hour or more the forest rang with the roar of 
their artillery. y 

Just as well, after all, I reflected, that the wild things 
should be notified early and thoroughly to get out of the 
neighborhocd before the opening of the hunting season, 
and my approval of the bombardment became more pro- 
nounced when several would-be deer slayers, each one 
accompanied by a guide, paddled up the stream before 
night to get into the “flow” on one of the adjacent 
ponds, ard I saw that all of them were provided with 
jack lights for illegal use in floating for deer. The 
season would open at midnight, which accounted for the 
influx of hunters. 

Not wanting a deer, and carrying no rifle, the bombard- 
ment kept up at intervals through the day by my neigh- 
bors of the beer barrels did not worry me, and so I 
chuckled as I thought of the other fellows floating 
around in the chill mists all night looking and listening 
for the game that would not come. It occurred to me, 
too, that the safest place in the Adirondacks that night 
would be elsewhere than on any pond in the immediate 
vicinity, and I wondered if the season would be opened 
with the usual “mistaken for a deer” incident. 

Several of the floaters had tales in the morning of hav- 
ing heard and fired at deer in the dark, and all had ex- 
cellent excuses for missing. The favorite excuse, given 
im confidence, was that the man who paddled wiggled the 
boat at the critical moment. I didn’t believe there was 
a deer within a mile of the flow during the night, and I 
reflected upon the inscrutable wisdom of Providence that 
denied to the average “vacationer” the skill to hit any- 
thing he thinks he aims at with a rifle. Surely Provi- 
dence stood watch that night in the Adirondacks. 

During the day I wandered deep into the forest, out of 
hearing of the guns, and sat upon a moss-covered log 
for an hour or two to renew acquaintance with the wood 
folk. If one wishes really to meet and know the wood 
ag it is well to cultivate the difficult art of sitting on 
a log. 

I had the pleasure of making the acquaintance of a 
spotted fawn within an hour. The dainty little thing 
came trotting out of a thicket straight toward me, and 
stopped, wide-eyed and inquisitive, a dozen yards away. 
Rather an odd looking stump she thought, perhaps; but 
obviously a stump, because it did not move. A step 
nearer, and still no movement. Then she turned her 
side toward me and pretended to look away, but kept me 
within the angle of her vision. In a few moments her 
confidence in the harmlessness of the strange stump was 
established, and she played fearlessly in the open, jump- 
aa pee low bushes and capering like a young calf in the 

elds. 

Soon the mother came into view, looking for her little 
one, and being older and wiser than little Spotted-sides, 
she had serious doubts about that stump as soon as she 
saw it. She stopped short, alert and suspicious, glancing 
alternately at the motionless figure and at the fawn. The 
instant she caught the attention of the little one, the doe 
turned toward the thicket with a quick movement that said 
almost as plainly as words, “Come along, quick. There’s 
danger!” Her head was turned over her shoulder to- 
ward the fawn, and her ears were erect and: stiffened. 
In that attitude she made one short, quick step. In panto- 
mime of that expressive sort the mother communicated 
her alarm to the fawn. Not knowing why or wherefore, 
the little one bounded to her side, and in a moment they 
were gone like shadows. 

It was worth an afternoon of sitting on a log to see 
that lesson in caution given to the fawn, and to watch 
through the screen of a bush for half an hour the busy 
rummaging of a small black bear through a swamp at 
the foot of the slope about a hundred yards distant. 

When the bear had wandered out of sight in his search 
for small game among the rotted logs and tussocks, the 
stump arose, stretched its joints, and went back toward 
camp. 

Early in the morning I tumbled all my duffle into the 
canoe and paddled down stream to the lake, and thence 
back to the hotel. Why? Well, mainly because on the 
way back to camp I heard something “spat” against a 
dead spruce a few feet from my head, and picked up a 
.45-90 bullet that had hit the tree hard enough to flatten 
its nose. Air infected by microbes of that size must be 
unhealthy. 

Arrived at the end of the lake, I beached the canoe, 
gathered up the duffle and went into the hotel, and in the 
deorway I bumped against a man carrying a bag of golf 
clubs. Aversion to the railroad vanished. Any other 
method of locomotion would be too slow to get me away 
from the improved Adirondack lake and its hotels with 
modern conveniences. 

Yet, after all, is it anything better than selfishness that 
inspires us—who like to have a whole county to ourselves 
when we go to the woods—with such violent aversion to 
“improved” resorts and summer crowds? The “vaca- 
tioner” who lives in a hotel goes rowing for exercise 
and steamboating for pleasure; who calls a trout-rod a 
fish pole, and is quite capable of losing himself in a ten- 
acre pasture, possibly gets as much pleasure out of his 
visit to the lakes as the woodsman gets out of a season of 
roving in the wilderness. And there are a great many 
more of him. 

It is quite possible that my way of enjoying an outing 
is not so vastly superior to that of the man with the golt 
outfit as it seems to me, and as all we vagabonds of the 
woods are in the habit of assuming. Of course we are 
the elect, and some of us prate a good deal about “love of 
nature,” as if that were a special virtue distinguishing 
us from the rest of the crowd and entitling us to special 
consideration, not to say admiration. Perhaps love of 
sociability on a hotel porch also is a virtue, and it may 
be maintained that two barrels of beer are as enjoyable in 
camp as an insufficiency of blankets and a plethora of 
bacon and beans. 

Suppose we substitute for “love of nature,” which is a 
badly worn phrase and commonly an affectation, just 
plain survival of the primitive traits in man. But that 
is getting into the domain of philosophy where the trails 
are crossed and hard to follow. The common, every-day 
selfish human nature of the matter is that I despise an 
“improved” wilderness because the improvements, which 
make it possible for hundreds to enjoy themselves, spoil 
my sport and interfere with my enjoyment of what was 
the day’s work of primitive ancestors. ALLEN KELLY. 
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Rebuild the Earth.—lIll. 


The Result. ‘ 


It was a fearful drop, but I had the plan. I would pro- 
claiin it and save a thousand years of the busy world’s 
time. If there was to be irrigation, there must be water. 
The ohly source of supply is what is brought inland by 
the wind. It Has beén demonstrated that the freight of 
the winds is not regular enough unless it can be longer 
held. The only possible place to hold it is in the hollows 
between the hills. If floods are to be prevented, water 
must be held ftom fushing pellmell down the slope to 
the o€ean_at least until the streams can carry it off with- 
but overflow. To liold it would surely supplement all 
known plans of flood prevention. Every reservoir com- 
pleted would advance both causes just so much, and help 
build up a road system beside. 3 : 

As I sit here I notice that travel on the road in this 
farming community is represented by three carriages to 
one lumber wagon; three of leisure and pleasure to one 
of business. Could the horses that draw the carriages 
back and forth be put to work on the road for six months 
the grade over which they travel would be completed. 
Concentrate the effort, township, county, State and 
nation, and it is soon done. 


The material is nearly all on the ground. A few 
thousand reservoirs in the Kaw River country would 
have saved Kansas City and other towns along that 
stream, A thousand along the upper Cottonwood, and 
that stream would not have gone out of its banks during 
the freshet of 1903. But it is not for me to figure. There 
are thousands of engineers and other officials who are 
paid large sums to figure out just such problems and 
act on them. I will simply call attention to the fact. 

Picking up a paper, I note that Senator Blank has seen 





and comprehended the plan advanced by the Stubville 
Daily Yell, and proposes to act upon it. All that is needed 
to make the plan complete is to tack on road grading. 
On the spur of the moment I wrote thus: - 

“Senator Blank, Capitol. Dear Sir—I take the liberty 
of addressing you on a subject I deem of great import- 
ance—i. ¢., irtigation and flood prevention, and wish to 
call yout attention to a plan to reach that end by a sys- 
tem of road grading. Grade all the roads to a level 
across all dry ravines, and the water that falls on each 
section of land will be impounded there. Such a system 
throughout the Mississippi Valley would control the flow 
of that stream as well as all its tributaries. In most 
hill countries the ravines have sufficient capacity to hold 
all the water that falls there until evaporation redis- 
tributes it. Such a system would make the half desert 
lands of western Kansas, Texas, Nebraska, and the 
Dakotas the most productive lands on the face of the 
globe. It would make possible the rearing of splendid 
forest there, and the withered plain could be turned into 
the most productive farms. All countries would be bene- 
fited greatly, whether subjected to extreme drouth or 
not, by the operation of such a system. 

“The building of levees to control the floods after they 
have gathered is vain, without supplemental work, and 
only makes disaster worse by its suddenness when they 
do give way. In detail the floods may be safely con- 
trolled, Each reservoir should have its drain to switch 
the water from sections where it is not needed to other 
sections where it is; and also for letting the water off 
gradually where a reservoir proves unequal to its task. 

“Irrigation can be accomplished by running the water 
to the hill top lower down by means of ditches as of 
old or by the pump system of the Louisiana rice farms. 
The cost would not be so stupendous as it might seem, 
and the improved road system would be worth all it cost, 
while the millions of acres of overflow lands redeemed, 
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Some Animals I Have Studied. 


VIL.—More Atout Canine Character. 


I BELIEVE I have heretofore declared that, according to 
my experience, dogs possess a more striking individuality 
than is observable in any other species of animal lower 
than man; and that this is one of the most convincing 
evidences of superiority, of the possession of mind, think- 
ing power—almost reason, even. Dogs can, and do, 
adapt themselves to a greater variety of conditions than 
any other beast—than any two others. For instance, take 
horses and cats—probably the. dog’s greatest rivals, as to 
intelligence, in man’s estimation*—the world over. Are 
they found occupying as many positions of their own will, 
not compelled save by affection for some human being, 
living under as diverse conditions, as dogs? To make 
my meaning plainer, horses dislike to be anywhere but on 
solid ground, and cats are usually afraid of water; yet 
any even ordinary dog is perfectly happy with the man 
he loves anywhere, not excepting positions of peril and 
very evident discomfort. Of course his entire confidence 
must be won ere he will willingly accompany you in a 
balloon, or remain in any entirely new and startling posi- 
tion (and this is also true of your human friend), but 
he can be won to it by love alone, and no horse or cat 
could be. — 

Now, I lay down this general rule concerning instinct 
and reason: The more nearly the individuals of a species 
ate like each other in character, the more they are 
governed by instinct instead of reason, and vice-versa. 

Whenever any animal performs an act unnatural to 
its species—contrary, say, to its supposed instincts—is it 
not fair to allow that the act resulted from thinking? If 
animals think at all, can they not be encouraged to think 
more than they naturally do? Yes, I say; and guided 
by this opinion of their powers I need only to be assured 
of an animal’s strong affection for me to undertake cheer- 
fully and confidently to teach it to develop extraordinary 
and unsuspected powers; and often they astonish me by 
going beyond my utmost hopes. Understand, I am not 
a professional animal trainer; only a lover of nature 
keenly alive to latent possibilities, and always ready to 
take. advantage of every opportunity that comes into a 
very busy life to drink new inspiration from her inex- 
haustible fountain. 

In writing of “Coallie the Snake Dog,” I mentioned 
her queer self-taught habit of bringing rocks out of the 
water, and stated that she had been known to carry out 
some that were quite heavy, but did not say how heavy. 
Since that writing I weighed one of her larger trophies 
obtained in water not quite deep enough to swim her, 
but requiring her to put her head under and keep it 
there half a minute or more while trying to get a firm 
hold on it. The rock was not put there at that time, 
either, nor pointed out to her, but was discovered by 
herself while she was wading .about, and while I was 
preparing, with the boy Chester, to take a bath. Of 
course, though, after she had taken it from its mossy bed 
and was carrying it shoreward, struggling with a zeal 
worthy of a better cause, we encouraged her by calling 
her a good dog, and shouting and laughing boisterously. 

The rock was white and yellow quartz in black granite, 
very hard and slippery, and weighed eight pounds strong. 
She weighs twenty-three. Since then she has brought 
out a slightly larger looking rock‘ which I have’ not yet 
weighed. 

Later: The last mentioned rock is still unweighed, but 
last night (August 1) she found another near the place 


*Certain unenlightened tribes of men place the monkey in the 
front rank, and say that it could talk human language, but is too 
cunning. But it, in its free state, occupies too small a part of the 
globe to be considered here. 
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whence she brings the greater number of them, and I 
promptly weighed it after we came back to the house, 
finding its weight to be a little more than mine pounds. 
Why she took a fancy to this particular stone would be 
impossible to tell, but I guess it’s because she prefers to 
do something difficult. It is not only hard and slippery, 
but it is thick and without any part small enough for 
her to take squarely between her jaws. She can get but 
one hold on it, and that is at a very slight steeply sloping 
projection, and to take hold of it there requires a pres- 
sure many times greater than the mere weight. The stone 
is 4 inches thick at thinnest part (Coallie could, perhaps, 
open her mouth that wide at the extremity, but when a 
dog’s mouth is opened its widest, there is no power to 
grip even the lightest object), 414 inches at thickest, and 
4% by 6 inches wide. It is quartz, stained yellow in every 
cavity or seam by the action of iron in the water; there 
is iron in everything here. 

I am sorry there was no camera near to take Coallie 
in her struggling with that very elusive stone. I should 
like a picture of her in at least two positions—with her 
head under the water trundling the stone, now this way, 
now that way, while trying to find a gripable spot; and 
again, triumphantly wading out with it. 

Chester and I rendered such an encore that she 
trundled it back into the water, using her nose on it as 
effectively as the scarab uses its hindlegs on the ball of 
manure, only even more energetically, several times, 
never stopping until it found some place deep enough to 
completely cover it, and each time carrying it out with 
greater ease and skill; although the last time she came 
out where the bank was steep, so that she had to stand 
on her hindlegs in order to lift it above the first step. 
Talk about grit, tireless energy, etc. ! 

Some day I mean to find how large a stone she can 
swim with without allowing her head to be submerged. 
In the Ouachita I once tested her ability and willingness 
tc swim out with quite small ones from a place too deep 
for her to get to the bottom. Swimming slowly outward, 
I would call her from the shore, then dive and bring up 
any stone I could get hold of, and hand it to her. At 
one time she had gotten directly over me before I came 
up. I saw her (the water was delightfully clear) and 
held the stone above my head as far as I could reach as 
I rose. She was whirling round and round, all alertness, 
and snatched the stone from my fingers just under the 
surface! I consider this a valuable experiment. It sug- 
gests a number of useful things a brave, gritty dog, so 
trained, might do in emergencies. 

She carried every rock to shore, without hesitation. 
But none of them were large enough to strain her 
powers, the largest being scarcely as big as a goose’s egg. 

We have a much smaller dog than Coallie—a terrier 
named Gipsy—who was mothered by two cats, Tommy 
and Lucy, having been weaned prematurely. The 
weather-was chilly at nights, and they slept with her in 
her little nest, keeping her warm. They adapted them- 
selves to this task of their own accord, and probably not 
without selfish motives, for the bed was snug and com- 
fortable and in a safe place. Tommy, who was “a mighty 
hunter,” soon began to bring in game and give to her. 
Sometimes, when he came in very late, and, perhaps like 
other Tommies,-with a reprehensible smell to his breath, 
she would grow at him and refuse to let him come to 


bed. But he took the rebuke very meekly, and calmly . 


waited for her to change her mind. If Lucy happened to 
rise and look out at that time, Gipsy would violently 
throw her out to keep Tommy company. She could 
easily conquer either or both of the cats at the first, 
owing to their good nature and her own willfulness and 
masterful impetuosity, although less than half the size of 
the smaller one (Lucy), and with undeveloped teeth. 
Perhaps Mrs. M. was correct when she opined that 
“Maybe they know she will grow to be powerful here- 





the saving from floods and consequent irrigation would 
be clear gains. When the battle of the Mississippi is 
successfully. fought, it will be fought not in the valleys, 
but in the hills. I remain; 
“Respectfully yours, 
Duruam, Kas , Nov, 18, 1903. 


” 





When an answer came, it was so irrelevant that I 
could only conclude that the heading and signature only 
had been read, and the letter answered at random to ful- 
fill the demands of courtesy. . 

In the meantime, irrigation and good roads conventions 
were of daily occurrence. To each of these I sent a 
similar letter. I kept this up for a month, and watched 
for the upheaval. But no upheaval came. Everything 
went on as calmly as if no bomb had been exploded 
among them. One after another they adjourned with a 
plan to get an appropriation to raise money to make plans 
for another appropriation. Then I tried the magazines 
and newspapers, but time after time the cat came back, 
with a note of thanks, and evidence of not having been 
even. opened. 

The Mail and Breeze answered on a postal card that 
it could not use our article on “Immigration.” It might 
also have added “There are no good articles on immigra- 
tion unless we write them.” 

I am in despair. The plan is a good one. In fact, for 
the purpose in hand, there is no other possible way. Yet 
I am convinced that there are obstacles in the way which 
nothing less than the erosion of a thousand years can 
wear away. The trouble with the ship of progress is in 
the pilot house. The powerful engines are all in shape 
and work smoothly; they were made by practical 
mechanics. The coal bunkers are full. The engineer has 
steam escaping from the safety-valve. The roustabouts 
are idle and demanding employment. Where are the 
pilots? E. P. Jaques. 
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after, sand are wise enough to try to win her friendship 
now !” 

However that may have been, they did win her. Never, 
under any circumstances, did they resent any of her 
rough treatment or erratic ways, or fail in their kindness 
to her, and she was too proud and honorable to greatly 
injure any intelligent creature that did not resist. 

Tommy would implore her in the humblest manner to 
let him in. He would reach over the top of the box and 
rub his cheek against her, even while she was growling, 
then prostrate himself on the floor, as if to say, in the 
exaggerated Oriental fashion, “Behold, my queen! I 
gladly lick the dust that is honored by being near thee,” 
and go through all the well-known ingratiating tactics 
of felines; and finally she would relent, sigh, and say: 
“Well, get in, confound you!” and Tommy always under- 
stood. My own bed was near, and I suppose I heard the 
row every time, for I am a very light sleeper whenever 
there’s trouble about. 

The three became very affectionate, especially as Coal- 
lie, who was at first jealous, carefully avoided the new 
dog, or threatened her if the latter came near her, and 
Tommy was always at her service. As Gipsy merged 
from puppyhood to doghood, Coallie made friends with 
her, finding that she was not to be treated coldly on the 
newcomer’s account, and the whole menagerie would 
stand on their hindfeet under the sassafras in the front 
yard to be fed, bite by bite; no, not Lucy, by the way; 
she was always bashful, and would not, and still will not, 
“perform.” 

Last summer we added a pet pig to the attractions, and 
he also quickly learned to stand on his hind feet and beg 
for even a very small bite of bread. The unscientific fact 
is, too, that he learned the trick merely from watching 
the dogs, and not with human help. Of course he stood 
up very awkwardly, but that was all the more amusing. 

Coallie has had two litters of pups, and I will now 
mention another instance of the difference in the disposi- 
tion of dogs. We went down to the brook with the two 
grown dogs and took one of the pups along to initiate it 
into the “Amphibian Club”—composed of certain domes- 
tic animals and ourselves. We crossed over and the 
dogs went with us. After some hesitation, the pup leaped 
in and attempted to follow us. Unfortunately, in his 
effort to avoid deep water and select a place that seemed 
shallow enough for wading (surely a case of thinking, 
although erroneous thinking), he fell into very swift 
water and was washed helplessly down stream. Then 
what happened? Why, while his mother sat unperturbed 
watching him, as if sure he would make it all right, and 
smiling encouragingly, little Gipsy walked swiftly out on 
a willow that almost touched the water, said willow very 
slender and trembling, directly in his course, and when 
he was hurled against it she reached out and caught him 
by the “scruff o’ the neck” and jerked him ashore! An- 
other case of thoughtfulness or I don’t know what think- 
ing is. It certainly required presence of mind, quick judg- 
ment, and no little skill, though the pup was in no real 
danger, for there was a calm pool a little further down. 

At some other time I would like to describe Gipsy’s 
power over almost all other animals hereabouts—a power 
which I attribute chiefly to a human-like mind, which 
gives her an imperious, confident, overawing manner to- 
wens brutes, while in man’s society she is humility 
itself. 

One other tiny dog—also a terrier—I have known 
who possessed the same mysterious power. I called him 
Terry, the Dog King, for all dogs everywhere seemed to 
fear or admire him; even big, surly dogs never known 
to show respect for small or weak creatures. I saw him 
catch “old Jumbo” (probably a 70-pounder) by his tail 
as he was trying to jump over the fence at his own home 
and jerk him back into the yard, and the shaggy giant 
didn’t even growl about it, although we expected to see 
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him mone eat the impudent little interferer. Woe. to 


any other dog hereabouts that had dared so insult him! 
But when he turned to look at his captor, who stood 
bristling, with head held high, chest expanded, growling 
in a low, authoritative way, he bowed as to a superior— 
a lawful ruler, and quietly went away. There were more 
than a dozen men present, and I think half of them wit- 
nessed the incident. At another time I saw this insolent 
little monarch chase a large young hound, who was howl- 
ing in ridiculous terror, into his own yard, into the very 
faces of three more (grown) hounds. And then he re- 
treated, slowly and in good order, as they stood growling 
helplessly. In both instances the punished dog had 
started to “get after” something in the street, which 
Terry would never allow. He seemed to consider him- 
self a peace officer. 

In my next I shall tell about a pig more remarkable 
than any I ever heard of. L. R. Morpuew. 

[To BE CONTINUED. ] 
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ed” by “Telepathy. 
Populus vult decipi. 

Editor Forest and Stream: We 
When some “students of natural history” who “write 
are at a loss for some topic, a standard means of seeing 
themselves in print is to loudly deny as critics, various 
statements about animal intelligence that have been made 
by Mr. W. J. Long or Mr. Seton. These attacks, in- 
augurated by Mr. John Burroughs, whose especial an- 
tagonism to Mr. Long’s books is well known, enable the 
smaller critics to call Mr. Burroughs the “dean of our 
natural historians,” and to speak in reverence (in which 
the writer joins) of his old age, which is somehow sup- 
posed to clinch the truth of their “criticism” of Mr. Long 

and Mr. Seton. 

I have seen the famous swinging bird’s nest that hangs 
by its twine string over the table in Mr. Long’s study at 
Stamford, Conn., and also two or three written certifi- 
cates that the nest was actually so fashioned and sus- 
pended by the parent birds, whose movements, the certifi- 
cates say, were watched from day to day as the nest was 
constructed by them. There were further certificates 
that Mr. Long’s equally famous woodcock with a broken 
leg actually did make, adjust and wear a clay jacket or 
cast around that leg while it was healing; and that the 
— had brothers elsewhere that had done the same 
thing. 

Without venturing an Opinion on the merits of these 
somewhat amusing controversies, and the judgment and 
taste with which they have been waged in various maga- 
zines, it may be stated that some very instructive side- 
lights have been thrown upon them. 

For example, a certain sporting club invited Mr. Long 
to speak before it at a club dinner. He talked to the 
hundred or more diners over an hour, paid his own ex- 
penses to and from New York to do this, and received 
no compensation other than what must have been most 
desired by him—the gratification of knowing that he had 
been honored by the invitation, and that his courtesy 
had been much appreciated by brother sportsmen who 
expressed to him their interest and delight. 

More, several members of that sporting club have stated 
to me that they were present and heard Mr. Long’s ad- 
dress, and that they are positive that it contained no 
direct or implied reference to Mr. Burroughs, much less 
any mention of his (Mr. Burroughs’) name, and that Mr. 
Long was not aware that soon, at the next dinner of the 
= Mr. Burroughs would speak, and attack Mr. Long’s 

ooks. 

Mr. Burroughs did speak at the next dinner, although 
he stated in opening that he had not expected to do so. 
Mr. Long, who had been invited to be a guest at the 
second dinner, was finally quietly advised that he had bet- 
ter not be there. ‘ 

I was present at the second dinner. The first half of 
the speeches consisted of a carefully prepared attack on 
Mr. Long, and the lauding of Mr. Burroughs, 
who was preceded by a student of the behavior of 
monkeys in cages. Their observed conduct while thus 
imprisoned was supposed, by implication, to enable that 
speaker to say whether birds could build swinging nests, 
and wear their broken legs in clay casts. At least, 
“monkeyshines” was about all he mentioned. That speaker 
smoked eight cigarettes during his talk of one hour: I 
counted them. Then he retired in favor of Mr. Bur- 
roughs, who mentioned Mr. Long by name at least twenty 
times as one who had published as facts, what he must 
know were not facts. 

Result, a feeling of revolt on the part of a considerable 
percentage of the members and diners, who in some cases 
did not hesitate to stigmatize the speeches as the height 
of bad taste, as showing grievous lack of courtesy 
and appreciation to a speaker whom they had asked to 
be their guest, and who had gratuitously journeyed to 
town and furnished them with a free talk. And several 
were very bitter, asserting that no one man owned a 
monopoly of bird lore, and should not be encouraged to 
believe he did. b 

That is one side light. It is submitted without 
comment. 

Another side light may be found in a communication or 
article by Mr. Burroughs in the July issue of Outing. 
See second column of page 497: 

“For some years I have noticed that ducks can seem 
to ‘feel’ the presence of the hunter when asleep. Cer- 
tainly I have found sleeping ducks more difficult of ap- 
proach than ones whose minds were occupied in feeding, 
watching, swimming, etc. Here is one example among 
many that come to mind. Hunting one day on the Hud- 
son, I saw four black ducks (Anas obscura, or dusky mal- 
lard) asleep on a large ice floe. When I paddled slowly 
near I found the ice so placed that I had great difficulty 
in getting within gunshot, and only succeeded in so doing 
after working around the ice, requiring half an hour or 
more. During this time my mind was most active in 
getting through these obstacles, hardly thinking of the 

ucks, who slept soundly without ever looking up. Then 
all changed; my mind turned on the ducks, so to speak, 
a furious current as I dropped the paddle for the gun. 
Instantly up went every duck’s head—not one, but all 
t Time and again, with but one 
exception, I have had the same thing happen. And this 
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without showing myself above the battery, or making any 
noise-or rocking the boat or even checking its slow for- 
ward movement.” 

No man ever actually saw two or more dusky mallards 
(Anas obscura) that were all actually asleep together. 

I studied and followed ducks during portions of my 
angling vacations and summers for over twenty years, 
and not only on the comparatively duck-deserted waters 
oi the Hudson River, but at Currituck, Albemarle, and 
Pamlico Sounds, in Virginia and North Carolina, and at 
Monroe Flats, Michigan, Campbell Lake on Vancouver 
Island, Mabel and Sugar lakes in British Columbia, and 
along the Seymour and Anesty Arms of the Shuswap 
lakes. Dusky mallards were at all these places. They 
swarmed cn the east shore of James Bay and along the 
north shcre of Lake Nepigon, flying in separate bands 
as a rule, but sometimes with myriads of other ducks. 
I have seen at least fifteen acres of ducks, with many 
dusky mallards among them, on Devil’s Lake in southern 
Michigan; and there especially, as well as at most of the 
other places mentioned, I watched the birds through field- 
glasses from blinds, masked boats, shore thickets, from 
among tall water-weeds and reeds, and behind bars with 
my head scarcely above the marsh grass. Often groups 
of them would come, swimming or propelled by wind, 
close to shore, around points or into coves; and dozens 
of times carried right along within from 20 to 150 feet of 
the field-glasses and the man behind them. I assert with 
titmost emphasis that I never saw even one group of 
dusky mallards whose members were all asleep or that 
all really seemed to be asleep at the same time. Al- 
wys at least one of the immediate company of ducks, 
even while burying the end of his bill or part of his head 
under feather or wing, or while resting his head down 
ciose to his back, kept a very keen peep-eye open and 
busy, watching, acting as sentinel, looking for possible 
danger signals. 


More, how could any man, be his years and observa- 
tions many or few, know that ducks riding on either sta- 
tionary or drifting ice upon or along a river, and that he 
had “great difficulty’ in approaching within gunshot, 
were actually asleep; and not only that, but “sleeping 
soundly?” No man could tell that, even when within 
ten feet of them, much less when trying to “approach 
within gunshot.” And what shall we say of the model 
sportsman and naturalist who, “time and again,” drops 
his paddle and reaches for his gun to shoot at ducks who 
are not only sitting at rest upon ice, but are believed by 
that would-be shooter to be asleep? 

Does not the above extract from Outing demonstrate 
that Mr. Long is not the naturalist who should be 
charged with lack of accurate observation and correct 
statement, and as asserting something he never knew? 
I have seen ducks literally by hundreds of thousands 
right in their best homes, on floating ice in rivers, lakes 
and streams, feeding in sedges and among aquatic vegeta- 
tion, or squatted down on shore or bars, singly and in 
couples, companies, flocks and groups; ducks that were 
quiet, with heads laid back and with half-closed or shut 
eyes; and hundreds of times these birds were dusky mal- 
lards, or, to be pedantic, the Anas obscura. And always 
without fail, even casual scrutiny through field-glasses 
showed one or more vigilant members of that duck party. 
No swoop of eagle or osprey, approach of beaver, otter 
or fox, bear, seal, hunter, or other danger, would have 
been unnoticed. I have fifty times reached for my own 
gun before putting dusky mallards to flight before I 
shot, and that act merely, with my “mind turning 
furiously on the ducks,” never budged them. But show- 
ing myself to the sight of the sentinels raised them in- 
stantly. This was the experience of other hunters also. 

These watch birds of the dusky mallards may always 
be known by the slight jerks of their wings at inter- 
vals of five to ten seconds, by their sinuous wriggles 
slowly passing through body and wings; by slower, de- 
liberate expansion and contraction of the feathers of the 
lower neck and body, by a low quacking that cannot be 
heard by a human being more than thirty feet distant, and 
by slow change of the position of the head. . 

That was the only way in which the four dusky mal- 
lards on some ice floe of the almost duckless Hudson were 
“sound asleep.” Yet they were buried in defenseless 
slumber, with consciousness lost, a prey to dangers, and 
with “minds not occupied!” Their wakefulness when 
swimming about is asserted to be a less sure protection 
than their “sound sleep;” for when an unseen shooter 
reaches for his gun, no matter how silently, on the same 
and next instant all wake! 

This is asserted to be duck-and-man telepathy ! 

Numerous other inaccuracies in the writings of Mr. 
Burroughs could be mentioned. The above is merely a 
sample. 


No sport could be more full of fascination and harmless 
joy than the pursuit, with field-glass and camera, of web- 
footed wildfowls in their really remote, undisturbed 
haunts. Success with the field-glass will then be easy. 
But real results with the camera will be difficult to ob- 
tain. This means careful and patient concealments, alert 
observation, and availability of the direction, shifting, 
and power, of the wind and light. Best results mean abso- 
lute banishment of the dog and gun, and becoming a 
harmless part of the environment of the birds that are to 
be watched and studied. Only such observers as are, in a 
certain sense, the unintruding guests of the ducks, can 
secure closest knowledge of them. “Studying” them from 
parlor-car windows and steamer portholes when a guest 
of exalted personages, or while using club houses at Cur- 
rituck Sound or steamers on the Columbia River, and 
then coming back to New York and writing, “When I was 
in Alaska” or “At Currituck Sound,” etc., means practi- 
cally nothing of actual truth or knowledge of these birds. 

Later, space will probably be requested by me for men- 
tion of personally watched conduct of these same dusky 
mallards ; of their pride in the white color of the feathers 
on the under coverts of their wings, and their display of 
that ornament during the selection season, when they 
coquette and mate; and how and from where they gather 
feathers and down for lining their nest and for covering 
the eggs when the female temporarily leaves it, the males 
already having deserted the female right after incubation; 
and two photographs, secured after several fruitless at- 
tempts to snapshot other couples, one of a pair of these 
birds engaged in building a nest, the important male 
bird bossing the job, and indicati 
what dry sticks, twigs, dead 


to the working female 
tush and plant stalks, 
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withered marsh grass, etc., it was his lordly pleasure that 
she should use; and the other photograph showing another 
pair very busy punishing, with dilated neck-feathers and 
partly extended wings, a too inquisitive muskrat strenu- 
ously defending himself while beating a hasty retreat. 
Also mention of the slight variations in size and faint 
green tinge, of the usually grayish-white eggs; and how 
these dusky ducks turn their heads to look and watch 
from side to side when in flight; and how, while among 
thousands of other ducks, they yet as a rule feed and fly 
in their own groups, doing this also at night while swim- 
ming about with surprising restlessness and _ sleep- 
destroying quacks, when most of the other ducks are com- 
paratively quiet, the dusky mallards being identified by 
their own well-defined cries. And specific instances will 
he added of actual observation in widely separated re- 
gions, and not from club houses and trains and steamers, 
of some other kinds of ducks that either drive away, or 
will flee from, dusky mallards; and how, when their duck- 
lings are hatched, at the very first alarm the coward 
father, solely concerned about his own safety, and having 
already deserted the female, leaves by limited express, 
while the mother bird remains to share the danger of her 
little balls of brown fuzz, measuring her own speed of re- 
treat to the swimming or flying strength of her ducklings. 
Also giving snecific instances to show that the scent of 
this, perhaps the most ceaselessly vigilant and cautious 
of all the wild ducks, can detect the “wind” of a human 
presence that has been and remains quite silent, and con- 
cealed entirely from the sight of the birds, but from 
whom toward the birds the wind is blowing. Further, 
how, while feeding among marsh grass or plants on low 
or even partly submerged ground, they crossed the trails 
of then absent sportsmen, detected them by a scent quite 
as keen as that of a hound on the track of a fox, and 
flew away. 

All this,. however, will be another story. If detailed 
here, each allegation would probably be used as a peg on 
which to hang a dispute, and thus befog the force of the 
already demonstrated absurdity of the extract from Out- 
ing as quoted above. That method of defense is well 
known, and cannot be permitted here on the real and 
sharply defined allegation, denial, and demonstrated inac- 
curacy. What is vital here, is to emphasize the manifest and 
stern duty of Mr. Burroughs, viz., that before he criticises 
statements about bird life and conduct as made by others, 
until he reaches a condition of antagonism to them per- 
sonally (however much he might disclaim that in sélf- 
deception), he should first keep himself well within the 
safe rule for the serious student of nature as laid down 
in his own admirable words in the August issue of the 
Century Magazine, viz.: “This” (the truth) “he will not 
get from our natural history romancers.” 

L. F. Brown. 


Cyclones. 


WE had a blow here in St. Paul two weeks or so ago. 
I was away from home at the time, as, in fact, were all 
the family, and further than having the yard fence blown 
down and an attic window blown in, I suffered no dam- 
age. Cyclones are measurable in intensity like other 
things, and while there was certainly some damage done 
in the way of uprooted trees, distributed chimneys, broken 
windows, and uplifted roofs, I am inclined to think that 
in its severity this late blow was a zephyr as compared to 
the one experienced at Lake Vadnais, in the vicinity of 
this city, one Sunday evening thirteen years ago. 

The storm cloud assumed the shape of a gigantic fun- 
nel, whirling and twisting like a top over the surface of 
the earth, bounding along and seemingly hitting the high 
spots only. 

I went out to see the effects of the storm the follow- 
ing day. As we neared the scene of disturbance, I no- 
ticed a plowed field well planted, more or less irregularly, 
with small tombstones, which proved to be nothing more 
or less than shingles driven narrow end down well into 
the soft earth. These came from one of the destroyed 
farmhouses half a mile or so away. In the middle of the 
field was planted an immense girder, erect, and several 
feet in the earth, like a mighty javelin. 

Before reaching the banks of the lake, we rode by a 
tamarack swamp. Of all the inextricable tangles, that 
was one. Trees uprooted and standing upside down with 
branches and roots and trunks in one tangled mass, were 
there by the score. It seemed as if nothing short of a 
first-class forest fire would or could ever straighten out 
that mess. 

Presently we emerged from the swamp road and came 
in sight of the lake. Two farmhouses had been there, but 
now nothing was left but the bare foundations. The 
houses themselves had been scattered to the four cdrners 
of the earth, and the cccupants whirled into the lake, 
whence their bodies were afterward recovered. 

In one corner of a demolished snake fence I saw a 
bundle made up of a bed quilt, a part of a rocking-chair, 
a lamp-stand, and a windew-sash, all wrapped and 
secured by some strands of barbed-wire fencing into a 
bundle that defied the hand of man to unloosen except 
with an ax. The houses had been shaded by a couple of 
fine trees, which now stood branchless and with trunks 
naked of any bark and white as the driven snow, 

These trees had been in the worst of the storm, for they 
were filled with seams caused by the torsion of the 
tornado twisting the tree like unto a rope and then the 
tree recovering. Against the trunk of this tree, well up, 
were three dead chickens. One of them had been caught 
by the head, another by the leg, and a third by the wing. 
In each case the fowls had been blown into and nipped by 
the open seams of the tree as they closed when the tree 
righted itself. At the moment when the seams had 
opened, the chickens had been carried up against them, 
and the gaping seams had closed in upon the head, wing, 
and leg of each bird. There was the tree and there were 
the chickens, and—wait a minute. I have in my posses- 
sion a photograph of the tree, showing the birds hangin; 
dead from the surface of the stump, just exactly as { 
have described it. 

The surrounding field of corn was standing, but only 
a foot or so above ground. The stalks were frayed into 
threads by the action of the sand-laden wind. The leaves 
of the smaller trees and saplings that bent before the 
storm showed the leaves frayed and stripped by the cur- 
rent of sand that swept over them. Many theories were 
advanced as to why and how the large trees were de- 
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nuded of their bark. I have always contended that the 
whirling mass of sand carried along by the rotating cloud 
simply acted like a gigantic sheet of sandpaper, and 
rasped the bark loose from the trees. The suction diti the 
test. : 

Many and curious are the effects of a wind of this 
kind. It has been frequently stated that wheat straws 
have been found driven an inch of more into a fente 
rail. This is on a par with the fact that a caridle can be 
driven through an inch board. : 

Somewhere up in the Dakotas I heard of a light of 
glass showing holes thtough which a cambric needle 
could be passed, the oles presumbaly having been made 
by particles of sand driven by the wind through the glass. 
I think this story is a matter of evidence, and is off 
record in connection with some evidence given in a mat- 
ter which arose in relation to a tornado insurance case. 
I will admit myself that I have wondered how the glass 
withstood the impact. ; 

When this cyclone hit Lake Vadnais, I was at River 
Falls trout fishing. The rain commenced about 5 P. M., 
and then it began to hail. I can remember a cow in an 
adjoining pasture driven almost frantic by the ceaseless 
pelting of the hail stones. Lightning played vividly until 
dark, the sky assuming a brassy hue that lasted all during 
the night. Every time the electric fluid lighted up the 
sky we could see the ugly, brassy clouds above. I re- 
member the night well, for it was my fate to sit up with 
a sick conirade who was as near the cholera without 
actually having it as one could imagine. : 

All night long the lightning flashed and mirrored back 
the brassy clouds. And ever since then a high wind, 
lightning, and a collection of brass-hued clouds has led 
me to believe that there was “something doing” in that 
quarter. 


On the prairies of Kansas, cyclone cellars—dugouts 
sometimes connected by a passageway from the cellar— 
are in order, and as far as they go are all right in their 
way, but the propensity of running into one’s house cellar 
during a cyclone, in a case of fire accompanying the col- 
lapse of the houSe, become’ a very serious undertaking. 
Cyclones miay be necessary now and then to clear up the 
atmosphere, but if they must come, it’t just as well that 
they be over in the next county. CHARLES CRISTADORO. 


A New Sheep from Kaitichatka. 


In the Bulletin of the American Museum of Natural 
History, Dr. J. A. Allen destribes a new sheep from 
Kamchatka, which is to be known as Storck’s sheep. Mr. 
Allen writes: 

“The Museum has recently received from Mr. George 
H. Storck, a well-known fur dealer and taxidermist of 
this city, two fine skulls of sheep from Kanchatka, repre- 
senting two species, one being the Ovis nivicola, and the 
other an apparently undescribed species. Both were 
obtained in that country personally by Mr. Storck, and 
their history is thus beyond question. The nivicola speci- 
men was taken ‘between Milko and Petropavlovskin, 
southwestern Kamchatka;’ the other ‘was taken about 
110 verst east of kort Tigil on the west side of Kam- 
chatka.” Mr. Storck adds: ‘I have seen several skulls 
up there, taken in that section, and they are all the 
same; that is, the horns are thin at the base and have 
a double curve. * * * Specimens of this sheep are 
very hard to get, as they are found only in the central 
range of mountains in the northwestern portion of Kam- 
chatka; and it is the most difficult place to travel in that 
I have ever faced, both on account of the roughness of 
the country and the almost constant storms that rage all 
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through the winter, which is practically the only season 
when one can travel in the interior.’ a 

“The Fort Tigil specimen is strikingly different from 
any previously described species, having somewhat the 
type of horns of Ovis ammon, but it i8 much smaller than 
any of, the known forms of the O. ammon group. It may 
bear the ndme of itS discoveter, and be called Ovis 
storcki, sp. nov. 

“In anSwer to my inquiries about the: occurrence of 
white bighorns in Kamchatka, Mr. Storck’s reply is of 
interest, as he has tfaversed the whole interior of the 
peninsula, ffom north to south; on commercial expedi- 
tions for the purchase of sable and other furs. He says: 
‘In reference to white niountain sleep, I do fiot believe 
that any exist in Kaméhatka. I have never seeii or heard 
of any, or seen any fragments of skins. If there is such 
a sheep it must come from north latitude 59 degrees. 
That part of the country is never hunted; it is inhabited 
by wandering Koraks, who live entirely on the reindeer, 
and never kill anything except wolves, and then only to 
protect their herds.’” 


Grouse. for Stocking. 


StamForp, N. Y., Sept. 10—Editor Forest and Stream: 
A fund has been raised by the sportsmen of this town 
with which to try the experiment of interbreeding the 
ruffed grouse with a view to increase the number in 
coveys. If you can tell me where live birds can be pro- 
cured you will greatly oblige me, and assist this laudable 
enterprise. Is it legal to import them from Canada? 

G. Lenox Curtis. 

[The birds might be supplied by E. B. Woodward, 302 
Greenwich street, New York. For permit to import from 
Canada, apply to the Secretary of Agriculture, 


Washington. ] 





Success at Last. 


On September 8, with my friend, W. W. Tracy, we 
were met as the train rolled into Boiestown, N. B., by my 
guide, Daniel Munn, whom I had engaged on my trip of 
the year before to take us to the home of the big antlered 
moose, and by that whole-souled purveyor of quaint hos- 
pitality, Ambrose Holt, of Pleasant Ridge, who was ready 
to drive us seven miles to his farmhouse, where we were 
to stop over night on our way to the woods. Our greet- 
ings were hearty. In response to my inquiry if there were 
many signs of game this fall, Daniel said, “Yos, there be 
plenty.” Continuing, “Archie saw the largest moose the 
other day at Harris Lake that he ever saw.” This was 
encouraging. Archie had returned only a few days before 
from the Dungarvon (whither we were bound), where 
he had spent part of the summer in place of Daniel, who. 
had been with a gentleman from Connecticut on a salmon 
trip, as warden on that stream. After the greetings were 
over, we found Mr. Adams, who relieved us of several, 
“cart wheels” for some yellow bits of paper, which gave 
us permission to shoot one moose and one caribou each. 
Besides our own, we also secured one for Daniel, Archie, 
and Thos. Munn, who were to accompany us as guides 
and cook. Soon we were off, stopping only once at 
Thibodeaux’s, where Daniel had had our provisions put 
up for our six weeks’ trip, until the Holt farm was 
reached. ‘ 

We awoke by 5 A. M. the next morning, and after 
breakfast packed our duffle for the woods. We found 
plenty of trees across the logging road, and with four to 
handle the axes, we made but slow progress with our 
heavy load, part of which we were obliged to leave for 
the team to come back for later. We made camp near 
Salmon Stream, pretty tired after our first day’s tramp, 
not having seen any big game, alt.ough moose andj deer 
signs were plenty. Partridges, however, were much, im 
evidence. We counted fourteen spruce in one covey. 

Early in the morning we started again, No, game, but 
lots of birds were seen. Will was anticipatmg great 
sport with the fly-fishing, for which mainly he was going 
into the woods, although he proposed to keep a weather 
eye out for fear a bull should charge him in the two or 
three weeks he was to stay. 

By three o’clock we reached the fish house of Mr. Neal’s 
of Fredericton, who had been guided by Daniel for seven- 
teen years, and who had kindly given him permission to 
use it on this trip. We at once started for the dam at 
the foot of the deadwater, about a mile from camp, and 
here it was a pleasure to see Will catch trout enough in 
half an hour weighing from % up to 5 pounds for the 
supper and breakfast for six hearty eaters. 

By the time we got back to camp the others had come 
and were making things ready. for the night. It did not 
take Thomas lorig to gook the fish. We began to realize 
the pleasures of camping in the deep woods where fish 
and game were plenty. We had some time on our hands 
Before the season opened on the 45th. 

Daniel sent Archie to get his canoe, which he had left 
about a mile below camp hid in the bushes, but he found 
that someone had “borrowed” it and had forgotten to re- 
turn it. This caused us all much concern, as we had 
planned to use it in hunting the deadwater with. But 
the guides were equal to the occasion, and by night they 
had made a raft which under the circumstances answered 
our purpose very well. : 

September 12. Will and Daniel went up the deadwater 
to try the fishing and to look for game signs. They got 
plenty of fish, and reported fresh signs abundant. Archie 
and 1 went on a tour of investigation to Harris Lake, 
thence to the big barren. We saw some ducks and lots of 
partridges. At the lake it looked as though there had 
been a big drove of moose there all summer, The shore 
was all cut up with the many fresh tracks, mixed in now 
and then with the round hoof marks of the caribou. 


When we reached the barren we found the signs just as 
plenty there, too. It was then that we wished it were 
the 15th, and we wished so a good deal more a little later, 
when, coming away from the bog, we met a bull headed 
for the barren. We admired for a moment or two the 
42-inch palms he carried, and as he trotted off expressed 
the wish that he would hang around a few days longer, 
when we were in hopes to call again. 

On our way back I nearly stepped on a porcupine, 
which I did not notice in the twilight. Watching him 
moving off in his slow, peculiar way, Archie asked, “Why 
don’t you shoot him?” “What for?” I asked. “For 
game,” he said. I preferred other game, I thought, and 
did not believe in killing anything that I did not have a 
use for. A gentleman who was with me on a previous 
trip seemed to have a perfect mania for destroying every 
porcupine he came across, even killing one in the tent, 
where he had taken refuge; afterwards he spent two or 
three hours trying to pick up the quills scattered around. 

On the 13th we all went up to the deadwater at the dam, 
where Will, Daniel and I took the raft and went up the 
river. We had not gone more than sixty rods when a 
good bull swam across a bogan only a short distance 
ahead. When he got across as he went ashore he acted 
as though he had got a faint scent of us, starting to run 
one way, then changing right back again, not seeming to 
know just where the scent came from. At last he took a 
course right to the west and was out of sight. 

Next day the guides cut out the trails to the Peaked 


‘Mountain lakes and felled trees so that we would be able 


te get across the streams. 


On the morning of the 15th we got an early start, Will 
with Daniel heading for McConnell Brook barren and 
Harris Lake, while Archie and I took the trail for Bam- 
ford Lake. Neither had been there before, but just at 
noon we came in sight of it. We saw a moose just com- 
ing down to the water’s edge; he stood some time look- 
ing around, then, taking a long drink, waded out. There 
was a moose path around the shore which we followed, 
getting within fifteen or twenty rods of him. We. saw 
that he had only a small set of antlers, so quietly watched 
him. He seemed to enjoy himself hugely as he waded and 
swam around after the lily-pads for half an hour or more. 

As he was working our way, I thought of the camera 
which we had left with our dinner when we first saw him, 
and sent Archie back for it. He had gone but a little way 
when I noticed the moose started as a change of the wind 
carried the scent to him. Swimming to the shore he 
trotted across the bog, stopped for a moment, then dis- 
appeared in the woods. 

At camp we found the others had returned before us. 
They seemed very much excited, and they could not eat 
until they had told all about “their troubles.” At first 
they went to the barren and stayed until well into the 
afternoon. Not seeing anything, they went to the lake. 
They had been there but a little while when two deer 
came in at the lower end. While they were watching 
these, two noose came in on the opposite side. Then in- 
terest centered in their direction at once. After half 
an hour they saw the bult come out of the woods and 
cross the beach to get a drink. He had a very large set 
of antlers, but was too far off for a shot (about 500 
yards). He turned and went back into the edge of the 
woods again to wait for the cows.. Daniel proposed that 
they work their way around the pond and try and sneak 
up to him, for he rightly judged that he would not leave 
while the cows were in the water. Proceeding cautiously 
they had gone nearly to where the cows were still feeding 
on the lily-pads, when Daniel, who was.a few steps ahead, 
saw the old fellow standing broadside directly across the 
path they were following, some six or eight rods from 
them. Leaning far back to one side, he motioned to Will 
to shoot, but Will did not see the bull nor understand his. 
signs, so he stepped up and asked, “What?” When he 
spoke, away went the bull. He saw him then, but too 





late to shoot. They were so near that Daniel could almost 
count the points on the wide blades, with a spread of 
about 5 feet; he thought there were about thirty. They 
were greatly disappointed to lose the chance of getting 
the big head, but pleased to think they had seen three 
moose the first day of the season. On their way back 
they counted eighteen partridges. 

The next day Daniel and Will went to Bamford Lake, 
where they saw a bull, but with small antlers, and started 
another. I went to Harris Lake and the barren, and 
saw only a porcupine and a doe, which I tried to photo at 
thirty feet, but was a little slow; she jumped when I was 
trying to center her in the finder, 

September 17 it rained all night and to nearly noon. 
Will with Archie went to the deadwater, but did not see 
any game, while Daniel and I started for Bamford Lake. 
Just as we came in sight of Peaked Mountain barren in 
a bend of the path we met “Tim Lynch” not over twelve 
rods away, his antlers reaching across the logging road 
we were following. I was ahead when I saw the big fel- 
low as he stood facing us. I raised the rifle, and as I did 
so, Daniel, who had just come up close to me, said: 
“Shoot quick! Shoot quick! Shoot quick as lightning or 
he will jump!” This disconcerted me, and I fired before 
I had the sights fairly on him. He made one or two 
jumps and was out of sight. We followed him some dis- 
tance by a few drops of blood now and then, but he went 
toa hardwood ridge and @though we managed to find blood 
for about a quarter of a mite, it seemed to stop, and we lost 
the track and the widest set of antlers I ever saw. After 
it was all over, Daniel remarked, “I never saw nothing 
like it.” Apparently the beams extended out 18 inches 
before the palms began to widen, then there were wide 
palms spreading out as they extended very high, and with 
the extreme top points spreading out on each side 6 or 8 
inches more. No wonder we both exclaimed that it was a 
6-foot spread. I am well aware that it is almost as hard 
to find an authentic case of a 6-foot head being taken out- 
side of Alaska as it is to pick up hen’s teeth in the 
winter. Nevertheless this one had every indication of 
reaching or even exceeding that much looked for size. It 
goes without saying that we were bitterly disappointed, 
but took our medicine as every moose hunter should. 
There seems no reason, excepting Daniel’s great haste for 
fear the moose would jump, causing me only partly to 
get my sights in place, why I should not have got him. 
Perhaps some may say that it is only the big fish that 
get away. However, to illustrate the great spread of the 
antlers, suppose we call the distance between the burrs 
7 inches, beams extending out 15 inches instead of 18 
inches, as these looked to be, the very long blades only 12 
inches each instead of 15 or 18 inches, spreading outward, 
and the tip points spreading out at least 6 inches more. 
‘This makes 73 inches. I honestly believe a tape would 
have shown at least the 6-foot mark, perhaps more. 

September 18. Weather clearing up. At the McConnell 
Brook barren Daniel called out a big bull, the first one 
that had answered. He came out on the opposite side of 
the barren about 400 yards off, but would not come any 
further, and while they followed the edge of the barren 
for a quarter of a mile, they could not cross a deadwater 
nor get any nearer, so they did not shoot. 

September 19. We had not had any moose meat yet, 
although we had had chances to get small specimens 
which we refused, and as Will was only intending to stay 
about two weeks, we decided to get the first one with 
antlers that we could. Well, that evening found us with 
one to our credit, but with only a spread of 41 inches, 
However, the meat came in handy at that time. We saw 
one deer to-day. 


September 21. Will and Daniel saw three deer at Bam- 
ford Barren. I went to the deadwater; saw a dead salmon 
- about 15 pounds which probably had been killed with 

lynamite. , 
_ September 22, Archie started for the settlement for a 
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team to take out Will and his moose head, as his time 
was about up. Daniel and Will went for a few fish for 
dinner. While they were on a raft fishing, a bull with a 
good set of antlers came down to the water about fifty 
yards from them. They watched him for a few minutes, 
when he turned and went back to the woods. 

September 23. Went to Bamford Lake. When I was 

coming batk, heard something break a stick only a few 
rods away, followed by an inquiring gtunt from a bull. I 
could not see him, but listened for four or five minutes 
to the low grunting, then decided to try and sneak up to 
him. Went toward him a little way and stopped; not 
hearing anything, gave a low call, which started him 
right in front and not over three rods from me. But I 
was too slow and lost the chance. That evening Archie 
came ba¢k with William and his team. Said that he had 
seen two bulls and a cow on his way out. He liad toclimba 
tree, as they came by him in the road, and he did not have 
a rifle. He said that one had a fine set of antlers, and he 
had a good ¢chanée to examine them, as they went by 
within ten or twelve feet of him. Will proposed to start 
for home in the mofning. Daiiiel had béen troubled with 
a sore ankle fot four days. It was paining him a good 
deal and was becoming worse, so advised him to go otit 
to the settlement and have a doctor attend to it. I. agreed 
to wait at least two weeks for his return, hoping that he 
would get back in time for the éalling season, which evi- 
mney, owing to the very warm weather, was extremely 
ate. 
_ September 24. Will got an early staft for ome, havirig 
had a vety pleasant time. From this time until October 
2, Archie and I hunted faithfully every day all the sur- 
rounding country within a radius of fifteen or twenty 
miles, seeing some moose, but nothing that equaled our 
expectations. Late one afternoon as we were coming to- 
ward camp, Archie said: “Look at those two porcupines.” 
Looking in the direction he pointed, J saw one of them, 
but not the other, so I went into the bushes, and just as 
I came in sight of him, he was going across a small open 
space. Then I noticed it was a small bear cub instead of 
a porcupine. I did not suppose that a bear and a porcu- 
pine would be together, 

October 2 we selected a new route to a distant pond, 
and from a point of observation on its shore Archie saw 
two moose some 200 yards away, standing in the bushes 
near the edge of the water. They were cows. It seemed 
as if they wanted to go into the water, but for some 
reason each one evidently was waiting for the other to 
go. One would go in a few steps, then the other would 
start the other way, and the first one would come back. 
This was repeated several times, and led us to mistrust 
that perhaps they had other company near, and were 
showing signs of much jealousy. It was not long before 
we heard the grunt of a bull. Then the cows soon waded 
out, and evidently enjoyed themselves drinking and swim- 
ming around, biting off the lily-pads now and then. 

Our interest centered in the direction the bull was com- 
ing, as we could tell by his frequent grunts; but half an 
hour elapsed before the old fellow broke through the 
ane and stepped out in full view. He had enormous 
anilers, 

For full five minutes he stood facing us with head erect, 
taking in his surfoundings, and making a gtand scene fot 
a camefa. Then he loweted his head and drank so long 
that we looked to see if the pond was lower, Raising his 
head he looked for a miomeiit of so toward the cows, 
then turned to go batk. This was the opportunity IT was 
looking for; [ was of my knee with rifle ready, atid 4s 
he tuned and exposed his shoulder, I fired, and missed. 
Turning baek again to see where all the noise came from, 
he again fated us. Getting on to my feet I looked for a 
plate where I could see him thtough the bushes (we were 
about five rods from the water), and finding one waited 
for him to turn again. Fort nearly ten minutés he stood 
without mioving, then slowing swuhg his gteat antlets 
found anél took one step backward. As lils shoulder came 
‘gain ln view, the express fang out, and down lie went as 
ti struck by lightning. The rifle was a .50 caliber, 130-440 
chatge. Going to thé édge of thé water we watched to 
see {f he Would attempt to get up, but He did not; so we 
started to go around the pond to wliere he lay. We had 
got nearly to the upper end when we heard another bull 

runt several times, éalling the cows which were still in 
the water. When we got neatly abreast of themithey de- 
cided to leave their dead mate and away they wént in a 
hurry. A few steps more and we ¢ame in sight of our 
game. One of the big antlers with its 14 points was out 
of sight in the mud and water. Here our troubles com- 
menced. First we took a snap with the camera just as 
he fell, showing both the game and the point 200 yards 
away where we stood when I shot him. Then we scoured 
the woods for logs to place in the water so we could get 
out to him. After working two hours we found that we 
could not move him at all, but had to give it up and go 
back to camp, intending to bring an ax in the morning. 
I suggested that we use our compass and blaze a way over 
the ridges in an almost direct line toward camp. It was 
hard work with our knives, but we managed to save about 
three miles, and in due time reached the supper that was 
waiting. Daniel came in that night. This was the second 
lime We had been in luck to-day. He had a story to tell. 
Starting before light that morning, he had made about 
six miles from home when he heard some moose. With 
his birch horn he called a few times, the bull coming so 
close that he backed out of the logging road a few steps, 
so as to be handy to a tree in case it charged. Soon it 
came in sight about two rods from him; placing the sights 
on the shoulder he fired, then again and again, as rapidly 
as he could work the lever of the .38 Winchester. At the 
fifth shot, down the bull went, and another one finished it. 
After having shot six times, and as he was admiring the 
pretty set of antlers, spreading 42 inches, he heard an- 
other bull. Once more taking up the horn, he gave a low 
call, then another as the game came in sight with two 
cows. This one had a fine big set of antlers, large in every 
way, but Daniel had his quota and was obliged to wait for 
the one with the big head to leave, so that he could attend 
to the one he had. All three stayed there ten minutes, 
the bull standing within ten feet of the dead one all this 
time, before leaving. Daniel quickly dressed the game 
and went back to the settlement for help to get him home. 
Then giving directions for taking care of it when it 
reached his house, he shouldered his pack once more and 
started for camp. He was pretty tired after his long walk, 
for it was twenty-six miles from his home to camp, and 
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he was in four miles when he killed the moose, and went 
back to the edge of the settlement, four miles, and back 
again, making thirty-four miles he footed it that day. 

By day-break Thomas called us to breakfast, and soon 
we were off. Crossing the river on some logs we had 
arranged there the evening before, they started in to brush 
out a trail to get the big head through. When we reached 
the pond, a little after 10, Daniel admired the big antler 
sticking up out of the water, but incidentally remarked 
that it was a small moose éven if it did have big antlers. 
I thought he would be vety apt to change his mind be- 
fore we got it out of that hole. For the next two hours 
we put in some of the hardest work I ever did on my 
hunting trips. Finally, with the aid of the rope by means 
of a lever pulley, as the pointef noted the noon hour we 
got the carcass on to solid gfound, only eight feet from 
where it had lain. Not anti then did we have a chance 
to see the huge proportions and examine the very long, 
widespreading antlers (over 5 feet), with their extremely 
even points, 14 points on each side. At last Daniel broke 
the silence: “What a big moose! What awful large 
antlers! Never saw one that would begin to compafe 
with it.” A friend with me in the same region in tooz2 
got the largest one secured in New Brunswick that year, 
and had it set up free of expense by Emack Bros., of 
Fredericton, who had advertised that they would mount 
free the largest head got in New Brunswick - that 
season. Although the head secured by my ffiend was an 
extremely large one, this was much larger atid much mofe 
symmetrical, the first five brow points on each side bein 
almost as near alike aS two peas. We were all ver will, 
ing to rest a whilé as the kettle boiled again for dinnet. 
Hanging up all the meat but one hindquartet, we at last 
started for camp. Daniel went first with the head with 
its weight of about 95 pounds. It afterward weiglied. 
when thoroughly cleaned and the bone, etc., inside chopped 
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READY TO SLED IT OUT. 


out, leaving only the shell, 64 pounds. Then came Archie 
with a leg of meat, and I with a whole load in the scalp. 
We wefe a tired though happy lot when we struck camp 
that Saturday night. After breakfast the next day, 
Daniel and Archie started for a load of the meat, while 
I stayed to salt the sealp. Two young men from a near-by 
lumbef €anip appeated on the scene. Their surprise was 
great when they saw the antlets, which they greatly ad- 
mired. Just before they started back one of them said 
that Mr. Rice, the mt photographer of Boiestown, was 
at their camp. Being acquainted with him and Mr. Pond, 
the foreman in charge, I sent an invitation to them to 
come down to our camp to see the head, and at three 
o’elock they came, 

The next day we went together to a barren ten miles 
away; I in hope of meeting one of those “woodland 
tramps,” lie looking fof a moose to equal mine. When we 
got theré wé found a. large beaver dam nearly twenty rods 
long and two empty Housés: We saw where the beaver 
had been cauglit the spring before, and noti€ed the stakes 
used to slip the chain ring over, also whiere the trappefs 
had éut the dam twice to set their ttaps, the last. tinie 
almost to the vefy bottom to catch the last oiie left. It 
is a pity, but it seems that, in spite of the law, the last orie 
will soon be caught, and it will not be lotig before the 
beavér will bé numibeted with the buffalo. We drew 4 
blank as to mioose, and the following day, too. Daniel 
cailed a bull up very close, but the fickle wind spoiled 
their chance before he ¢ame in sight. Mr. Rice stayed 
a few days longer, and while the moose were plenty, still 
he was unable to find what he was looking for. We 
greatly enjoyed his company. I afterward saw him at 
3oiestown, and he told me that as he was passing Mc- 
Connell Brook barren on his way out he had called out a 
big bull, but could not get near enough for a shot, and did 
not see any more. 

The next day we went to the region where Will got his 
moose, and found that a bear had nearly finished what 
was left there of the carcass. The track, deeply indented 
in the hard ground, showed that he was very large and 
heavy, so we decided to build a deadfall for him. It 
took us all day to build it, for we wanted to make it 
heavy and strong enough to hold him sure, if he got 
into it. 

I decided that while looking for caribou I would try to 
get a photo of a bull moose, Daniel, who is the best caller 
I ever heard, proposing to give me a chance. One day 
on a ridge in the burnt woods near the deadfall, Daniel 
called for half an hour or more without getting an answer, 
finally remarking that most callers did not call long 
enough, for oftentimes moose would start from a long 
way and might not answer at first, or might be so far 
away that he could not be heard if he did. He said that 
he was going to call for an hour or more. At last we 
heard a bull grunting, apparently coming toward us and 
then going back. This he kept up for quite a while. As 
he came nearer we could hear him strike the trees with 
his antlers, and as he came over a low ridge through the 
burnt rampikes we had an exhibition such as I never 
heard or saw before. The dead trees were very thick to- 
gether, and from two to six inches or more in diameter; 
when Daniel called, the bull would start with a rush, 
swinging his antlers right and left, making a racket as 
loud as a dozen men would make striking the trees with 
sledge hammers. For two or three rods he would clear a 
path like grass before a mowing machine, then stop and 
shake his head and call the cows along nearly to him, 
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By this time Daniel would call again. This would appar- 
ently arouse his ire, for he would start with another rush, 
breaking down everything before him for a short distance, 
stopping again to rest, only to repeat at the next call. 
This he did several times right in sight of us, but when 
he had cleared a path almost to the edge of a bog, he 
stopped and we could not call him any nearer. 

We were on an open ridge about 100 yards away, and 
decided to try and work our way nearer. After a few 
steps we lost sight of him, but went on, and as we neared 
the place where we had seen him we heard something 
start and go over the ridge. Daniel hurried to the top in 
time to see the two cows going off. I had stopped where 
I had last seen the bull, for I was sure he would not run— 
he was too ugly. As Daniel came back, I noticed the bull 
standing behind some bushes not over thirty or forty feet 
from us, but so screened by them that I could not get a 
picture, and of course could not shoot, as we both had our 
game limit. Daniel tried to get a better view, but stepped 
on a branch, which cracked and started him. Instead of 
following the cows and going back the way he had come— 
he was neat the edge of the burnt strip—he turned and 
went right out into the opening we had come through. 
1 hurried after him, but when I got in sight, he was nearly 
twenty-five rods away, too far for an exposure. 

How I wished that Mr. Rice had been with us. He 
could have got a prize that many never saw the equal of. 

The blades were entirely different from my big 5-foot 
set, being very wide, at least 20 inches, spreading very 
wide at the tips, and with a great many points, one of the 
largest and handsomest set of antlers I ever saw. AI- 
though I had not got a snapshot, I had had an experience 
of perhaps a lifetime. The one thing lacking, besides pos- 
session and a photo, was a phonograph that would have 
recorded the terrible racket as the dead trees went down 
like a whirlwind before his powerful head-gear. We fol- 
lowed him some two of three miles, thinking that as good 
a direction to go as any, and started him again. Daniel 
called and got an answer several times, the bull once 
more coming nearly to us, but the fickle wind started him 
in a hurry, and we went back to canip. 

We waited a few days longer, hoping that the bear 
would come back, but as he had eatin the meat about all 
up before we discovered it, we came to the conclusion that 
he had left it for good, and as the caribou seemed to have 
left this region, too, Archie went out to the settlement for 
the team to take us back. A few days later William came 
for us, and in two days we were back again at Mr. Holt’s. 
Here the next morning I bade adieu to our guides, and 
with the big head carefully loaded with our other things, 
started for Boiestown. I supposed that I was then out of 
the game country, but it proved not so, for as we were 
driving through some woods a lynx ran across the road 
some five or six rods ahead of us. 

I would like to speak a good word for our guides and 
helpers, one and all. I can heartily recommend them 
in every way, and their hunting grounds, in which a sum- 
mary of the game seen foots up as follows: 30 moose, 
21 bulls, 9 cows, three of the bulls as large as any outside 
of Alaska; 9 deer, 1 bear, 1 lynx, 2 foxes, lots of ducks, 
and more partridges than I ever saw on a trip before. 
Although it had taken twenty-eight years to secure the 
prize, I certainly was satisfied with my “success at last.” 
Cuas. D. Butuer. 


The Old Hunter’s Bean Story. 


Tue Old Hunter and I were eating supper by our 
camp-fire after a hard but successful day’s hunt. 
“Colonel, please pass the beans,” says he. I passed 
them. 

We finished supper and filled our pipes. “Colonel, 
them are beans sorter remind me of a bean deal that I 
made once.” I scented a story and asked for it, and 
finally got him started. 

“It was this way,” he began. “I and a pard were out 
on a hunting and prospecting trip in the foothills. We 
had a pack horse and took grub a-plenty, but when we 
was about to our stopping place the darned horse fell 
in fording a stream and rolled over a few times, and 
all our flour and meal was spoiled. About all he had 
left was bacon and tobacco. We was upset like but 
went to hutitiig and prospecting and waited to see what 
would happeti; but we knew that one of us would sure 
have to go iti soott for flour, and it were about ninety 
miles—and a hutidred and eighty miles was no joke. 
Well, one mortiing pard he took the horse and started 
on to the fork to get an elk, as they was scarce around 
our cattip. Way long toward night I seed the smoke 
about half a mile below, and I thought it might be 
Injuns. Bymby I heard a shot and I couldn’t stand 
it no longer, so I stieaks down that way and, coming 
near the smoke, I hears men talking, and I knewed 
that it was Injuns, so I just nozed along and, coming in 
sight, I seed four wagons and a lot of pilgrims. I 
walks up and hails them, and the gang flocked around 
me like buzzards round a carcass. They was the 
darndest outfit that you ever seed. One pilgrim was 
from Old Missouri, another lank cuss was from Ver- 
mont and one little dude was from Boston, and the 
rest was from nowhere in particular. They had got 
together somewhere and had struck out to find what 
they wanted. The man from Old Missouri wanted to 
find a place to start a cattle ranch; the Green Mountain 
man was after a farm. The Boston man wanted air, 
and the balance was after anything that was loose. I 
sorter looked them over and squinted into the wagons 
and seed dead loads of grub and thinks to myself, now 
is our chance to get flour and such. After a speli I 
got kinder tired answering their darned fool questions 
and sorter hinted round that I'd like to buy some 
flour, but,.darn their fool hides, they wouldn't sell a 
pound for gold dollars. Then I asked for beans; yes, 
they had two sacks, but wouldn’t sell a bean. The tact 
was they had everything that we needed, but they 
wouldn’t sell a thing for my gold coin. They was frying 
bacon and it sorter struck me that they didn't have any 
fresh meat, so I sorter drifted round and began to tal 
hunt, and their ears stuck up at once. Then I found out 
that they had a few old scatterguns, and the dude had a 
good Winchester the same size as mine, but the only 
time he had shot it off it kicked him over and come close 
to killing a horse. He hadn’t let any one else shoot it, 
and they were hungry for fresh meat and was eating 


bacon, Well, I felt sure that | had them, and told them 
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that game was powerful scarce, but if they would stay a 
day ng two that I thought I could help them out. me 
that they was as ornery a lot of pilgrims as ever herd 
into one bunch, and as it was getting dark I started for 
home. oe 3 

“I got about half way when I hears something in = 
brush, and getting down close to the — I seed the 
tips of the horns of two bull elk. | hey was movi 
enough so that I could make out which way they st 
and, being right close to them, I figured out about where 
to shoot, and bangs into one of them, and he dropped ; 
t’other one jumped and stooped, and I gave it to him as 
he tumbled down. Them blame pilgrims heard me shoot- 
ing, and I could hear them buzzing like a nest of hornets. 
By this time it was powerful dark, and I wanted to take 
the inards out of them elk, so I scratched round and gets 
some bark and dry wood and soon had a big blaze lighting 
up the elk in great shape. I had got one fixed up when 
the whole band of pilgrims come, with lanterns and guns 
and the darned dude with his Winchester. 

“Cornel, you just ought to seen them darned fools act. 
The dude wanted the horns (he called them antlers), ‘Old 
Missouri’ wanted the hides, and they all wanted meat. I 
told them that I wanted that ’ere meat to jerk for winter ; 
that it war fine meat, and would last me till spring, and 
that game was so scarce that I sure couldn’t get any more, 
and that I considered it was a dispensation of Divine 
Providence in my behalf that I got the elk sorter like the 
ravens feeding Elijah. They wanted to take a hindleg 
right off and pack it to camp and cook it, but I sorter 
thought that them old bull elk mightn’t be quite as ten- 
der as a spring chicken, and told them I wouldn’t cut 
them elk up till morning, but I gave them the livers, and 
away they went. I had figured it out the liver was about 
so, whether it was old bull or out of a calf. I was sorter 
suspicious of them ’ere pilgrims, and camped right there 
and kept up a fire all night. “Long in the morning they 
come: they was full of liver and was feeling good; they 
wanted both of them ’ere elk, and they wanted them bad. 
Finally, after enough dickering to have bought the Pacific 
Railroad, I swapped them ’ere elk for 200 pounds of flour, 
200 Winchester cartridges, some baking powder and 
matches, and their two sacks of beans. There was a big 
row about the beans, and I thought that I would have to 
lower my hind sight, but lL began sharpening my knife and 
getting ready to cut up the elk, and that fetched them. 
I made them take a horse and pack their plunder to camp 
and give me a bill of sale of it afore I would let them 
touch the elk. They then loaded their elk on to a wagon 
and was just going to start along when up comes my pard 
leading our horse with the hindquarters of an elk and 
two saddles of venison loaded on the horse. I introduced 
my pard to the pilgrims, and we lights out for camp afore 
they had time to catch their breath. ; 

“You ought to seed my pard when I showed him that 
’ere grub and cartridges and truck. I told him the whole 
yarn, and he says, “You served the ornery cusses right. 
Tf they’d let us have a sack of flour, we’d give them the 
two elk.” Well, in about an hour up comes the dude and 
Old Missouri. The Missouri man had a tale of woe. 
First the meat was tough. I grinned and asked him if he 
calculated that old bull elk was going to be all tenderloin 
and stuffed with young turkey. Then he tried to get mad, 
and said that I had cheated them, and spoke of the load 
of meat that my pard had brought in. I told him that 
Providence was taking care of my pard, and again re- 
ferred to Elijah and the ravens. That made him so mad 
that he quit talking, and the dude commenced. He thought 
that I had cheated them, and I told him about the ‘antlers 
and how fine they was to hang up in the halls of his 
ancestors in Boston. ‘lhen he begged for beans, and said 
that they thought that they had some more, but was mis- 
taken, and that there wasn’t a bean left in their camp, 
and he wanted us to give them back a sack. I called his 
attention to my first trip to their camp and their refusing 
to sell me a pound of flour or a bean. He begged and 
almost cried, and I told him if they would give us their 
Winchester and all the cartridges and 100 pounds of sugar 
that they could have a sack of beans, but that we was only 
doing it out the kindness of our hearts and on account of 
a kind Providence providing for us. Well, they swapped, 
and that is the end of my bean story.” HUNTER. 


The Expenses of an Outing. 


Editor Forest and Stream: ; 

SoME inquiries have been made in regard to the ex- 
pense of a western hunting trip after big game, and what 
is necessary to make it a success. In regard to ex- 
pense a great deal depends upon how much or how little 
one can be satisfied with. The average man, used to the 
ordinary comforts of his civilized environments, should 
be careful to see that he does not neglect to supply him- 
self with as many of these as he can withowf- too greatly 
increasing the expense and the bulk of what has to be 
taken. 

The season of the year makes a difference also. Late 
in the fall or during the winter any one who is not ac- 
customed to camping out in cold weather will find a tent 
with a light portable sheet iron stove, which can easily 
be carried on ‘a horse’s back, very serviceable. 

The last hunting trip I took in the West was late in 
the fall, and I had everything complete. I will enumerate 
what I had and then state the cost: I had a guide and a 
cook; a tent for myself and another which served as 
quarters for the two men with me, and also for a dining 
room; a sheet iron stove for each of the tents, which, 
with several lengths of pipe to get rid of the smoke, 
weighed very little; two folding tables and several chairs 
which packed into very little space; plenty of warm bed- 
ding and underwear; a liberal supply of canned stuff— 
soups, meats, vegetables, preserves, etc.—besides the 
usual standbys, flour, bacon, my rifle, ammunition, etc., 
and a few books to read when I was tired of hunting and 
wanted to loaf in camp. The cost was as follows: Guide, 
$5 per day; cook, $3 per day; eight packing horses, 50 
cents apiece per day; six dogs, no charge. 

Provisions, consisting principally of canned stuff from 
15 to 20 cents a can, I purchased at St. Anthony, Idaho. 
I had about $60 worth of canned stuff, and had some 
left over after camping out thirty days. In round figures 
it cost me about $14 a day while camping out. This ex- 
pense can be cut down, if one wishes to economize. 
Great care, however, should be taken about attempting to 
cut off too much, 
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I have heard adverse criticism in regard to canned 
goods, but in my own experience I find them most 


serviceable. What are generally sold contain, as a rule, 
a large quantity of water, and this adds unnecessarily to 
the weight and bulk. A great deal of the stuff can come 
in condensed form, and before cooking water can be 
added to it. ; 

The success of a hunting trip depends almost entirely 
upon the guide. Great care should be taken against 
securing the services of any one without first finding out 
something about him in advance. If you are fifty or one 
hundred miles out in the wilderness and your guide 
should prove unsatisfactory, you cannot conveniently dis- 
pense with his services. In that case you have nothing to 
do but to make the best of a bad bargain. 

With the disappearance of big game most everywhere, 
and the greater difficulty of securing it, more skill and 
special knowledge are required now than formerly. 
There are a good many men who have been out and shot 
large game who would not make competent guides, The 
man whose time is limited must select as his guide some- 
one who has a good knowledge of woodcraft oe ee 


stands the habits of wild animals. E. 





Massachusetts Fish and Game. 


Boston, Sept. 17.—Editor Forest and Stream: The ac- 
tion brought by Warden Bent against Charles Letendre, 
of Swansea, for having in possession three black ducks, 
resulted in the discharge of the defendant, which was fol- 
lowed by the arrest of Oscar Mailhot, the attendant in 
charge, who has been found guilty and a fine of $60 was 
imposed by Judge Lovett. An appeal was entered. The 
case is of considerable interest from the fact that hun- 
dreds of these birds are kept by sportsmen for use as 
decoys. 

For the taking of shellfish in that portion of New Bed- 
ford Harbor condemned as contaminated waters by the 
State Board of Health, and in which the taking of 
bivalves was prohibited by the Fish and Game Commis- 
sion, twenty-eight arrests have been made. It is not im- 
probable, in case fines are imposed, that appeals will be 
taken, as these are the first cases that have béen brought 
under the law of 1901 which was enacted to safeguard 
the public health. 

For the last few days Chairman Collins has been exam- 
ining ponds which he commenced soon after his appoint- 
ment as chairman of the board by Governor Wolcott in 
1899. These examinations, designed to determine the 
depth, character of the bottom, and especially the tem- 
perature at different depths, can best be prosecuted in the 
summer and early autumn, and are of great value in deter- 
— the kinds of fish best adapted to propagate in 
them. ~.° 

Commissioner H. O, Stanley, who has made a magnifi- 
cent record in practical fishculture in Maine, told me he 
had no doubt many of the ponds in this State are adapted 
to landlocked salmon. 

Your readers who have fished in the lakes of the Pine 
Tree State for the past twenty years have had substantial 
proof from their own observations of the results of judi- 
ciqus stocking. Years ago trout and salmon fry were 
planted, but Mr. Stanley tells me they are now planting 
fingerlings only. Some of us have been urging this 
method for Massachusetts the past six years, and at the 
persent time our commissioners would be glad to adopt it 
if the hatcheries furnished adequate facilities for the rear- 
ing of fingerlings. Just here is where our State is defi- 
cient, and it behooves the fishermen and Commissioners 
to set to work at once and in earnest to remedy this 
defect. 

Gunners who have been out for shore birds along the 
south shore, report getting a few plover, peeps, and 
yellowlegs, but birds are not very plentiful. The severe 
storm of this week has driven in many sea fowl, and 
many coot have been killed. At Nantasket the summer 
visitors are being succeeded by devotees of the rod and 
gun. Some of the winter hotels have already put “coot 
stew” on their bills of fare. 

Many big catches of smelts have been reported of late 
from the Weir River and the waters about Nantasket 
Point. Gunning stands are being put in order for shoot- 
ing ducks and geese. Mr. George Gorham Peters and 
party left Scituate a few days ago with Captain Robert 
Webster in charge of his launch, for a second trip to 
Nantucket after birds. Mr. Peters’ anchorage is in the 
North River, a short distance from his summer home. 
The people along the lower portion of the river have been 
anxiously and vainly looking for results of the shad- 
planting of several years ago. They charge the failure 
to the rubber factory up river. I anticipate they will be 
heard from under the “Gilded Dome” next winter. 

A gentleman who has a farm a few miles from this city, 
has adopted a plan for saving the quail about his place 
for several years during the winter. He keeps them well 
supplied with grain, and they look for it every day just 
as much as his domestic fowls do. 

Several gentlemen who contributed last spring toward 
the purchase of quail, urge that steps be taken to persuade 
the hunters to refrain from killing quail this fall. I doubt 
not many bird hunters would be influenced by remon- 
strances from friends. Some—those who read such papers 
as the Forest AND StREAM—may be able to restrain their 
inclination to secure large bags and content themselves 
with three or four or even a couple of birds. The man 
who hunts for the market never gets enough. If he can, 
he will get ten or twelve from a bevy of fifteen in the 
afternoon, and go out next morning for the rest. It would 
be well for every one to remember this fall that, according 
to the best judgment of many sportsmen, there is not one 
quail now in our State where there were twenty one year 
ago. Moderation in shooting and large expenditures in 
restocking for one or two years more can alone avail to 
bring back the numbers of 1903. 

Mr. S. A. Tucker, well known as the Parker gun man, 
tells me that in a section of Rhode-Island where he, with 
three others, has the shooting privileges over several hun- 
dred acres, from investigation recently made, there are 
enough birds if they are not killed off this fall to re- 
plenish the stock in a few years. 

Most of our shore hotels that do not cater to sportsmen 
in the autumn are now closed, but many of our city resi- 
dents are lingering in the mountains and have been get- 
ting good strings of trout in the branches of the Pemi- 
gewassett and in Baker's River. Ex-President G. W. 
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Wiggin, of the State Association, who has a summer 
home in Sandwich, N, H., tells me that President Cleve- 
land seen ot a fine lot of black bass in Asquam Lake. 
Dr, W. C. Woodward, of Middleboro, enjoyed his trip 
to Newfoundland very much. Lack of rain early in 
August made the fishing poor, but on the 16th he killed 
five good ones, the largest 21 pounds. + 
_ Many of our sportsmen are already prgering for trips 
in pursuit of big game next month, ENTRAL. 





Abyssinian Game. 

Unitep States CoMMISSIONER SKINNER writes from 
Marseilles, France, concerning the Abyssinian sportsman 
and his game: 

The Abyssinian is a great lover of firearms of every 
description, and the best revolvers and carbines find ready 
sale in the country. The Abyssinian army is equip 
with the Gras, the Weterli, and the Remington rifles. 
The chiefs and under chiefs are armed with modern rifles 
of small caliber and rapid fire. The importation of arms 
has been. regulated and interdicted, except under 
authorization regularly accorded by the Government. 
The sale of arms to the uncivilized and conquered tribes 
is forbidden, and is only permitted at present among the 
Christian Abyssinians. 

The elephant, rhinoceros, and hippopotamus are still 
numerous in various parts of the empire. Lions of 
moderate size are found in the wooded mountains: and 
of a very much larger size in the warm plains. Leopards 
of enormous proportions are found in the neighborhood 
of Boulga and Ankobar. The gueparde, lynx, hyena, 
wolf, wild dog, and jackal may be encountered very 
generally. The droves of buffalo, almost destroyed by 
the bovine pest in 1897, are now multiplying rapidly. In 
the western part of the country giraffes are occasionally 
encountered. The ostrich, of a very fine variety, is com- 
mon. The zebra is met with on the plains of moderate 
altitude, and the wild ass in the rocky mountains to the 
north. Antelopes and gazelles of every conceivable 
variety and in great numbers are found everywhere. In 
the region of the Hawash River we frequently saw as 
many as 50 and 100 antelope moving together. Among 
the more notable varieties are the bubalus, koudou, orix, 
and gnu. Many species of chamois are also found more 
or less generally, among which is a diminutive species, 
known locally as the “dig-dig,” the weight of which 
rarely exceeds ten pounds. Included in a long list of 
other animals more or less frequently encountered are 
the boar, wild hog, badger, marten, hedgehog, and many 
others which have not been studied. 

Among the birds are included the bustard (giant, 
medium and small), guinea fowl, the red partridge, heath 
cock, partridge, grouse, pigeons and doves, ducks, teal, 
curlew, and woodcock. Among the birds of which the 
plumage is sought are the marabout, crane, heron, black- 
bird, parrot, Jay, and hummingbirds of extraordinary 
brilliancy. Birds of prey include varieties of the eagle 
family and the vulture. The thousands of varieties of 
insects and butterflies would delight the scientific student. 


Guns and Gun Feats. 


NortHwoop, N. Y.—Editor Forest and Stream: I 
once shot a squirrel I couldn’t see, and killed him without 
hitting him. With my father, I was walking up an old 
woods trail near Little Black Creek above Northwood. 
We saw a red squirrel run into a hole in a beech stub. I 
fired at the hole, and the _— came tumbling out and 
to the ground, where he flopped around. Examination 
disclosed no open wound, but the skull was fractured 
into small pieces. The rifle was a .32 caliber rim-fire long. 
I am not an accurate shot usually, but I have killed ruffed 
grouse on the wing with a rifle—one a cross shot. George 
Pardy here habitually shoots running rabbits with a rifle. 
Shotguns have had entirely too much prominence of late 
years, and I am glad to see rifle wisdom and rifle lore 
getting due share of attention. The reason modern rifle 
users don’t get the old-time effect from their projectiles, 
seems to be due to the speed of modern bullets. A ham- 
mer will disable quicker than a razor. A BB cap will 
kill quicker at close range than a .22 long rifle cartridge 
when used on small game. Game shot in the vitals travels 
further these days because the shock of modern bullets 
is that of a knife blade, and not of a hammer. 


R. S. Spears. 
Another 100 Sportsmen’s Finds. 


Some of the Queer Discoveries Made Those Who Ar 
Code to dunes , 
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W3ie still-fishing from Niagara River at Fort Erie, 
Ontario, Canada, opposite Buffalo, Dr, Cohen, of Buffalo, 
caught on his hook a small brass cannon 4% inches in 
length. Without doubt this miniature cannon was made 
by a British soldier while stationed at “Old Fort Erie” 
nearly a century ago, and was lost in the river. It is 
probably a fac-simile of a cannon in use at the fort at 
that time. Between the trunnions on the upper and under 
side there is a cross-patonce, with a “broad arrow” run- 











ning from each trunmion to between the two arms of the 
patonce. This “broad arrow” mark shows that the minia- 
ture piece was copied from a British cannon, as this mark 
is used on all British ordnance. The bore of this minia- 
ture piece just admits a .22 cartridge. 

Cohen presented the find to me some five or six 
years ago, soon after he “caught it.” My opinion has al- 
ways been that he should have presented it to the Buffalo 
Historical a _ But the ae gard that I had a 
propensity for uiring any s thing, and I never 
thought of proposing t him to donate it to the Historical 
Society. Ultimately it may get there. J. L. Davison, 
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Ca mp Lockwood. 


THERE is much that might bé said about Camip Lotk- 
wood that I am sure would prove iriteresting to every- 
body who has ever camped in the wilderness, as well as 
those who may take it into their heads and out of their 


pocketbooks to do so. But, like many other seemingly 
great events in life, it is my firm belief that the events 
that transpired there are most interesting to those in- 
volved. Conséquentiy the otily logital extuse 1 can find 
for betraying the secrets of that wildwood session i8 the 
possibility that I may inadvertently encourage someone 
else to indulge in the mysteries of housekeeping where the 
sérvant girl problem does not enter, and one is glad of it. 

Camp Leckwood, in the beginning of its existence, re- 
sembled a well governed, well groomed camp-meeting out- 
fit of a religious persuasion that not many pee believed 
in, Our party consisted of nine persons when we pitched 
out tents. The ladies of Canip Lo¢kwood were plainly 
but well gowhel, anil edch one wote ont of those séribus 
expressions made up of, we will say, ten component parts 
—nine parts real heart hope, one part fear. Of the ex- 
pressions of the men, one might say that of the ten com- 
ponent parts, nine were fear and one hope. Nine well 
mixed faces of this sort were, to say the least, impressive. 
In betraying this first secret of Camp Lockwood, I am 
bearing in mind the fact that I must find some reason and 
make it public for all these expressions. Camp Lockwood 
was located on the Manistee River in Michigan, thirty 
miles from a looking glass; and of the nine’ pfineipals in 
this éampitig part¥, four were women, anil not. one had 
ever slept outside of a bolted door befote. These two 
facts all by themselves are enough to make the average 
woman look mysterious and even solemn, riotwithstanding 
the fact that three of them had fearless. husbands with 
tleem, and the other one her dauntless father ds ptotettor 
against everything real and most things imaginaty. From 
my own standpoint of thought it now occurs to me to 
say that the imaginary evils of the wilderness were the 
things which caused me the deepest anxiety and the only 
unhappiness I felt while there. In comparing notes with 
my fellow-campers, I verified my own thoughts. 

It is indeed singular, however, how soon the average 
woman can forget—providing, of course, she has a boon 
companion to help her. Her native courage is unassail- 
able. We all know this. But in the time of imaginary 
danger she needs company, and for the first few sunsets 
in Camp Lockwood, husbands and others were in great 
demand. But native courage gtew apace, and soon any 
one of our fair ¢onipanions would etiter a datk tent uf- 
hesitatingly, but generally with her atm afound the waist 
of one of her fair arid brave companions. It’s a singular 
thing, but a real true one, that in an énéampment of ladies, 
if one of them wants lavender water ot a elean landket- 
chief, the very desire beéomés infectious; it’s good for 
the druggist, but hard on the washerwoman. This in- 
fection, 1 notited, was most pronounced after dark, and 
the same infection applies to my réferente to fotgetful- 
ness. They help each other to dispel the dangets of our 
tame and well tramped wilderness. They look the Hetoine’ 
of old just so long as the other tent is within reach of a 
fish-pole. In further relating the life of Camp Loek- 
wood, it occurs to me to deal with incidents rathet than 
generalities. In this way I am more apt to earn the evér- 
lasting affection of my friends as well as increase the 
circulation of Forest AND StREAM—bearing in mind the 
fact that the ladies of Camp Lockwood have many friends. 

We made our camp just where we did because we knew 
the trout fishing was good there; and while hot a pit- 
turesque country, it is a very healthy oné. Our captain of 
industry, Mr. Harry Widdicombe, of Grand Rapids, with 
his usual forethought for the comfoft of everyotie, de- 
vised the idea of driving a well in order to have excellent 
drinking water for our party. This was done before the 
tents were up. I do not know the name of this pump, nor 
just how far down they drove to get water, but we had 
well water and well people during our entire two weeks’ 
stay. 

‘Twenty-four hours after our settling down, Mr. Widdi- 
combe was elected mayor with only one dissenting vote— 
his own, Mr. Russell W. Woodward, of Elizabeth, N. J., 
on atcount of his love for all the sweet things that nature 
supplies, was dubbed the Professor. Mr. C. L. Lock- 
wood, of Grand Rapids, did considerable protesting over 
the naming of the camp Camp Lockwood until he was 
notified of, or waked up to, the fact that it was for Mrs. 
Lockwood and not himself that the name was selected; 
which reminds me to remark how easily some men are 
quieted down. Mr. Ralph Widdicombe, being an expert 
with the fly and rod, and having no one to defend 
but himself, was looked to to supply the camp with trout 
until the time came when the encumbered members of our 
party could be spared. I found myself being called the 
Duke. I didn’t ask why at the time, thinking I might 
find out later; but I never did, and I don’t know now. 
However, it was a short name, sounded well, and, like 
Ralph’s dog, I soon got used to it, and many a time did 
the dog and I both respond at the same time, but the other 
Duke got the most petting. 

I recall that in my early experiences in the far West, 
most eastern people were called tenderfeet ; and while the 
same conditions in a way exist to-day, they do not apply 
so well, as was seen by the real display of enthusiasm 
shown by the Professor’s daughter. At four o’clock on 
the second morning, going from camp alone, she disap- 
peared with Mr. Lockwood’s waders. At six the alarm was 
sounded, and Ralph was soon on his way through the 
brush to one of the small tributaries to the Manistee 
River. A mile from camp he came to a bridge, and just 
above the bridge, in the middle of the stream, he dis- 
covered Miss Mabel casting feathers like a veteran. Not 
caring to disturb so fair a bit of fishing, he dropped into 
the creek and started fishing himself. At this particular 

point, however, there was much oyerhanging brush, and 





good fly-casting was necessary for successful work. On 
réathing the bridge, Miss Mabel sat down and watched 
her unconséious €ompatiion break his second leader, and 
then called to him that from “her experience he would 
find more trout in the brook.” The young lady from the 
East supplied her own breakfast the secotid morning in 
camp, and with her the other ladies became large con- 
tributors and consumers of all meals thereafter. 

Some of the most delightful evenings I fave ever known 
have been spent in Mr. Woodward’s library. His vast col- 
lectioti of fishing pictutes and books have shown me what 
a remarkab é class ifiy Jove of fishing has placed me in, 
besides oo about the sweetest friendship I have ever 
known, at the same time allowitig me the privilege tliat 
sometimes comes with such a friendship of telling of the 
conversion or emancipation of a fisherman, 

Like many fishermen of the old school, this splendid 
disciple of Izaak Walton was essentially and by right a 
bait-fisherman, had been one for many years, and bade 
fair tg end his days plugging for trout, and thus to be de- 
prived of tliat petuliar sensation of striking a flying trout 
with a No. io, as well a8 mi&sitig many sessions of that 
school of patience known only to thé fly-fishetman. 

When Mr. Woodward accepted the invitatioti for him- 
self and daughter to become members of this camping atid 
fishing party, I’ll not accuse him of supplementing fis 
acceptance by saying, “Can I get plenty of angleworms 
out there?” but the question certainly was asked the same 
evening. And supposing, as I did, that the whole earth 
was full of angleworms, I replied “Yes.” It was not 
until wé feached Grand Rapids that. I learned a new bit of 
interesting natutal li8tory¥—that the angleworm follows 
the plowshare: but finding good company i Mr. Widdi- 
combe ih my innocent deception, we landed thirty miles 
from an angleworm with cruel secrets in our hearts. 

The first day in cdmp Mf: Woodward didn’t fish: He 
studied the flowers, tested; and looked for wotms, but 
looked in vain. Tuesday the second day a grasshoppet’s 
life wasn’t safe within a mile of camp. Wednesday, with 
the assistance of the ladies, a landing-net was converted 
into a minnow-net by adding mosquito netting to it, and 
our pretty little minnows by the improvised wharf grew 
scarce and timid, and, like the grasshoppers, became the 
victims of the chubs. Had our encampment been on a 
public highway, there would have been a poster nailed to 
a tree which would have read: “Wanted—Half peck of 
fat ‘night-walkers’; $10 half peck; angleworms same 
price. All farmers, mechanics, and everybody else take 
notice.” In the meantime, daily the flies went swirling 
through the air, and our big live box in the river became 
plentifully supplied with trout; and I—well I, through 
sheer sympathy, avoided my best friend, while my con- 
science sitioté mie hard. The next day I succeeded in get- 
ting Mr: Woodward to go with me. Onthis day he was 
able to accept the truth, but tiot to analyze it. The Mayor 
took him the next day, and he got as far as “addition” be- 
fore night. On Saturday one of the tears went to town 
for supplies, mail, and othef things. Just how much of 
Mr. Woodward’s money went dlong, He has neévet told. 


Suffice it to say that on Sunday he mét the team well - 


down the road and footed into camp with his preéious lit- 
tle can of weary angleworms from somebody’s littlé gat- 
den spot fat away. 

On Monday he was to fish with Ralph, and the way 
in which that can of worms was forgotten when the boat 
pushed off down the swift current of the Manistee is a 
mystery, but they were, and. as fortune would have it, 
the trout rose that day splendidly. It was dark that night 
when these two anglers dropped from the wagon by the 
camp-fire, and we all knew ftom the peculiar tilt of Mr. 
Woodward's hat and the keen squint in his eye that 
“something was doing.” On counting theit catch for the 
day, the results were R. W. W. two in excess of R. W., 
and all Gone with flies. Entering his tent, Mr. Woodward 
was heard to remark to a small can of angleworms near 
the entrance, “My little friends, you and I have parted 
company.” 

Next day, however, he weakened just a little. It was 
his day with me. He looked at that can fondly, with the 
remark, “I know some deep holes up the river where you 
would fit well; my love for you is not entirely dead, but 
I’ll leave you for another day.” About ten o’clock that 
morning we were surprised to see a man fishing the river 
just below us; a second look assured us that he wouldn’t 
be in our way long, for he was a “plugger.” Mr. Wood- 
ward was fishing well ahead of me, but I closed the gap 
between us as fast as I could to see these strangers of the 
same “lodge” meet. I really expected to see a salaam of 
some sort, not. fewer than three perfectos and two angle- 
worms exchanged, and an invitation to dinner extended. 
But not so. With a “Good morning. What luck?” my 
friend passed this man by like an express train losing a 
freight train. 

While sitting on the edge of our boat at noon eating 
our lunch, Mr. Woodward was about half-way down a 
slab of bread cut all the way across the loaf, when a trout 
leaped a couple of hundred yards up the river. That slab 
of bread was never finished. He grabbed his rod and 
struck off up against a ten-mile current nearly waist-deep 
after that trout. Unable to pull his floating creel along, 
he went without it. In fifteen minutes he was back. 
asked him if he caught that fish, and if so, what had he 
done with it. He assured me he did; then he took the 
trout out from between his head and his hat, put it still 
alive in the live box, and went on fishing. 

That evening by the camp-fire we told him his conver- 
sion was complete. He replied by saying, “No, but my 
emancipation is.” 

A feature of particular interest to all fishermen was 
our care of the fish we caught. We used only floating live 
boxes, which we tied to our belts. On leaving the river 
at night, our boats were put on the wagons, then the well 
in the boat was filled with water, the trout were trans- 
ferred to it, and when we got to camp these live fish were 


put into a live box in the river. For meals as many as 
were needed were taken out with a small net. In this 
way we fed fifteen people sufficient trout each day, and 
when we broke camp we turned loose over 250 trout from 
seven to fourteen inches long. There will be good fishing 
there next year. 

The ladies of our party—Mrs. Widdicombe, Mrs. Lock- 
wood, Miss Woodward, and Mrs. Batten—all became 
seasoned campers, and dealt out to us all the comforts and 
many of the luxuries of home; and while I know that it is 
the nature of the average woman to stop the clock of 
time, the general sentiment in parting seemed to be, an- 
other summer cannot come soon enough. 


T. E. Batten. 


An Outing in the Ozarks. 


I am tired of planning and toiling 
In the crowded hives of men; 
Heart-weary of building and spoiling, 
And spoiling and building again. 
And I long for the dear old river, 
Where I dteamed my youth away, 
For a dreamer lives forever 

And a toiler lives but a day. 


‘Tuts I mused as I sat at my desk one fine day in 
June, and decided right then I would go the very next 
day to one of the beautiful streams in the Ozarks. i 
called on my old friend, Col. Elder, a disciple of Izaak 
Walton, and as true a sportsman as ever cast fly or 
put gun tocheek. ‘The Colonel being agreeable to a week’s 
outing, by 7 o’clock the next morning we were aboard 
the Frisco, with baggage checked for St. Clair, Mo. 
Our destination was the hospitable home of Mr. Emil - 
Mantels, on the banks of the Bourbeuse River, seven 
miles from St. Clair. At the farm we received a 
hearty welcome, and, having donned outing clothes and 
gotten fishing tackle together, were called to dinner. 
Our hostess made all kinds of excuses for not having 
time to prepare anything, but the table fairly groaned 
with the products of the farm. 

This was not our first trip to the farm; we knew the 
lay of the land and headed for the boat landing. The 
Colonel is an expert carsman, and we were soon ‘at a point 
where, in less than an hour, we had a bucket full of 
minnows that would discount any sure lure bait ever 
invented. Then we drifted down to the fishing ground; 
but it was early in the day and “nothing doing,” so 
I climbed uv on a big rock overhanging the river and, 
in a reaching position, gazed on the beautiful surround- 
ings. A kingfisher would fly lazily by, and now and 
then a turtle would come to the top of the water and 
then disappear. Occasionally a bullfrog would croak 
in the distance. 

The soft, balmy June breeze fanned my cheek as I 
looked out over the beautiful clear waters, and I 
thought of the old Indian legend our host had told us, 
“That whosoever drank of the water of the Bourbeuse 
would return again.”” My mind wandered back to the 
days of Hiawatha, Nocomus and the laughing Minne- 
haha, when, suddenly, I spied an Indian, dressed m 
war paint arid with eagle feathers in hair, poke his 
head up over the rock. He came creeping toward me, 
nearer, nearer. I tried to call to the Colonel, but my 
tongue cleaved to the roof of my mouth. Closer came 
the savage. I could see his hideous countenance, and 
almost feel his hot breath on my cheek; he grabbed me 
by the throat. “Ha! Ha!” he cried, “I’ve got you.” 

I heard an awful splashing in the water below, and 
as I peered over the edge of the rock [| beheld a sight 
that would make the blood of a sportsman tingle with 
ecstacy. The Colonel had hooked a four-pound bass, 
and it was putting up a royai fight 

After the fish was safely landed in the boat, I regained 
my seat and remarked to the Colonel that I must have 
been asleep on the rock. “Yes,” he said, “I think, so; 
you’ve been very quiet up there for the last hour. and 
a half.” Just then my cork started for the bottom of 
the river, and Colonel’s followed suit. We both got 
busy, and for three hours had excellent sport. On 
reaching the boat landing. we transferred from our 
strings into the live box nine bass, two crappie, one 
channel cat and one eel. 

The days following were one round of pleasure; 
with excursions over hills, down through the shady 
dells, and hunting and fishing. We were loath to go 
when it came time to do so. After thanking our host 
and hostess for the pleasures we had enjoyed during 
our short stay, we bade them good-bye and started on 
our journey home. 132 - he 

Sr Louise, Mo 


Horn Pouts in a Trout Pond. 


Boston, Sept. 16.—Editor Forest and Stream: As a 
subscriber and interested reader of your columns, I take 
the liberty of trying to secure information and advice on 
a subject that is both puzzling and irritating, inasmuch as 
1 have hitherto been unable to obtain much satisfaction. 

I have a splendid trout pond of about ten acres in Ver- 
mont, fed by cold springs, gravelly bottom, with abundant 
feed. A few years since horn pout were let into the waters 
by accident. They have become so numerous that I drew 
off the water last week at large expense, hoping to rid 
the pond of the pouts. I saved the trout and killed mil- 
lions of pouts, but the larger ones in numerous quantities 
hid themselves in the mud or deposit on the bottom, which 
varies in thickness from one to two feet all over the pond. 

The question that now puzzles me is to exterminate 
those concealed in the mud. Some have advised me that 
two months’ time will kill them; others say a winter’s 
freezing will be necessary to exterminate. I shall be glad 
to hear from expert advice, Horn Povt. 
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To Broder’s Cabin. 


Tue Red Gods called in the summer solstice, and an 
impaired constitution—the legacy of a two years ramble, 
in tropical America—cried for relief to the mountains, 
the tamaracks, and the balsam firs. The cattleman, Smith, 
companion of last year’s outing to Klamath and Crater 
lakes, delicately hinted that a similar excursion would 
nicely fill out his programme for the present year, and 
Police Judge Edgar had intimated that a month spent in 
aboriginal simplicity with two or three boon companions 
in the heart of the Sierras would be the most satisfactory 
substitute for musty court rooms and harassing criminal 
sroblems of anything within the range of possibilities. 
. short, the pressure from different quarters became so 
strong that the writer succumbed, and after adjusting 
every business obstacle, nothing remained but to decide 
the ronte, 

To the north the big trout of Klamath offered a strong 
temptation ; but the lovely mountain meadows, the higher 
altitudes, and the incomparably grander scenery of the 
Kaweah and Kern River country appealed to our 
memories with irresistible power, and the morning of 
July 6 found us at the Santa Fe depot in Berkeley, on the 
way to Visalia. Arriving at our destination, we found 
Mr. Huntley, our host of two years ago, awaiting us 
with a carriage, and we were rapidly driven to his resi- 
dence, two miles out on the Mineral King road. As we 
entered the fan-palm shaded driveway that leads to the 
mansion, we saw Mrs. Huntley standing in the doorway, 
who welcomed us with a gracious hospitality that placed 
us at once as much at our ease as if we had just arrived 
home, and after a hasty toilet we were ushered into the 
dining room, where we did ample justice to a bountiful 
repast. ‘ 

The high summer temperature of this section had been 
duly considered when the mansion was built; great trees 
shaded its roof and broad verandahs encircled both lower 

and upper stories, our beds for the night being spread in 
the rear end of the latter to give us the full benefit of the 
little air that was stirring. , 

It was a glorious view that greeted our vision as we 
lay on our couches and looked toward the east. Sixty 
miles away, sharply defined against the clear, blue sky by 
the rising sun, the great range culminated in a series of 
peaks that represent the highest points in our country 
cutside of Alaska. Saw Tooth Peak, over 13,000 feet, was 
plainly in view, but so lofty were many of the adjacent 
summits that we could only identify it by its singular 
shape. 

Early in the day we drove to town for the necessary 
supplies for the trip, while the two lusty Huntley boys, 
Wilfred and Chester, the former of whom had decided to 
go with us, overhauled and repaired the kiacks. 

Between Visalia and Lemon Cove there is 18 miles of 
valley road, the last half being through the dreaded “hog- 
wallow land,” destitute of shade and blistering in the 
sun, while the next twelve miles to Three Rivers over low 
foothills are but little better. Two years ago Dexter and 
the writer had plodded over this on foot leading a pack- 
horse, sweltering in the heat and choking with dust and 
thirst; it was not a pleasant memory, and we determined 
to avoid it if possible. Arrangements were therefore 
made by which we were to be taken that night in a 
wagon to Three Rivers, where the boys were to meet us 
with the pack animals. This plan worked to perfection; 
we reached the citrus groves and little hamlet of Lemon 
Cove about 10 P. M., but all its inhabitants seemed to be 
in bed; not a light was visible even in the big brick hotel 
where Dexter and I had vainly endeavored to woo the 
drowsy god with the assistance of all the cooling drinks 
the place afforded, and at 12:30 we unhitched in Britten’s 
corral at Three Rivers and spread our blankets beneath 
an oak tree, where we slept soundly until broad daylight. 

Soon after sunrise the boys—who had traveled nearly 
all night—came in with a horse and three burros; two of 
the latter were heavily packed, and the others under sad- 
die. It is thirty miles from Three Rivers to the Giant 
Forest, most of which is a stiff upward grade, but every 
mile of it took us into a cooler, more invigorating at- 
mosphere, with colder and purer streams, and the last 
ten were in the tall timber of the Sierras, which we were 
longing for as the hunted deer longs for the water brooks. 

We made a two days’ trek of it, stopping the interven- 
ing night just within the park at a water trough where 
we had camped two years ago; the grade at this point 
ran for several miles along a steep side hill covered with 
chaparral; this made good browse for the burros, and 
we bought hay and grain for the horse from a freighter 
encamped there. 

The next day we reached the Broder & Hoppin camp 
in the forest, and the ensuing three days were spent in 
this delightful retreat visiting the big trees, washing our 
clothes, and resting generally. The Park guards this 
season are a regiment of colored cavalry, the same who 
did such gallant service at San Juan Hill. Some of the 
officers were white, and some colored, and the command- 
ing officer, Captain Hamilton, was said to be a son-in-law 
of General Chaffee. 

On my previous visit to the Park I had been puzzled to 
account for’ the scarcity of deer there, in a region well 
adapted to their wants and rigidly protected. Later I 
heard it asserted by several individuals that while the 
soldiers allowed no civilians to shoot there, which was 
perfectly proper, they never neglected to kill them them- 
selves at every opportunity, something which I think the 
Government did not contemplate; one man stating that 
seventy-five dry hides were sent out from one camp. So 
much for hearsay, now for facts. When we were there 
two years ago, we did not see a deer in the Park or hear 
of one being seen. This year they can be seen almost 
every day within sight of the tents of the Broder camp, 
which speaks well for the fidelity of the colored troopers. 

The Government has completed a wagon road into the 
forest as far as Moro Rock that necessitated heavy blast- 
ing in many places, and short ladders have been placed 
upon the rock itself to facilitate the ascent. A substantial 
picket fence has been erected around the General Sher- 
man sequoia, and several new trails made. Parties were 
coming and going every day, and Broder had more than 
thirty pack mules out with tourists. 

We had intended to go from here to the King’s River 


Cafion, but the late rains, so essential to the growth of the 
summer grasses, having failed to materialize this year, 
feed was reported to be very scarce in that section, and 
on the 14th we started for Alta Meadows, nine miles dis- 
tant and 3,000 feet higher than the forest. We arrived 
there early in the day, and how glad I was to see them 
once again. There they lay before us in all their pris- 
tine loveliness, with their wonderful profusion and 
variety of flowers, the fairyland home of the butterfly, 
hummingbird, and water ousel. Here around the camp- 
fire of two years ago had gathered that galaxy of bril- 
liant men—Merriam, Muir, Wittell, and Keith; here 
Dexter and the writer had sought to renew their youth 
- a snowball game just above on the summit of Alta 
eak. 

There is a sharp descent on either side of the Alta 
range; our packs were still quite heavy, and the climb 
had been so severe on the burros that we decided to re- 
lieve them somewhat by taking the horse, a gentle, power- 
ful animal, although rather too large and clumsy for 
mountain trails. Beautiful as Alta was, it was lacking 
in some of the attractions we were seeking; there was no 
fishing there, and, being within the Park, no hunting was 
permitted. Starting early the next morning, we soon 
reached the Park line, where a squad of cavalry were 
encamped, who broke the seals to our guns, and the 
Judge started out ahead to look for deer. The trail now 
took down the Buck Cafion, one of the steepest and most 
difficult in that section. The horse, unused to the pack, 
made poor headway, and finally slipping from the nar- 
row path fell, rolled over a couple of times, and brought 
up against a large fallen tree about fifty feet below, with 
the pack under him and his feet helplessly in the air. 
Fortunately he escaped with a few slight bruises, and 
after removing the pack we soon had him again on the 
trail, but in the fracas the writer was thrown violently 
to the ground, and striking his knee against a rock, was 
so badly crippled that he was obliged to take to the sad- 
dle, and the accident ultimately changed the programme 
of the trip. 

We had now reached the haunts of the blue grouse and 
mountain quail; in the high pines and firs we found the 
former fairly abundant, and every meadow had its colony 
of quail, while along the trail a few deer tracks indicated 
that some of these had ventured beyond the confines of 
the Park. But a few deer tracks do not always assure 
venison, and after dropping down over 3,000 feet we made 
camp in a clump of sequoias at the edge of a little wet 
meadow. The Judge came in hungry and tired, having 
hunted faithfully all day without seeing a hoof. For 
several years past the most of the deer in this country 
have for some unknown reason forsaken the higher alti- 
tudes for an elevation of 4,000 or 5,000 feet, and are 
much more abundant in the vicinity of the Kaweah 
power house than they are in the more remote and higher 
sections, where there would seem to be more security. 

Our next camp was at Cliff Creek, a fine, clear, rapid 
stream, well stocked with trout and environed by magnifi- 
cent timber and bare, rocky cliffs many hundreds of feet 
high. Its only drawback was a dearth of feed, and for 
that reason we stayed but one night. ; 

The next day we climbed up through the forest that 
abounded with blue grouse to the top of Timber Gap, 
and looked down upon the cabins of Mineral King, 2,000 
feet below us. As we descended we passed the ruins of 
the quartz mill that first brought this district into promi- 
nence, and from which it received its name. The rise and 
fall of the Mineral: King mining district, with all 
its skyrocket effects, has had many duplicates, both 
here and in Nevada, but there were some features con- 
nected with it that merit at least a passing notice. The 
district came into prominence in 1878, when a number 
of well to do men, few if any, however, being experienced 
miners, had built a road in from the valley and erected 
a ten-stamp quartz mill. The rock assayed well, and 
seemed to be in unlimited quantities; there was plenty of 
water and timber, and althoufh the elevation was 8,000 
feet, a town sprang up almost in a night in true mining 
camp syle, with one long street up the cafion, three hotels, 
saloons, etc., and about 1,500 inhabitants. The mine itself 
was nearly a thousand feet higher and had a kind of a 
double wire trolley arrangement by which the ore was 
conveyed to the mill, the weight of the descending loaded 
buckets pulling up the empties. 

Everything went on swimmingly until after a couple of 
months’ run a batch of the supposed bullion was taken 
down for assay, when it was found that all the precious 
metal it contained could be put into a small baking pow- 
der can, the antimony and arsenic in the ore having so 
sickened the quicksilver used in amalgamating that it 
eee its separating qualities, and nothing had been 
saved. 

The result was that the people got out of there even 
faster than they had gone in; winter was approaching, 
with its snowfall of from ten to twenty feet, and a kind 
of the-devil-take-the-hindmost stampede ensued, only five 
or six deciding to hibernate there until spring. This 
prompt action doubtless saved many lives, for during the 
winter a snow-slide swept the mill, all of the hotels, and 
most of the other buildings, into the bottom of the cafion, 
100 feet below, practically wiping out the whole town. 

All this took place twenty-five years ago, but as we 
passed the ruins of the mill it was interesting to note the 
terrible havoc wrought by the avalanche. The 50 horse- 
power engine, protected by the overhanging wall of the 
ledge, out of which a portion of the mill site had been 
blasted, had escaped with the loss of most of its lighter 
attachments; but everything else had been swept away. 
The 4-inch wrought iron cam shaft was bent into an ox- 
bow; the great mortar blocks five feet square, twelve 
feet long, and bolted down with 2-inch iron rods, had 
been torn out and carried many rods down the hill. Of 
the pulleys, nothing remained but the hubs, and the amal- 
gamating pans, six feet in diameter, of heavy boiler-plate, 
were twisted out of all recognition, and some of them 
had been carried to the creek bed, 400 yards away. 

We did not stay long at Mineral King, of which more 
anon, but pushed on over the divide to the headwaters of 
the Little Kern, and early in the afternoon of July 2r 
we drew up‘our animals in front of the Broder cabin. As 
we crossed Farewell Gap we found the same huge snow- 
drift, or one just like it, that we had traveled over two 
years ago, and below it the flower beds of lupins, Mari- 


posa lilies, columbines, etc., that were there then, except 
that they were a little less gorgeous this time, either be- 
cause we were two weeks earlier or from the failure of 
the usual late spring rains. Up to this time the weather 
in the mountains had been delightful, not even a shower 
to discommode those traveling without tents; but clouds 
had began to gather away in the direction of Mt. Whit- 
ney, and we could hear the low muttering of distant thun- 
der as we lifted the kiacks from the burros and placed 
them beneath the friendly roof. 

Two years’ wear and tear with no repairs had made 
some changes for the worse in the interior of the Broder 
cabin; the bunk we had used by night and the table at 
which we eat had both been partially dismantled, and 
probably used for fire-wood by some storm-bound tourists 
or hunters, and some of the chinking blocks had gone the 
same way; but the roof was in a good state of preserva- 
tion, and the fireplace still serviceable. ° 

Our first care was to cut enough boughs for our 
couches from the silver firs that grew everywhere about 
us, and then the rods were jointed for a cast in the 
waters of the Little Kern, a stream which, small though 
it was at this point, always had an inexhaustible supply 
of trout. It was here that the piscatorial talents of 
Wilfred, the boy of the party, blazed forth with most 
effulgent ray; all the rest of us were easily distanced in 
the contest, and in a couple of hours we secured over 30 
fine trout, as many as we had any present use for. My 
unfortunate knee had not healed as rapidly as I had hoped 
for, and climbing among the rocks of the creek became 
so painful that I was obliged to give up fishing for the 
remainder of the trip; the loss, however, was only that 
of my own sport, as one man cotld easily supply our 
camp from this prolific stream. 

The next day we had our first thunder storm. They 
began about two weeks earlier than usual, and occurred 
nearly every day during the remainder of our stay in the 
mountains. There was no day during which there was 
not more or less sunshine, but the storm sometimes lasted 
several hours, with a heavy precipitation that seriously 
impaired the fishing. 

Eighteen miles east of the Broder cabin by a direct 
but very steep trail, or thirty-five by a circuitous but 
much easier one, there is a body of water about a mile 
long and one-quarter as wide; it is called Kern Lake, and 
was created about twenty-five years ago by a landslide 
that dammed the Kern River. It abounds in large trout 
that lurk among the sunburned logs and stumps that 
furnish them with admirable retreats and destroy the 
angler’s tackle at the same time. There is good fishing 
from its banks, but several parties have packed in canvas 
boats, and there is an old dugout there that can, by indus- 
trious bailing, still be kept afloat. 

It had been our intention to visit this lake and cast for 
some of the lunkers known to be there, but the unex- 
pected early rains, coupled with my own crippled condi- 
tion, and the fact that we had no tent, was sure to make 
the trip over the now slippery trails one of discomfort 
and possible danger; there was plenty of trout where we 
were; not so large, perhaps, but equally palatable, and 
coming, as we did, solely for health and pleasure, we did 
not care to include in the trip any more disagreeable fea- 
tures than were necessary, and as none of the party would 
consent to go and leave me behind, it was decided to turn 
back and spend the balance of our vacation at Mineral 
King. Fate had again decreed that the Broder cabin 
should be the limit of our wanderings, and on the morn- 
ing of the 24th we brought in the burros and started up 
toward the Gap. The brush was still wet with the last 
shower, but the sun was shining gloriously, woodchucks 
were sunning themselves on the rocks that overhung 
their burrows, and mother quail sounded an alarm note 
to their half-grown broods as we climbed the steep ascent, 
but long before we reached the summit the clouds were 
again pouring down upon us a cold, pitiless deluge of 
rain and hail that chilled to the bone both man and 
beast. Farewell Gap, however, is a barrier that the earlier 
rains seldom cross, and once well down on the other side, 
we rode out of the storm into the sunshine again, and 
this, the most unpleasant experience of the whole trip, be- 
came only a memory. 

We made camp at Mineral King that night in a 
tamarack grove that sloped gently down to the bank of 
the stream. It was an ideal spot, and the surroundings 
were so agreeable that we determined to stop a week 
there. The trees were not so thick but that the 
grasses, flowers, and strawberry plants grew like a car- 
pet among them; hummingbirds and butterflies were flit- 
ting constantly from flower to flower; several of the lit- 
tle rodents locally known as tamarack squirrels were our 
nearest reliable neighbors. The stream was a favorite 
haunt of the water ousel, and although it was unmerci- 
fully whipped by the constant stream of tourists and 
summer residents, a few fine trout could always be taken 
by the skillful caster that were larger and of a more 
delicate flavor than were those of the Little Kern. All 
about us were hundreds of acres of pasturage, 
guarded on the sides and upper end by ranges thousands 
of feet high, and at the lower end where the road came in 
by a gateway and a short line of fence that spanned a 
narrow space in the cafion; stock could be turned loose 
without rope or hobble; and to our horse who, bred in 
the valley, detested mountains, or the burros who never 
voluntarily ascended any place over fifty feet high, it was 
as secure as the valley of Sinbad. 

To the east, giant Saw Tooth reared its mighty peak 
5,000 feet above our heads; its summit was probably 
nearly four miles away as the crow flies, but it seemed 
to overshadow the camp. While it is much more difficult 
to climb than Mt. Whitney, it has often been successfully 
ascended from Mineral King. Zerah and the Judge made 
a gallant attempt to scale it, but failed after they had 
reached the tooth, 1,000 feet from the summit, which is 
almost perpendicular. At an elevation of 11,000 feet they 
found two small sheets of water known as the Monarch 
lakes, in one of which many large trout could be seen. 
Two precious hours were wasted in a cave where they 
had sought refuge from a shower, and the sun had set 
when they turned their reluctant steps downward. 

It was a lotus-eating life we lived that week in the 
tamarack grove. There was nothing of the bustle about 
camp that characterized our nomadic days. More than 
once old Sol peeped over the crest of Saw Tooth and 
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found us still in our blankets, idly watching the birds 
and squirrels among the trees, or dozing to the music of 
the murmuring stream. A few yards away there gushed 
out from under a large rock a soda spring, whose cold, 
sparkling, pungent waters we relished exceedingly. There 
were other mineral springs about us—sulphur, iron, and 
even arsenic—but we regarded them as mostly medicinal, 
and for a beverage always turned to the first. ' 

Breakfast under the above conditions was invested with 
a delightful uncertainty that would have appealed to the 
most romantic temperament. The first to arise was ex- 
pected to build the fire and get on the coffee; later ar- 
rivals dropped into such positions in the department as 
happened to be vacant. It was only when fried cakes 
were to appear in the breakfast menu that anything like 
method was discernible; the privilege of making these 
had by a unanimous verdict been assigned to the Judge, 
who, with only a short practical experience, had developed 
a deftness and grace in flopping slapjacks that was as 
surprising as it was mysterious, and which Zerah and 
I, whose judgment from many years’ experience in that 
direction was entitled to some consideration, pronounced 
nearly perfect. The probable source of. this elicited much 
active discussion, Zerah being inclined to regard it as an 
innate proposition, while the writer confidently asserted 
that it was the result of the Judge’s long and successful 
career as a technical contortionist in adapting knotty 
legal situations to harmonize with his own views. A per- 
sonal appeal to the Judge himself did not elucidate mat- 
ters, his explanation being regarded as preposterous. In 
the early days of California mining, an expert at this art 
was entitled to some perquisites and privileges not ac- 
corded his less fortunate contemporaries, and it was 
stated that the highest grade of operators were able to 
toss a cake up the chimney and running outside to catch 
it right side up in the frying-pan before it reached the 
ground. It was a mistake of ours that the Judge was 
not submitted to this crucial test while we were at the 
Broder cabin. 

After breakfast had been served on the great flat rock 
that answered for a table, Wilfred usually jointed his rod 
and quietly faded away in the brush along the stream, 
as it was no light task for even a good angler to supply 
the necessary amount of brain food for four hungry men 
from the educated denizens of Mineral King Creek. The 
writer, although confined rather closely to camp, found 
an abundance of entertainment about him. There was 
plenty of reading matter, and when this grew irksome, it 
was interesting to watch the tourists who were coming 
and going every day, and could be seen for miles as they 
toiled up the trails to Timber or Farewell Gaps. The 
wild life about us was a never-ending source of pleasure. 
The blue grouse seemed to be well posted on the game 
laws, and brought their full-fledged broods boldly down 
to the stream within a few yards of camp; one full-grown 
approached within thirty feet of the fire, and for many 
minutes watched our operations with the greatest interest 
from the lower limb of a tamarack, a rather unusual pro- 
ceeding, even in the close season. It is only fair to ob- 
serve, however, by way of explanation, that the Judge at 
that moment was executing his inimitable pancake act. 

We were a short distance below the majority of the 
tents and cabins that clustered about the stuffy little 
store; the average number of people being about seventy- 
five, some stopping only a day or two, and others for the 
season. Among these we found Dr. Montgomery and 
Mr. and Mrs. Mitchell, of Lemon Cove, who had been 
our associates at the Broder cabin on a stormy night two 
years ago. 

Three times a week the stage came in bringing the mail, 
and then everybody hastened to the store to hear old Mr. 
Cutter call off the letters. The fact that a large majority 
never expected a letter made not the slightest difference; 
they were just as anxious to get there. 

On the morning of July 31 we broke camp and started 
for Grunegen’s Ranch, eighteen miles away on the steep 
down-grade that leads to Visalia, where we arrived early 
in the afternoon, and spent the night, the next day’s 
drive of twelve miles landing us again at Three Rivers, 
where we found Chester Huntley awaiting us with a two- 
seated wagon and a span of horses. The delightful 
climate of Mineral King had now been replaced by the 
torrid heat of the citrus belt, and while Chester started 
homeward with the burros early in the afternoon, we 
waited until nearly.sunset before following in the wagon. 
At 11 P. M. we drove in under the giant oaks of the 
Huntley domain, to find Mr. and Mrs. H. awaiting our 
arrival; a bountiful supper was already spread for our 
refreshment, after which we gladly sought our couches on 
the upper veranda to dream of our return to the Broder 
cabin. ForKep DEER. 


A Monster Cod. 


Unoper this heading, Mr. E. D. T. Chambers speaks of a 
cod taken off the Gaspé Coast which weighed 74 pounds. 
While this is a large fish, still a great many much larger 
have been taken. On pages 138 and 139 of Vol. I., Section 
5, of Brown Goode’s Report of Fisheries, it is stated that 
on Bank Bradley occasionally one would be taken as large 
as a porpoise, weighing 70 to 80 pounds; and considerable 
numbers of cod weighing nearly 100 pounds each were 
taken as late as 1879, ten to fourteen miles from Point 
Miscou. It is also stated that these large fish were only 
taken at night; trawls set in the daytime caught only 
small fish. On page 220 of Section 1 of the Fishing In- 
dustry of the United States by the same author, we are 
told that Captain King Harding, of Swampscott, took one 
weighing 101 pounds. On July 22, 1873, Miss Fannie 
Belis, of St. uis, on board of yacht United States, 
caught a cod weighing 130 pounds. ptain G. H. Marten 
caught off Chatham a codfish which weighed dressed 111 
pounds. Captain Stephen Marr, of Gloucester, saw a cod 
taken on George’s Bank which, after being evacuated, 
weighed 136 pounds. Captain N. E. Atwood, on the same 
page, tells of seeing one which weighed 160 pounds, This 
fish he describes as being “not much larger than an or- 
dinary fish weighing 75 pounds, but very thick.” The 
father of the writer bought a cod taken on a hand-line off 
Isle au Haut by Captain Andrew Lunt, of Brewer, Me., 
which weighed 112 pounds. M. Harpy. 








« * « The current number of Game Laws in Brief gives 
laws of all States and Provinces. Price 25 cents, 


Fish Chat. 


BY EDWARD A, SAMUELS. 


Coloration of Fish, 


I HAve at different times presented my views in Forest 
AND STREAM in relation to the coloration of trout, etc., 
claiming that mere coloration, no matter how varied it may 
be among different specimens, should not be regarded as 
of sufficient importance to justify separating certain 
groups into distinct varieties. This opinion I advanced 
pretty fully in the issue of July 23 last. A short time after 
the article was printed, I received several letters from 
valued correspondents in which the opinions I had ex- 
pressed were indorsed in no uncertain language. One of 
the gentlemen who wrote me—I wish I had permission to 
use his name here—says: 

“I am perfectly delighted with all you say about pecu- 
liarly marked trout. With all you say I entirely agree, 
because my own experience and observation force me to 
the same conclusion. A man knows little of fish who 
places any great stress on their coloration. * * * Like 
yourself, I have handled the trout of Maine, New Bruns- 
wick, Nova Scotia; Quebec, and Massachusetts, in all 
kinds of lakes, rivers, streams, ponds, brooks and estuaries 
(salt water), but have never found among them any such 
differences in markings and colors as would lead a fairly 
intelligent man to class them as separate varieties, much 
less into different species. * * * We have here a num- 
ber of lakes and streams in which trout are taken differing 
from each other in shape and colors much more than the 
‘sea trout’ in salt water differs from one that never smelt 
salt water. 

“So far as my own researches into the causes of this have 
guided my opinions, I attribute the difference more to the 
colors of the bottom than to any other cause. Of one 
thing I am convinced—change the habitat of trout and 
you change the coloration.” 7 

I make this liberal extract from my friend’s letter, not 
because it is an indorsement of my views, although as such 
it is very pleasant to me, but chiefly that I may put on 
record an opinion which, it seems to me, ought to be 
public property. 

In addition to the facts I presented in the article above 
referred to, I would offer still another. A number of 
years ago I visited the studio of an artist in Boston, who 
had, although comparatively young, achieved considerable 
fame from the merits of his still-life pictures. I cannot 
now recall his name, but will say it was not our old friend’ 
Walter M. Brackett, whose paintings of fish have given him 
a world-wide reputation. Among the pictures he had re- 
cently painted was one of a six-pound Rangeley trout. 
The coloration of the fish he had limned was simply gor- 
gceous. I have, first and last, handled great numbers of 
those trout, but among them all not one, so far as I could 
remember, approached in hardly any degree that magnifi- 
cent coloration. The drawing of the fish was superb— 
every fin ray, eyes, gill covers, almost the minute scales, 
even, being depicted with absolute fidelity. But the color! 
It seemed to me it was altogether too brilliant. As I 
paused before the painting in closest scrutiny, the artist 
asked me how I liked his trout. I replied that I thought 
the painting was a remarkably fine piece of work, but if I 
dared to criticise it I should say it was altogether too 
highly colored. 

“It may seem so to you,” he answered, but the colora- 
tion is an exact reproduction from nature, and here is the 
original study,” he continued, taking down from a shelf 
a small painting. “I made this at the Upper Dam last fall, 
its accuracy can be vouched for by all who were in camp 
at the time.” I replied I did not. question its accuracy, but 
I had never before scen a trout in such gorgeous livery. 

This incident occurred in June. In the following Sep- 
tember I was at the Upper Dam, and while I was there the 
artist, Mr. Coolidge—I now remember his name—arrived, 
he being an ardent angler as well as painter. A day or 
two subsequent to his arrival I took a trout in the pool 
at the end of the quick water below the dam which was 
of about the size of the one he had painted, and the colora- 
tion was fully as brilliant. Never have I before or since 
seen two such magnificently hued fish in those waters. 
‘They had all the gorgeousness of the most brilliant nup- 
tial dress, multiplied tenfold, if such an expression is 
allowable. The eyes of the artist glistened triumphantly 
as he gazed upon my beautiful prize. It seemed, as he 
afterward said, as if I had caught it to substantiate the 
statement he had made concerning the other fish. 

Odinarily the large trout taken in those waters, even at 
the close of the season, are far from being beautiful fish, 
so far as form and color go, and the two I have named 
were exceptions to the rule. It is not impossible that some 
writers on viewing my fish when laid side by side with 
one of every-day colors, would class them as quite distinct 
varieties, but to an old Rangeley angler they could not be 
reckoned as such. 

In Lake Edward, and in some of the other P. Q. lakes, 
the majority of the trout are very handsomely colored, 
even long before the nuptial dress is assumed; but among 
them all the difference in coloration is not sufficient to 
class any as varieties. 

I have taken trout in Lake Edward quite early in the 
season—almost as soon as the ice went out, in fact—and 
more than half of them were very highly colored. I have 
often wondered at this fact, for the season for spawning 
had not many months past, and the belief is that after the 
spawn is cast the fish not only lose their bright lines, but 
also have a gaunt, dishevelled look, so to speak. The 
bright colored fish I creeled were plump and well-condi- 
tioned, and I can account for this only by the belief that 
some of those trout do not spawn annually; or in other 
words, they do not all mature their ova in the same year. 

Anglers and others who are interested in our game 
fishes, will add much to our fund of information concern- 
ing them if they will look into this matter and have the 
question settled once for all whether the salmon and trout 
spawn annually or biennially. 


Coloration of Black Bass. 


Every black bass angler has noticed the great variation 
of color that exists in these fish in different localities. 
Sometimes bass are creeled from the same water varyin; 
all the way from a yellowish brown to a dingy black. f 
have seen dozens of such bright fish, almost as light 


colored as white perch, which have been a long time in 
fresh water—I do not mean the bass were silvery in color, 
but yellowish to brown in their varicolors—taken from the 
wharves at Detroit, Mich. At first I could not identify 
them as black bass, they were so different from any I had 
seen. Just across the river, however, at Windsor, fish of 
very much more sombre hues were being landed, and even 
after laying specimens of each catch side by side and com- 
paring them, I could hardly be reconciled to the belief that 
they were of the same species, i. e., the small-mouthed 
black bass. Although those fish were separated only by 
the river, which is not wide at that point, the separation 
seemed sufficient to cause the difference in color, and this 
proves that my correspondent and I are right in our be- 
lief that “a change of habitat produces change of colora- 
tion.” In many of the ponds of Plymouth county, Mass., 
one takes variously colored bass, ranging all the way be- 
tween the colors I have named, some on fine sandy bot- 
toms being extremely bright, while those from more 
muddy or rocky bottoms are, as a rule, much more darkly 
colored. 

It may be fancy on my part, but it has always 
seemed to me that the bass taken over bright bottoms were 
more gamy than those over darker ones. They seem to 
make stronger runs and leap more frequently and higher 
than do the others. They do not wander about very much 
even in the same pond; they seem to be local in their 
habits, quite home lovers, and the bright ones, consequent- 
ly, are not often taken in the localities in which the others 
domicile themselves. All this, of course, is meant to ap- 
ply to such ponds as I have named. In rivers they seem 
to follow the current considerably, but not so rapidly as 
one would suppose. I knew of a lot of these fish which 
escaped from a protected pond into a river, and it was 
over two years before any were caught at a point not 
much over two miles from the place in which they entered 
the stream. 


Does the Black Bass Always Hibernate? 


I think not, and for the following reason, although Scott 
and some other writers describe it as a hibernating 
species: I have more than once taken good fish through 
holes in the ice when fishing for pickerel, the bait used 
being a live minnow. On one occasion I, with some 
friends, had a number of lines set in a pond in eastern 
Massachusetts, and during the day the flags were tilted 
quite as often by big yellow perch as by pickerel, and now 
and then a black bass was drawn up through the holes, 
greatly to the surprise of all who were present. 

Those bass were strong, active fish, and had no appear- 
ance of having been awakened from a hibernating sleep. 
Mr. Scott cites several instances of the bass being torpid 
in the winter, hiding in crevices of submerged ledges. 
There were no rocks in the pond I refer to, the bottom 
being of clear sand and gravel, the only deposit of mud 
in it being around the borders, where aquatic plants flour- 
ished in the summer months. Whether these fish abandon 
the habit of semi-hibernation in such localities as this 
pond, I cannot say; but those we caught were as lively 
as any taken in the summer, and well-conditioned, too. 


Vart-Colored Tautog. 


Variation of color of tautog, or blackfish, is often quite 
marked. Prof. Goode, in his valuable work on fishes, 
figures a specimen which must have been quite gray in 
color, with the irregular markings peculiar to this species, 
and I have taken several as light as the one he figures. 

Well-conditioned tautog are often of a yellowish green, 
or rather light green color on their sides, and I have occa- 
sionally seen them almost yellow. Ordinarily, however, 
the dingy black prevails. And here again we see the effect 
environment has on coloration. Those tautog which are 
taken in deep, clear water are much brighter than those 
creeled from water which is constantly filled with sedi- 
ment and mud. Thus the tautog caught from the surf- 
beaten cliffs which are surrounded by the pure water of 
the ocean are brighter colored and more gamy than those 
taken in the water of the harbor. Those fish which the 
angler delights to conquer from the great rocks of Eastern 
Point, Gloucester, seem to be different in every way from 
those taken in the harbor, just as the tautog which are 
caught over the kelp-covered sunken ledges off Cohasset 
are incomparably brighter, stronger and more gamy than 
those taken in the muddy water of Weymouth River not 
many miles distant. 


Change in Color of Pickerel, 


Every old pickerel fisherman has noticed the great 
variety of coloration that is found in a day’s catch of 
these fish. This diversity of color has led to considerable 
error among writers, causing them to classify and describe 
some half dozen species when they were all identically the 
same. I have taken pickerel in ponds in Massachusetts 
which varied all the way in color from a golden sheen on 
their sides to a dingy, dirty gray. In the same body of 
water, and perhaps not five rods apart, one captures a 
bright golden fish and the next will be muddy colored, 
and as ugly shaped as it is colored. In a great stretch of 
meadows around the lower in the Schoodic Lake system, 
where the bottom of the water is of a deposit of alluvium 
brought there in years long past by, the rivers and brooks 
which empty into the lake, the pickerel are almost in- 
variably dirty gray on their sides. I have taken great 
numbers in that lake, some of them of large size, but none 
showed the bright coloration exhibited in fish caught over 
a cleaner bottom. 

Per contra, there is an extensive range of meadows in 
Massachusetts through which a sluggish river meanders, 
tapping here and there wide trenches which have muddy 
bottoms throughout, the bed of the river being mostly of 
gravel. In the trenches the pickerel vary in color from 
very bright to dingy, while in the river they are generally 
light in color, almost yellowish, with beautifully graduated 
marks and bars of different shades of brown. Pickerel, 
as a rule, do not wander very much; each individual 
seems to be content to remain in his own lurking place, 
and this fact seems to show that the environment does not 
always affect the coloration of the fish. 


Coloration of Deep Sea Fish, 


If one stands on the wharves where “bankers” and other 
deep sea fishermen land their cargoes, he will notice that 
the cod are of a great variety of coloration, ranging from 
light yellow to dark grayish brown, I have asked the 
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fishermen what, in their opinion, was the cause of this 
variation, and while many prof ignorance in the 
matter, most of them said the change was due to the 
bottom over which the cod were feeding. Haddock also 
show this variation, but not in such high degree as the 
other. Pollock do not show much difference in colora-, 
tion; in a hundred of these fish of all sizes, one can detect 
but slight variation. This may be accounted for perhaps 
by the fact that they are mostly surface feeders, and as 
their range is wide their coloration is not affected by the 
character of the bottom any more than is that of mackerel, 
bluefish, squeteague, etc. s : ‘ 

Apropos of pollock, I find, according to the last Fisheries: 
Report, that it ranks third in importance among the com- 
mercial fishes caught last year in the Dominion waters. 
In the preceding Report there is printed the following 
strong protest against the destruction of pollock by 
dynamite: 

“The methods employed by many avaricious fishermen: 
this year on the pollock grounds at Grand Manan have 
been the subject of much sharp and bitter criticism all 
through the Maritime Provinces. I refer to the killing of 
them by exploding dynamite cartridges in their midst, by 
which means, no doubt, half of the fish are lost to the 
fishermen by their not coming to the surface after the 
explosion. A law should be enacted prohibiting the land- 
ing of fish killed by dynamite, and also the fitting out of 
boats for this unpopular method of fishing. It is the 
unanimous desire that this dynamiting should be stamped 
out completely, and it seems that a law as outlined above 
would be effective.” 5 

Diligent inquiry among fishermen, conducted as quietly 
as possible, seems to lead to the belief that this nefarious. 
method of capturing the pollock still exists. Of course, 
no one will say outright that, of his own knowledge, it is 
still carried on; but such an inference may readily be 
drawn. If it is continued, there may be a necessity for 
combined efforts on the part of the American and 
Dominion governments, for it is a serious menace to one 
of our most valuable food fishes, which, according to the 
report above named, shows in the catch of that year a de- 
crease of about 4,000 quintals less than that of the preced- 
ing year. 


Fishes at the World’s Fair. 


he fish tribe have the advantage of having a special 
building devoted to their interests, that of the United 
States Fisheries Commission. There the young of the 
black-spotted trout, brook trout, shad, and other species 
may be seen, and the process of hatching them witnessed. 
Around the building is a covered gallery or closed arcade 
lined with aquaria, those on one side being for fresh water 
fish, such as trout (black-spotted, rainbow, lake, Dolly 
Varden, brook or speckled, and the imported Loch Leven 
and brown), whitefish, maskinongé, pike-perch, pike, gol- 
den ide, goldfish, catfish, paddle fish, buffalo fish, carp, 
lake sturgeon, and numerous kinds of gar, bass, catfish, 
sunfish and perch. Among the brook trout are a number 
of albinos. A portion of this exhibit is by the State of 
Illinois. 

The salt-water aquaria contain the sheepshead, conger 
cel, triggerfish, mullet, sea catfish, pigfish, squirrelfish, 
coney, channel bass, Nassau grouper, the tautog, with its 
almost human lips; the winter flounder, flat as a sheet of 
paper, and effacing itself in the sand, from which it 
scarcely differs in color; the curious triangular trunkfish, 
marked with conventional star-shaped patterns, as if 
dressed in calico; the toadfish, an ugly fellow, bearing a 
striking resemblance to his terrestrial namesake; and the 
angelfish, of the Gulf coast, with its great wing-like fins 
which give it some resemblance to the fallen variety of 
angel at least. There are also lobsters, terrapin, hermit 
crabs, horseshoe crabs, blue or edible crabs, living conch 
shells, and various other forms of marine life, to say 
nothing of the vitoscopic pictures elsewhere that one can 
hardly believe to be other than living. 

In the middle of the building is a tank belonging to the 
State of New Jersey, in which terrapin swim and crawl 





and a number of seals bask, swim and frolic, to the great 
delight of all visitors, to whom their almost human intelli- 
gence is a constant source of wonder. : 5 

Somewhat similar, and equally popular, is the tank in 
the Forestry buliding filled with beavers from Canada, 
who are constantly swimming to and fro with their flat, 

de-like tails, gnawing sticks, or attempting to build 
aa up into dams, delicately washing their food, or 
otherwise making themselves interesting. 

There are several exhibits of living fish in the same 
building, most notable of which are those of Pennsylvania 
and Missouri. The Missouri aquaria illustrate several of 
the brilliant successes of the Government fish propaga- 
tion work. Besides fish native to the State, like the black 
bass, grass pike, croppie, sunfish, bullhead and channel 
catfish, and the imported German mirror and leather carp, 
to say nothing of inedible species like the dogfish and 
gar, there is a fine exhibit of rainbow trout and brook 
trout from the mountain streams of the Ozark region 
which have been successfully stocked. The rainbow trout 
now ascend the Missouri streams every spring. They 
have become abundant in the Niangu River (including 
Lake Hahatonka), the Merrimac springs and Blue Spring, 
on the Merrimac River, and are frequently found in the 
Currant River. 

The brook trout are found in the Merrimac, Piney, and 
Gascondy, and even the grayling, which is of very recent 
introduction, is beginning to appear. : 


Bequest of a Trout Pocket. 


Denver, Colo., Sept. 8—Last fall, just a little later in 
the season than the present, I was coming up from 
Chama, in the southern part of the State, to Denver. In 
order to make time, I had taken a Denver and Rio 
Grande freight train, which promised to land me in Ala- 
mosa in time for connection with an early north-bound 
passenger. As we approached the summit of Cumbres 
pass, some 10,000 feet in altitude, the drawhead of a flat 
car parted, and I missed that Alamosa train by several 
hours. But I do not regret the delay; it opened up to me 
one of the finest trout streams it has ever been my good 
fortune to visit. I have never said a word about it to 
a soul, promising in my own mind to again visit the spot 
and have a “hack” at those handsome fat fellows. It 
came about this way: 

The delay necessitated the despatch from Chama of a 
wrecking crew. Jack, the jolly conductor, “allowed” that 
this would mean three or four hours waste of time. 
Mike, the witty Irish “brakie,” hazarded that we might 
kill the time and a few likely trout for the home folks 
if we only had a piece of string and a few threads of 
colored yarn, there being no flies in the caboose com- 
missary. Luckily, I had half a dozen royal-coachmen 
in my pocketbook, given me by an enthusiastic sportsman 
a few days previous, and Mike scrimmaged up a few 
yards of coarse wrapping twine. A heavy jack-knife 
soon converted a couple of willow wands into six-foot 
rods, and, with a battery of three royals each, we were 
soon casting in the narrow little creek a few rods from 
the railroad track. It is Wolf Creek, I think. 

The water was so low that one could stride the brook 
in many places, but there were some deep holes. The 
cold nights had given the stream a frappe temperature, 
the frosts had killed off most of the flies and bugs, and 
those gentle trout were just lying in wait for Mike 
and me. 

It was something like taking prize candy from the 
neighbor’s baby. Talk about rises. Why, those little 
scamps just fell over each other and broke off fins in 
their efforts to be “next” first. A couple of crocus sacks 
served as creels, and they were in requisition from the 
moment we hit the stream. Approach a deep pool from 
the shady side, drop the flies gently, and start to draw 
them back. There was a rush as of a myriad hungry 
fellows, and, after a short play, in would wriggle three 
little beauties. Not so little, either, as trout go, for some 
of them measured thirteen inches, and very few were 
less than nine. Back into the same pool again, and the 


first operation was repeated. Never saw such avid little 
devils, and yet they were not thin and —_ Nearly 
every one was of the native variety, and’ they fought like 
Japanese soldiers. A strange thing was that in some of 
the pools one would not get a single rise, though the lit- 
tle fellows could be seen swimming about in happy 
abandon, while in the next 1 we could not feed ’em 
artificial flies fast enough. Four times within two hours 
I made a three-ply killing, and rested with forty-seven 
to my credit. I am sure that another trout would have 
run me over the limit, though I did not weigh my catch. 
As to Mike—well, I am constrained to write him down a 
“game hog.” He said he was “fishing for the babies at 
home and the neighbors, too, and that he did not have 
such an opportunity more’n once a year, and durned if 
he wasn’t going to get all that was comin’ to him.” And 
he did—some ten pounds over the limit. However, he 
had to divide with the conductor and engineer, and his 
claim that they had “fished vicariously,” though he did 
not quite express it that way, had much to do with lull- 
ing my conscience into forgiveness. 

A ten-year-old freckle-faced boy who could not kill the 
limit in three hours on that stream should be spanked 
and sent to bed without supper. I had intended saving 
this pretty streamlet that flows into Chama River for my 
own and the delectation of a few friends, but I am leav- 
ing Colorado’s gold-girt mountains and purling streams 
next week, so I bequeath it to him who will. e place 
is far away from the usual haunts of man; there is only 
a section house at the summit of the pass, and few, in- 
deed, are they who loiter that way. May my knowledge 
benefit some brother reader of Forest AND STREAM. 

DitwortH CHOATE, 


Susquehanna River Fishing Notes. 


Sayre, Pa., Sept. 10—Reports say that for some time 
past illegal fishing has been daily indulged in on the 
Susquehanna from Ulster to the State line. Tuesday 
evening, September 6, Special Game and Fish Inspector 
W. E. Shoemaker, of Laceyville, assisted by policeman 
Spencer Brougham, of Sayre, rounded up a company of 
illegal anglers consisting of J. Hall, Al. Cohn, J. M. 
Hoose, and J. F. Bliser, and before Justice Murray, of 
Sayre, the first named pair paid a fine and costs amounit- 
ing to $30. The last named paid a like sum, and in addi- 
tion the cost of a suit of clothes which officer Shoemaker 
ruined in effectine the capture of Hoose, who endeavored 
to elude the officer by jumping into the river. Shoemaker 
is made of the right metal, and promptly followed his 
man into the water, effecting his capture at the point of 
a revolver. 

Later the same evening officer Shoemaker captured Ed- 
ward A. Cole and his son Claude, who had in their boat 
an illegal gig and two rock bass. Cole and his son plead 
“not guilty,” and qualified in the sum of $200 to appear 
before Justice Murray September 13 for trial. 

if this preliminary move against the fish law violators 
results in the disruption of the notorious combine that 
has for several months operated along the Susquehanna, 
it will be heartily appreciated by all law-abiding anglers. 

Ideal fishing conditions continue to prevail in Susque- 
hanna waters, and the bass are biting plenty good. 


M. Cum. 





A Pittsfield Set Line. 

EMILE JARDAN, Louis J. Marcelle and Carl Bolzer were 
in the district court of Pittsfield, Mass., the other day, 
reports the Springfield Republican, charged with vio- 
lating the fish and game laws. The complainants were 
Game Warden W. K. Henry and Special Police Officer 
Worth Stearns. The officers found the denfendants fish- 
ing in Onota Lake Sunday morning at 4 o’clock, using a 
line 1,000 feet long, on which were 200 hooks. The de- 
fendants pleaded guilty. A fine of $20 is the minimum 
in a case of this kind, and the court fixed the fine on 
Marcelle, with the agreement that Jardan should pay half 
the amount, which he did. Bolzer, who had no part in 
setting the line, was fined $2.50. 





TRIAL RACES FOR CANADA’S CUP 
CHALLENGER. 

lr is more than probable that American-designed and 
built yachts will participate in two, if not three, inter- 
national events in 1905. The Royal Canadian Y, C. has 
already accepted the Rochester Y. C.’s challenge for the 
Canada’s cup; the Oshkosh Y. C. has filed a challenge 
with the Royal St. Lawrence Y. C., and unless a challenge 
is received from an English club, it is likely the former 
will be accepted; and Sir Thomas Lipton has signified 
a willingness to have another try for the America’s cup, 
provided he can find a designer to whom he can intrust 
the work of turning out a worthy challenger. 

Of the three events, the races for the Canada’s cup will 
be of the greatest benefit to yachting in general. The rules 
under which the contesting boats are designed are reason- 
ably sure to produce vessels of good speed and permanent 
value, as was exemplified in the cases of Strathcona and 
Irondequoit, the last two.contenders for the trophy. 

The challenging and defending clubs have decided on 
smaller boats for the next contest, and the size adopted— 
30-footers—has met with general approval, and we believe 
the reduction in size was a sensible move for many 
reasons, principally because it wil] mean more trial boats 


on both sides for the right to compete for final honors. 

Racing boats are excessively expensive in original cost 
and final running, and the size in every case should be 
kept down as small as is compatible with the dignity of 
the event. Up to a certain point it is just as much a test 
of designer’s ‘skill, crew’s seamanship, and skipper’s 
cleverness in small boats as in large, particularly when the 
helmsman is to be an amateur. 

For the benefit of the club and the sport at large, we 
sincerely hope the Rochester organization will see its way 
clear to throw open the trial races for the selection of a 
challenger to all boats enrolled in any recognized yacht 
club in the United States. It is not likely that any but 
clubs located on the lakes would enter trial horses, but it 
would in no way detract from the club’s distinction in the 
event if a yacht from another club were selected as a 
challenger. The challenger would of course sail under 
the Rochester Y. C. burgee. If the club were to do this, 
it would create a very favorable impression among yachts- 
men, and would undoubtedly add to its prestige. 

The Rochester Y. C. won the last races by a very nar- 
row margin, and the result was due to better handling 
rather than to superiority of Irondequoit’s design over 
that of Strathcona. The death of Arthur Payne, the emi- 


nent English designer, which gentleman turned out the 
boats for the Canadian club, will make the task easier 
for the Americans; but granting this to be the case, no 
stone should be left unturned to secure the fastest possible 
boat as a challenger. There is no better way of doing this 
than by permitting outside competition in the trial_races. 

There. are a number of keen racing men in Detroit who 
would no doubt come to the fore if given an opportunity, 
and the Chicago men would be represented without a 
question by two or three, if not more, boats. Now that 
the Chicago Y. C, is offering a thousand dollar trophy for 
boats of the size selected for the Canada’s cup races, a 
good fleet of new craft is doubly certain. 

Aside from the good racing these boats would afford, 
they would prove a better investment for the owner than 
is usual in the case of most racing vessels. They can be 
run economically, one paid hand should suffice, and the un- 
successful boats would make the foundation for a fine class 
of racing cruisers on the Great Lakes. Boats of this size 
have been extremely popular in the East for racing and 
cruising. No finer vessels can be found anywhere than 
the Buzzard’s Bay 30-footers, or the more recent Bar 
Harbor 30-footers. Keeping such craft in mind, the 
western yachtsmen should profit by the experience gained 
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in the East, and follow along the lines found to be 
successful elsewhere. 

We can see no objections to inviting general competi- 
tion in the races for the selection of a challenger by the 
Rochester Y. C. and everything in favor of it. By all 
means let the races be open to all. 


Cape May Cup Race. 


Sept. 10 to 12-252 Miles. 


AFTER having been lost or forgotten for nearly a score 
of years, the famous Cape May cup, presented to the New 
York Y. C. way back in 1872 by ex-Commodore James 
Gordon Bennett, suddenly jumped into the center of the 
aquatic stage a few months ago when Commodore Morton 
F. Plant announced his intention of challenging for it 
when he went abroad with his schooner yacht Ingomar. 

As the cup was won by the English cup challenger 
Genesta in 1885, and subsequently successfully defended 
by King Edward’s cutter Britannia, it was generally sup- 
posed that the cup was in the custody of the Royal Yacht 
Squadron at Cowes, but a search of the historic castle 
failed to reveal this ancient trophy, when Britain’s leading 
yacht club decided that it had no right to defend it. 

Windsor Castle’s treasure vaults were then raked over 
by the royal tooth-comb, but still no cup, and finally the 
search was extended to Sandringham House, and there, 
among the royal curios, the long lost trophy was found. 
No time was lost in returning the cup to the New York 
Y. C., and last week’s race between Atlantic, Endymion, 
and Vergemere was the result. 

So far as last week’s race is concerned, the yachts were 
started at the bell buoy off the Point of the Hook at 1:25 
P. M. on Saturday afternoon, but as the yachts mistook 
the location of the starting line, Vergemere was the only 
boat not handicapped. 

Both Atlantic and Endymion were so far to the 
eastward of the line that they were unable to get back in 
time in the light E. air against the strong ebb tide, and 
as a result Atlantic was penalized 6m. 30s. and Endymion 
26m. Vergemere, however, lost all of her advantage at 
the start by making a short hitch just after she crossed 
the line, and as a result Atlantic took the lead, with 
Vergemere second and Endymion last. 

All Saturday afternoon the yachts held down the Jersey 
coast on the port tack and towards evening the wind died 
away to nothing. Soon, however, the wind freshened to a 
good sailing breeze, and with spinnakers to port the yacht* 
made fast time to Cape May. Captain Loesch, sailing a 
slightly better course, soon brought Endymion to the 
front, while Vergemere took second place. __ ’ ; 

They were timed at Five Fathom Bank lightship, off 
Cape May, on Sunday morning, as follows: Endymion, 
3:01:00; Vergemere, 3:08:00; Atlantic, 3:23:00. 

It was blowing fresh from N. by E. then, and sheets 
were flattened in for the beat home. Atlantic and Verge- 
mere stood well off shore and on the second tack Atlantic 
crossed Vergemere’s bow, which soon withdrew from the 
race and went into Delaware breakwater. . 

Atlantic then turned her attention to Endymion, which 
beat was keeping in close to the shore, and, after a hard 
fight, the three-master finally took the lead about six 
o'clock Sunday morning. There was quite a heavy sea 
on then, but the boats made good weather of it and all 
Sunday kept up their windward battle down the Jersey 
coast, but toward midnight the wind shifted to the W. 

Endymion caught the reaching breeze first, but not soon 
enough to catch Atlantic, which finished at 3:58:16 Mon- 
day morning, while Endymion was not timed until 
5:01 :18, and as a result Atlantic won, covering the course 
in 28h. -33m. 16s., beating Endymion by th. 5m. 2s. 
Summary, start 1:25 P. M., Saturday, September 10: 

Sept. 11 A.M. Sept. 12 A.M. 





Mark. inish. Ly yey 
Atlantic, Wilson Marshall......... 3 23 00 3 58 16 38 33 16 
Endymion, Geo. Lauder, Jr....... 3 01 00 5 03 18 39 39 18 
Vergemere, A. C. Bostwick....... 3 08 00 Did not finish. 


In view of the revival of ocean yacht racing, and the 
talk of a transatlantic race for the German Emperor’s 
cup next spring, and the amount of talk and criticism this 
particular race has brought out, I would like to make a 
few suggestions which I trust will be taken in the spirit 
in which they are written. Before I start in, I would like 
to say that I believe Atlantic won fairly and squarely, and 
would have won any way, no matter what happened be- 
fore or during the race. ait : 

To begin with, the New York Y. C.’s original circular 
called for a start off Sandy Hook lightship, but someone, 
in looking over the old deed of gift, discovered that all 
races for this particular cup must be started at Buoy No. 
5, off the Point of the Hook (a very bad place to start big 
yachts, by the way.) When Commodore S. Nicholson 
Kane, who is always willing to oblige, discovered this, he 
cancelled the original circular, and issued a new one call- 
ing for a start off Buoy No. 5. Unfortunately, the en- 
trance to New York harbor changes from time to time, 
and now there is no Buoy No. 5 off the Point of the 
Hook, a bell buoy having taken its place some years ago. 
The result was neither the flagship Delaware, which was 
used as a committee boat, nor any of the contesting yachts 
could find the missing buoy, and the Delaware finally 
anchored off the bell buoy, which was about where Buoy 
No. 5 used to be, while the three yachts, thinking that 
possibly there was a mistake in their instructions, went 
out to Dount “No. 5 G” in Gedney’s channel, some distance 
to the E. 

Now, while under ordinary circumstances it would have 
made little difference where the starting line was located, 
it made a great difference in this particular instance, for 
the yachts were way to the E. of the line, and had to 
work back in a light wind against a strong ebb tide. 
Not only this, but Atlantic and Vergemere being 
auxiliaries came out under their own power, while En- 
dymion, which was furthest to the eastward, had thrown 
off her tug’s tow line when she arrived at what her skip- 
per thought was the starting line. . 

When the yachtsmen discovered their error, Atlantic, 
which had in the meantime shut off her power, was the 
nearest to the line, while Vergemere, which was about in 
a line with Endymion, came steaming back. 

Racing auxiliaries as sailing craft is a comparatively 
new game, but if these boats are to be raced as such, 


they should either have their propellers taken off or their 
engines sealed down before the start, and there should 
be_no use of power even for hoisting sail. ; 

Vergemetre got over with the handicap gun, Atlantic 
was penalized 6m. 30s., and Endymion 26m. 2 

Another point brought out by the race was that nothing 
should be left to the option of the contestants, and that 
they should be instructed to round marks either to port 
or starboard. In this race the yachts had the option of 
leaving the outer mark (Five Fathom Bank lightship) on 
either hand, the supposition being that in a long race like 
this the yachts would be some distance apart. As it»hap- 
pened, only 7m. separated Endymion and Vergemere at 
this mark, but if they had been a few minutes closer to- 
gether, Endymion, which was leading, might have elected 
to round the mark to windward, while Vergemere might 
have gybed, then who would have had the right of way, 
and who would have been to blame if there had been a 
collision? Someone will probably say this is far-fetched, 
but I recall an ocean race of the Atlantic Y. C. from 
Gardner’s Bay to Sea Gate when Katrina, Sachem, 
Ramona, Coronet, and Thistle finished almost like one 
boat, only 4m. separating the first and last yacht, when 
Katrina beat Sachem by just 1s. for first honors. 

The official circulars also stated that the yachts should 
take their own time at the end of the race, and should 
finish 100 yards from the lightship. Now, it would be 
better to pay the captain of the lightship a small amount 
to take the yachts’ time at the finish, which they would 


CAPE MAY CUP. 


probably be glad to do for nothing, and 100 yards might 
be far too close for a 200ft. yacht like the Atlantic to come 
to the lightship under certain conditions where she might 
need more space to maneuver in. 

According to the times taken by the owners of the two 
leading boats, Atlantic finished at 3:58:16, and Endymion 
at 5:03:18 on Monday morning, but according to the 
telegraph operator at Sandy Hook, Endymion was only 
half an hour behind Atlantic when they passed the Point 
of the Hook, instead of being over an hour behind as the 
official figures have it. Whether it was 30 or 65 minutes 
of course made little difference in the result of this par- 
ticular race, but nothing should be left to chance and 
some disinterested party should always take the times so 
there could be no room for argument. The angle of view 
makes a big difference in the finish line of a race, and out- 
siders, not yacht owners, should decide when a line is 
properly crossed. 

The historic Cape May cup for which the yachts raced 
was first offered for competition in 1872 by ex-Commodore 
James Gordon Bennett, or the same year the Brenton’s 
Reef cup was offered, but, unlike the last named trophy, 
it is not a perpetual challenge trophy, but becomes the 
bona fide property of any yacht holding it successfully 
through three consecutive contests. 

The first race for the cup was sailed on October 10, 
1872, when the schooner Dreadnaught, owned by Alden B. 
Stockwell, defeated Palmer, owned by Rutherford Stuy- 
vesant. Dreadnaught covered the course in 25h. 5m. 40s., 
or the fastest time on record, beating Palmer by rth. 39m. 
25s., whose time was 26h. 45m. 5s. 

The second race was arranged between J. N. Loubat, 
owner of the schooner Enchantress, and Dreadnaught, 
which was to have been sailed in October, 1873, resulted 
in a walkover for Enchantress, as Mr. Loubat refused 
to allow Dreadnaught time to repair damages sustained 
by Dreadnaught in a previous race. 

The third race was sailed in September, 1877, between 
Dreadnaught, then owned by Charles J. Osborn; Rambler, 
W. H. Thomas; Vesta, Samuel M. Mills, and Idler, 
Samuel J. Colgate. Idler won, covering the course in 
40h. 35m. 10s., with Rambler second, Vesta third. 

It was eight years before another race was sailed for 
the trophy, when Sir Richard Sutton, owner of the un- 
successful cup hunter Genesta, challenged for the cup, and 
the only yacht which came forward to defend the cup was 
Caldwell H, Colt’s old schooner Dauntless. As the wind 
was very light and dead ahead, the modern cutter had 





little trouble in beating the old-time two-sticker, and the 
cup was taken across the Atlantic. 

The Jameson, owner of the cutter Irex, challenged the 
Genesta for the cup, and on August 14 and 15, 1886, in a 
tace from the Needles to Cherbourg, France, and return. 
Irex won, covering the course in 27h..10m. 28s., while 
Genesta took over 3oh. 

In 1889 the yaw] Wendur challenged for the cup and 
sailed over for the prize, as the Irex failed to defend the 
trophy. . 

In August, 1893, the cup was forfeited by Wendur to 
the Prince of Wales’ Britannia, who was challenged by 
Royal Phelps Carroll’s American cutter Navahoe. The 
race was Sailed in September of that year, and Britannia 
won, though she lost the Brenton’s Reef cup to Navahoe 
after a very close race. 

When Commodore Plant took Ingomar abroad this 
year, he challenged for the cup. In looking over the 
records, it was discovered that as Britannia had been sold 
out of the Royal Yacht Squadron, the cup had long ago 
been forfeited to the New York Y. C., so the Squadron 
had no right to defend it. 


Duncan Curry. 


“Inefficiency of Race Committees.” 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The letter which appeared in the September 10 issue of 
Forest AND StrEAM, by Mr. D. G. Whitlock, chairman of 
the Regatta Committee in charge of outside race to 
Marblehead under auspices of the Brooklyn Y. C., cer- 
tainly demands a reply in refutation of the insinuations 
of attempted deception on my part in the matter of 
Newasi carrying a professional pilot in the race. 

Chairman Whitlock’s memory can scarcely be so de- 
fective as not to recall a visit I made to his office to con- 
sult him on the pilot or navigator subject. I then in- 
formed him of an interview I had had with one most in- 
terested in the success of this race, and one holding a 
high position as a sea lawyer, who had defined those who 
would be eligible to act as navigators or pilots in the 
race. This definition was as follows: 

“Any one who is not a paid yachting man. He may 
be connected with the navy; may be an officer in the mer- 
chant marine, or a Gloucester fisherman, but he must 
never have received pay in any way in connection with 
yachting.” 

Mr. Whitlock was aware that I proposed employing 
such a person, and also knew that the object of my visit 
was to have the correctness of this definition either 
affirmed or denied. While Mr, Whitlock did not give 
written consent to such a pilot being engaged, he did not 
deny the right of so doing. Perhaps he did not know. 
But if he did, and he was the judge, not I, who had come 
to him for advice, it was manifestly unjust for him to per- 
mit Newasi to start, if he knew that a protest could be 
sustained against her should she finish among the leaders. 

Again, if as Mr. Whitlock has caused to be put in 
public print the statement that I never notified him of 
the intention of employing a pilot, how, then, does he ex- 
plain the visit above alluded to? 

Some time after my return to New York, I was in- 
formed over the telephone by a friend—not by a member 
of the committee—that the latter were holding a meeting, 
and that it was advisable for me to be present. It was 
impossible to go at once, but when I reached the office 
specified, the committee had adjourned. The next morn- 
ing Chairman Whitlock was sought at his office, and the 
fact of Captain Chase being a member of Newasi’s crew 
was immediately acknowledged, for there had been not 
the slightest attempt at concealment, although this is 
— and unkindly insinuated in Mr. Whitlock’s 
article. 


, nein the following paragraph in Mr. Whitlock’s 
etter: 

“When the Regatta Committee, the morning of the 
race, made the rounds of the boats, and asked for the 
names of those composing the crew, the owner of 
Newasi failed to give name of Capt. Chase, the profes- 
sional pilot, which may be readily verified by looking 
at newspaper accounts of the crews, published the morn- 
ing after the start. The name of another man was given, 
however, who, we believe, did not start.” 

I was not on board Newasi at the time the commit- 
tee made this visit, but a member of my crew who talked 
with them makes the following statement: “The com- 
mittee came alongside, and on being asked to come on 
board, declined, and said, ‘You are all right.’ They did 
not ask for the names of the crew, and no names were 
given at this time.” Further, while on shore, at the re- 
quest of one of the officials, I gave the names of all mem- 
bers of my crew, specifically giving Capt. Chase his title. 
His name, with his title, appeared in many of the morn- 
ing papers. Who gave the erroneous name to the other 
papers I do not know. 

I received no official notice of the protest against 
Newasi, and only learned of such protest being filed 
through the daily papers. The committee never notified 
me of any meeting held to consider such protest, and I 
have never had any opportunity to officially state my case. 
The only communication on this subject from the com- 
mittee is a letter dated August 24, 1904, in which I- am 
informed that Newasi had been disqualified. 

_ As to cutting across the shoals: At an informal meet- 
ing held at the Brooklyn Y. C. the night before the race, 
it was agreed by the owners of every yacht to keep to 
the eastward of the shoals. The commodore of the 
Brooklyn Y. C. put the question, and a vote was taken 
on the subject. Shortly after this I left the meeting with 
my crew and went on board Newasi. If the subject was 
again brought up and the agreement reconsidered, it cer- 
tainly showed inefficiency on the part of the officials in 
charge of the race not to notify Newasi of this change. 

If the Race Committee had taken the trouble to find 
out what conditions were prevailing along the coast (and 
this could have been done without difficulty), they would 
have learned that everything was favorable for a fast 
run. There is no excuse for their not having had at 
least one of their committee at Marblehead when the 
boats finished. As the signals marking the finish line were 
not placed as specified in the instructions, Newasi barely 
escaped a bad accident, which, had the wind been stronger, 
could not have been avoided. 

A. H. W. Jounson, 


ree. i ; Owner of Sloop Newasi. 
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Boston Letter. 


Boston, Sept. 19.—The yachting season in Massachu- 
setts Bay has now practically closed, and those yachtsmen 
who delight in racing during the greater part of the sum- 
mer months are sorry that it is so, for it has been one of 
the best seasons in many. As usual, the majority of open 
races were sailed under the rules of the Y. R. A. of 
Massachusetts. Although one of the classes of this or- 
agnization did not fill, and there was no racing in an- 
other, the Y. R. A, season was very successful. The Y. 
R. A. champions, as announced by Secretary A. T. Bliss, 
are Chewink IV. in the 3oft. class, Clotho in the 22ft. 
class, Hayseed in the 18ft. knockabout class, and Vera II. 
in the 15ft. class. It is rather remarkable that in three 
out of four of these classes the champions were designed 
by Messrs. Small Bros. The 30-footer, Chewink IV., was 
designed by Herreshoff. 

Two classes failed to get records in the Association 
lists. One of these was the once popular 25ft. class, and 
the other the new 21ft. class adopted last winter. There 
were two 25-footers ready to race, but the clubs did not 
seem to be disposed to take care of them. The whole 
trouble is that which caused much conflict during the two 
seasons previous to this one, and much adverse comment 
in other sections, where class legislation in Massachusetts 
3ay has been looked upon as emulative; simply the pro- 
duction of extreme racing machines, embodying more or 
less freak ideas, in a class from which such types were in- 
tended to be barred from the start. The other class, the 
21ft. class, was unsuccessful because only one yacht was 
built for it, and this was because, under the rules govern- 
ing the class, yachts would be produced that were slower 
than yachts of 21ft. waterline already in existence. The 
medium between these two obstacles is what must be 


Class C—30ft. Cabin Yachts. 
Total Average 

Starts. Firsts. Per C’t. Per C’t. 
Chewink IV., F. G. Macomber, Jr....10 S 883.3 os 
5 ). 














Wasaka, S. Reed Anthony............ ) - 250.1 0 
Savquoit, T. K. Lothrop, Jr.......... Xs 2 383.3 43.7 
Class E—22ft. Cabin Yachts. 

Clotho, Cheney & Lanning... 17 6 1381.7 16.7 
Pe: Bi GE EMR vccncconvtvencnrdl 9 1442.5 72.1 
Opitsah V., S. H. & H. I. Foster 2 602.0 57.3 
Medric, Herbert H. White............2 4 1201.6 67.1 
Wesveas, B.C, Wineeh.csccecvccssccccs 1 771.7 42.8 
Zee, SOR, Be, SON soureswccensvend i = 264.4 24.2 
Urchin, John Greenough....... = 259.3 24.1 
Setsu, Lewis & Talbot.........:...0. 2 i 12.5 1.2 
Class T—15ft. Cabin Yachts. 

Vera H., Hjalmar Lundberg.......... 11 7 875.0 79.5 
lawaccy, yr., hterry H, Wiaggin...... 10 4 750.0 75.0 
Ventus I1., C. Keith Jevear......... 7 2 450.0 64.3 
Nibelung, E. G. Loring............+ 1 150.0 27.3 
Little Misery, A. P. Loring, Jr.... 100.0 18.2 
Cigarette, Dr. Morton Prince......... ° 50.0 9.1 


Class I—18ft. 





Hayseed, Herbert L. Bowden......... 1 7 1569.5 87.2 
Bat, Chas. F. Adams, 2d..... 6 929.2 84.4 
Arrow, E. A. Boardman... 1 881.6 80.1 
Arbeka II., F. P. Bowden 1 1478.3 67.2 
Miladi II., F. R. Adams..... 1 1058.7 66.2 
Kittywake V., H. M. Jones... 1 708.5 64.4 
Hugi, Alfred E. Chase........... 1 2 599.0 54.4 
Again, L. B. Goodspeed..........+++ 13 1 685.3 62.8 
Mosiem II., B. D. Barker..........0+. 10 va 562.0 61.1 
Mirage II., J. W. Olmstead......... 19 2 927.5 48.4 
Menaon, J. F6. Hunt...vscoscessecsess> 14 1 677.7 48.3 
Dorchen, A. W. Finlay........0.0.+ 11 we 471.6 42.8 
Bonito, Geo. H. Wightman........... 9 468.2 42.5 
Napier, D. S. Permar.....ssccsccscses 15 - 632.8 2.1 
Boo Hoo, Reginald Boardman....... 7 - 434.4 39.4 
Privateer, Alden & Carlton.......... 12 ” 343.6 28.6 
Humbug, Chas. W. Cole............. 7 es 309.4 28.1 
Alladin, G. P. & A. Keith........... 8 i 283.9 25.8 
Aspinquid II., Chas. M. Foster....... 7 ee 218.3 19.8 
Fritter, Caleb Loring...........0cs.e0e 7 195.0 17.7 
Moslem IL., J. Tracey Eustis.......... 8 177.8 16.1 
Gertrude, Hector E. Lynch........... 5 ‘ 150.7 13.7 
ie Se Oe OT eee 2 1 150.0 13.6 
Kittiwake I1V., E. H. Ellison......... 3 = 127.2 11.5 
Domino, Chas. C. Clapp...........+++- 3 111.9 10.2 
Yankee, Frank W. Atwood........... 4 94.7 8.6 
Nicknack, Edwin B. Holmes......... 5 - 53.2 4.8 
Biza, Alfred Douglass..........secee08 2 oe 43.7 3.9 
Osprey, A. R. Train......... 3 oe 18.1 1.6 
Myrmidon, John Noble, Jr 1 oe 11.1 1.1 





reached in order to reorganize successful classes of 25- 
footers and 21-footers. 

The largest class to be raced under Y. R. A, rules was 
the 3o0ft. class, which was adopted by the Association last 
spring. Three yachts were built for this class—Chewink 
IV. and Wasaka by Herreshoff, and Sauquoit by Messrs. 
Burgess & Packard. Out of ten starts, Chewink IV. took 
eight firsts and then stopped racing, as she could not be 
beaten for the championship. Whether or not new yachts 
will be built for the class another season is problematical, 
as the class has not received anything like unanimous 
indorsement from the racing men, or cruising men, either. 

In the 22ft. class, four yachts—Clotho, Peri II., Medric, 
and Warrior—attended nearly all of the Y. R. A. races 
that were given. Clotho, which as a centerboard boat 
last year, could not be measured into the class, was made 
a keel boat last spring, and managed to measure in at the 
first of the season. She and Peri II. were very close on 
percentage throughout the racing. Clotho seems to be 
able to win -in light to moderate breezes, while Peri II. 
gets the gun in heavy weather. In very light airs Opitsah 
V. and Medric have it out. Warrior, the only centerboard 
boat in the class, won her first race on Memorial Day, 
and did not succeed in getting another. 

Yacht owners in this class, and in every other Y. R. A. 
class, are loud of their praises of Mr, Herbert H. White, 
who owns Medric. Mr. White is a very consistent racing 
man, and keeps at it just as hard when he is behind as 
when he is ahead. He is also the owner of the steam 
yacht Wild Goose, which accompanies Medric on all 
racing circuits. In calm weather Mr. White not only 
takes Medric in tow, but also takes a line from any of the 
other yachts, which are generally very glad to avail them- 
selves of his offer for assistance. On one occasion, when 
it was dead calm at Manchester after the close of a race, 
and there was a race at Marblehead on the following day, 
Wild Goose had eleven yachts in tow. When the fleet 
started from Wellfleet for Provincetown on August 31, 
there was not a breath of air. Mr. White told all hands 
to hook on to Wild Goose, and towed them the whole 
distance, about twenty-two miles. Two of the yachts— 
Early Dawn and Warrior—started out early, and trusted 
to getting a breeze. They had still miles to go when the 
rest of the fleet was anchored at Provincetown. As there 
was no prospect of any breeze, Mr. White got Wild Goose 
under way again and went after them, towing them to the 
harbor. Mr, White may not haye won the championship 





FOREST-AND STREAM. 


in his class, but he has won something else which is of 
far more value. 3 

The most popular class of all was again the 18ft. knock- 
about class, in which the records of thirty boats are given 
in the Y. R. A. returns, There have been as many as 
twenty-three of these boats at the starting line of more 
than one race, and they make things hum when they are 
striving for vantage. Bat, one of the Boardman one- 
design boats, started off at the first of the season at a 
gait that made it look as if it were all off with the rest of 
the boats. After a few races, however, the others com- 


Class C—30ft. Cabin Yachts. 








Chewink V. Wasaka. Sauquoit. 
1904 F. G. Macomber, jr. S. R. Anthony. T. K. Lothrop, Jr. 
May 98...cccccccccces 100 eave 50 
ee eee 33.3 67.7 100 
CF Te scicsnvctccss 100 sn 60 
WEF DBscicocesoveces 100 66.7 0 
fuly 29.....ceccceees 100 50 eons 
TEE Milsevocusacyess 100 66.7 0 
pe re 50 ease 100 
Aug. 11......ccccccee- 100 Le 
Aug. 12.....cccccceee 100 0 
Aung. 18.....ccccceees 100 50 
Dotalls ..ccreccccses 883.3 250.1 350 
Averages ....++++++5 88.3 50 43.7 


menced to come up, and at the end of the season Bat took 
second place, while Hayseed, from the board of Small 
Bros., captured the championship. Hayseed won five 
straight races in the Cape Cod Bay series that put her in 
first place. Had more boats gone to the South shore, it 
‘would undoubtedly have been a question whether or not 
Hayseed would have come out ahead; but she stuck to the 
racing and deserves her championship. Arbeka II., which 
fished fourth in this class, was the only boat in any Y. 
IR. A. class which sailed all of the races scheduled. 

Half a dozen boats were out for the racing in the 15ft. 
class, which was tried out this season for the first time. 
Vera TI. sailed more races than any other boat in the class, 
sand she also took more first prizes in proportion to the 


Class E—22ft. Cabin Yachts, 
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May ae ale .. 50.0 100.0 aa ae 
June 100.0 87.5 37.5 %.0 62.5 75.0 12.5 
100.0 25.0 75.0 aeee 50.0 —— aa 
July 57.1 100.0 85.7 71.4 ene 42.9 
100.0 7.0 > 50.0 25.0 cope 
- 5.0 100.0 2.0 50.0 pase 
7.0 100.0 23.0 680.0 Sees 
100.0 88.3 33.3 50.0 side 
Aug. 80.0 40.0 100.0 60.0 in 20.0 
ll 42.9 100.0 57.1 28.6 14.3 71.4 
---100.0 0.0 pues 83.3 0.0 0.0 
3...100.0 66.7 ; 83.3 33.3 50.0 
ices coos ee > 66.7 33.3 e055 
Mines ence 4 ‘ 66.7 33.3 
27... 25.0 50.0 - 100.0 75.0 
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30... 75.0 50.0 100.0 25.0 
Sept. 1... 75.0 100.0 25.0 50.0 
2... 75.0 100.0 nen 25.0 50.0 
3... #0.0 40.0 80.0 100.0 20.0 
5... 66.7 oe 10.0 3.3 ase 
Ras wane 100.0 ocen 50.0 


‘Yotel ....0381.7 1442.5. 602.0 1201.6 771.7 264.4 259.3 12.5 


Average.. 76.7 721- 57.3 67.1 48 242 M1 1.2 


number of starts. She is a very fast little boat, and ap- 
pears to be good under almost any conditions. It is be- 
lieved that this class will become quite popular. A num- 
ber of orders have already been placed for new boats for 
next Season. 

The accompanying record of the Y. R. A. yachts are 
ffom tables issued by Secretary A, T. Bliss. It is quite 
likely that some changes will be necessary on account of 
pending protests and other things, but it is unlikely that 
there will be any changes in the relative positions of the 
yachts. Joun B. KILieen. 


Rhode Island Letter. 


ProvivENceE, R. I., Sept. 17—Mr. Frank Croker, of New 
York city, is having a fast automobile boat built by the 
Herreshoffs at Bristol. It is the first attempt of this firm 
to construct an out-and-out auto boat. Their Swiftsure, 
though shaped on these lines, is operated by steam. The 
‘Croker boat is now all planked in and is a flush-seamed 
craft, differing from Swiftsure in this respect. She is 
now being equipped with a Mercedes engine of 90 horse- 
power, and a speed of 24 miles an hour is expected. She 
is more like Standard than Swiftsure in lines, having ends 
on something of a similar model, with an extremely flat 
underbody and a very light draft. She is planked with 
mahogany, finished bright. 

Talk of the probability of a new challenger for the 
America’s Cup still takes up much attention in Bristol. 
The Herreshoffs are all ready to discuss plans if the syn- 
dicate for a defender broach the project of building a new 
boat. There is little doubt expressed about the Herre- 
shoffs being able to design a new model that would beat 
Reliance 5m. in a 30-mile race. It is understood that 
some experiments have been made in the boat shop with 
a view to ascertaining to a minute degree the bending 
Tesistance required in steel plating shaped to cover the 
angles of the hull of a scow type of boat. 

The probability is strong that there will be a revival of 
interest in the local 3o0ft. cat class next season. For 
various reasons a decline in interest was noticeable this 
year, but if plans now talked of materialize there will be 
plenty of sport in this class another season. At least a 
half dozen yachtsmen, including one in Bristol, one in 
Fall River, and several in Providence, are earnestly con- 
sidering the advisability of building boats for this class 
during the coming winter. Several of them are owners 
of boats in smaller classes and have for a long time been 
enthusiastic racing men. Probably at least three of those 
who are now considering the matter will conclude to build 
for the class, and there may be more. At all events, it 
seems a practical certainty that at least a half dozen of 
the 3o-footers will be in the field next season. 

F. H. Youna. 
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Challenge for Canada’s Cup. 


Tue challenge for the Canada’s Cup sent by the Royal 
Canadian Y. C., of Toronto, to the Rochester Y. C,, of 
Charlotte, N. Y., has been accepted. The following cor- 
respondence passed between the two organizations: 

Toronto, Sept. 10, 1904.—To the Rochester Yacht Club, Charlotte, 
'N. Y.: The Royal Canadian Yacht Club hereby challenges for the 
Canada’s cup, to be sailed for during the coming year. 


Yours, truly, SrepHen Haas, Com. 
On behalf of the Royal Canadian’ Yacht Club, Toronto, Canada. 





Rochester, Sept. 12, 1904—To the Royal Canadian Yacht Club: 
The Rochester Vacht Club hereby accepts your challenge for the 
Canada’s cup. Yours truly, Ws. H. Bat Vice-Com. 
On behalf of the Rochester Yacht Club, Rochester, N. Y. 


The conditions governing the match for the Canada’s 
Cup to be sailed between yachts representing the Roches- 
ter Y. C. and the Royal Canadian Y. C., are as follows: 


Rules.—The racing rules shall be those of the Yacht Racing 
Union of the Great Lakes as existing at this date, subject to 
such additions and variations as are herein provided, and in ac- 
cordance with the Deed of Gift, dated Jan. 16, 1897. : cs 

Construction.—The yachts shall be of wooden construction, in 
accordance with the scantling tables in the rules above mentioned. 

Size of Yacht.—The competing yachts shall be in the 30ft. 
L.W.L, class, 

Number of Races.—The winner of three out of five races shall 
be declared the winner of the match. _ 

Date of Races.—'ihe first shall be sailed on Saturday, Aug. 12, 
1905, and the other races on consecutive days thereafter until 
completed, Sundays excepted. : 

Courses.—The races shall be sailed on Lake Ontario off Char- 
lotte Harbor on courses to be hereafter agreed upon. 

The first shall be a triangular course. 

The second shall be windward or leeward and return. 

The tug bearing the buoy shall start at the time the prepatatory 
gun is fired. 

The third and fifth shall be similar to the first. 

The fourth shall be similar to the second. ; 2 

The triangular races shall be twice around an equilateral tri- 
angle of 9 nautical miles. c 

he windward or leewatd races shall be four nautical miles to 
windward or leeward and return. Twice around. : 

The Cangne courses shall be so sailed that one side of the 
triangle shall be laid to windward (first if possible). 

n windwatd afd leeward races all buoys shall be left to 
starboard, and in triafgular races all buoys shall be left to star- 
board or port, as directed by the judges. 

Time.—All races shall be started at 11 o’clock A. M. 

nd not sailed in 5% hours by the winning yacht shall be 
resatied, 

The start may be postponed by the judges: 

1. In case of fog. S 

2. If, in their opinion, the space around the starting line is 
not sufficiently clear at the time appointed for starting. 

3. In case both yachts consent to a postponement. R 

4. In case of serious accidents to either yacht, as hereinafter 
provided. 

5. Should such a course appear to them desirable. . 

And in case of postponement the judges shall determine the 
“— er starting, but in no case shall a race be started later than 
i et. ee 

A yacht crossing the line before the starting signal is given 
shall be recalled by five short blasts of the whistle and the hoist- 
ing of her national flag, and shall also be recalled by megaphone. — 

Unfinished Races.—An unfinished race shall be resailed until 
completed. 

Accidents.—In case of accident to either yom prior to ,the 
preparatory signal, notice thereof shall immediately be signalled 
to the judges, who shall have power to postpone the race, if the 
accident, in their opinion, is sufficienty serious to warrant such a 
course; or if an accident occurs during the race, the yacht to 
which the accident has happened shall have sufficient time to make 
repairs before being required to start in the next race. 

Scrutineers.—Each yacht shall have on board during the races a 
representative named by her competitor. 

he names of the scrutineers shall be given to the judges not 
lees than twenty-four hours before the first race, ond the scru- 
tineers shall report to the judges within six hours after the termi- 
nation of each race. 

Management.—The races shall be sailed under the management 
of three judges, none of whom shall be interested in either yacht. 
One shall be womens by each club, and the two so appointed 
shall select a third on or before the first day of July, 1905, and 
they shall act as judges and time-keepers and settle all disputes. 
The decision of a majority shall be final in all matters. 

The judges shall be the Regatta Committee referred to in the 
rules of the Yacht Racing Union of the Great Lakes, 

Referee on Construction.—A referee on construction shall be 
appointed not later than Dec. 1, 1904, to whom all construction 
plans may be submitted and all questions on construction referred, 
and his interpretations of the scantling tables shall be final. 

Measurements.—The yachts shall be measured by the judges or 
by disinterested persons appointed by them, and each yacht shall 
be entitled to have a representative present when measurements 
are taken. 

The yachts shall be measured not less than four days before the 
first race. E x 

Instructions.—Charts of the course and instructions shall be 
furnished to the competing yachts not later than 7 o’clock on the 
morning of the race. 5 

Alterations.—These conditions may be altered or amended by 
mutual agreement at any time. 

Construction.—Mr. W. P. Stephens, of Bayonne, N. J., is hereby 
appointed referee on construction. 

ld Boats.—No boat built prior to the amendments of 1902 to 
the Y. R. U. rules shal be eligible to compete. E 

Wm. H. Brices, Vice-Com. 
On behalf of the Rochester Y. C., Rochester, N. Y. 
Witnessed by 
Chas. Van Voorhis. 
Sternen Haas, Com. 
On behalf of the Royal Canadian Y. C., Toronto, Can. 
Geo. H. Gooderham as to Stephen Haas. 


Lipton Cup Presented. 


Prizes won in the ocean race from Gravesend Bay to 
Marblehead, Mass., held in July last under the auspices of 
the Brooklyn Y. C., were presented to the respective win- 
ners at the house of the conducting organization on the 
evening of Saturday, September 17. Mr. D. G. Whitlock, 
chairman of the Regatta Committee in charge of the race, 
acted as master of ceremonies. 

Mr. Charles F. Tillinghast, owner of the sloop Little 
Rhody, which carried the colors of the Bristol Y. C. to 
victory, received the 500 guinea cup offered by Sir 
Thomas Lipton to the winner of the 330-mile event. To 
Ray II., owned by Mr. Gilbert Ray Hawes, went a beauti- 
ful marine painting as second prize. Ray II. was third 
boat to finish the race, but received second prize through 
the disqualification of Newasi. 

The yawl Fanshawe, owned by Mr. Frank Maier, of the 
New Rochelle Y. C., got the third prize, a ship’s clock 
of large dimensions. Fanshawe also received the special 
Agassiz prize going to the best boat in the race suited 
for all-around cruising. The Brooklyn Y. C. gave silver 
loving cups to the sloop Mignon, owned by Dr. Jos. 
Fournier, of the Indian Harbor Y. C., and to the yawl 
Sea Bird, the property of Mr. Thomas Fleming Day, 
originator of the race, for having completed the course. 

In quite a lengthy speech, in which were reviewed the 
different features of thé outside event, Mr. Day intimated 
that next year a similar race would be held, with the 
course possibly from New York to Norfolk, Virginia. It 
is said that a trophy even more valuable than that offered 
by Sir Thomas will be up for competition, 
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YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 
For advertising relating to this department see pages ii and iii. 





Recent SALES AND CHARTERS.—The following transfers 
have been made through the agency of Mr. Stanley M. 
Seaman, New York: Auxiliary catboat Keystone, Mr. 
Ernest M, Bull to Mr. Frederick T. Mason, New London, 
Conn.; Sloop Kangaroo, O. F. Smith, to Mr. C. W. 
Wright, Brooklyn, N. Y., and the jib and mainsail Knave, 
W. N. Bavier, to Mr. E. Hope Norton, of New York City. 


Nationat. Association oF ENGINE AND Boat BuILpERs. 
—A meeting of the executive committee of the National 
Association of Engine and Boat Manufacturers was held 
Tuesday evening, September 13, at the Hotel Manhattan, 
Madison avenue and Forty-secend street, New York city. 
Several matters of importance concerning the welfare of 
the Association, as well as matters pertaining to the 
National Show, were discussed. The report of the com- 
mittee appointed at the last session of the executive com- 
mittee, held. prior to this meeting, was received ana unan- 
imously adopted, and it was finally decided that a 
National Show be given under the auspices of the 
National Association of Engine and Boat Manufacturers 
and the Sportsmen’s Exhibition Company, to be knc.wa as 
the Motor Boat and Sportsmen’s Show. The dates 
selected were from February 21 to March 9, 1905, ai.d the 
place Madison Square Garden, New Yerk city. Vhis w" 
be the first National Show the engine aud boat-builu.... 
industry has ever held, and from the assurances given by 
the officers and members of the Association, it will be the 
largest exhibit ever given in this country, and in connec- 
tion with the Sportsmen’s Exhibition Company will give 
the public a show such as has never before been given. 
The chairman of the executive committee announced the 
appointment of the following committees—Committee on 
Legislation—J. H. Schoonmaker, chairman; A. Snyder, 
E. A. Riotte, J. M. Truscott; Committee of Exhibition— 
Henry R. Sutphen, chairman; J. S. Bunting, A. Massenat, 
S. J. Matthews; Committee on Transportation—H. R. 
Lozier, Jr., chairman; J. S. Bunting, H. N. Whittelsey, 
J. B. Smalley. The following were elected to member- 
ship: Active, Mr. James Craig, Jr.; Mr. W. L. Fay, 
representing Fay & Bowen Engine Co.; Mr. R. B. Clark, 
representing Giant Gas Engine Co.; Mr. Morris M. 
Whitaker, representing the Canada Launch Works. Asso- 
ciate—Mr, C. R. Mabley, representing Smith & Mabley, 
Inc.; Mr. Charles F. Splitdorf. 


Ocean City Y. C, Orricers—At a meeting of the 
Ocean City (N. J.) Y. C., the following officers were 
elected: Com., C. Howard Schermerhorn; Vice-Com., 
R. R, Sooy; Sec’y, Rolla Garretson; Treas. Senator 
Lewis M. Cresse; Trustees—W. Scott Hand, Oswald J. 
De Rousse and Dr. C. E. Edwards; Executive Committee 
—Charles F. Wall, L. M. Cresse, John N. Zurn, J. H. F. 
Dixon, H. F. Stanton, T. S. Mitchell, and George W. 


Powell. 
RRR 


Ocean RAcE TO SHELBURNE, N. S.—Some members of 
the Shelburne Y. C., of Shelburne, N. S., are trying to 
interest the Eastern Y. C. in an ocean race, the course to 
be from Marblehead to Shelburne. We trust the plan will 
be consummated, as such a race would afford fine sport, 
and open up some new cruising grounds to the Eastern 


men, 
RRR 


LauncH Buitpinc at Huntincton’s YArp.—There is 
building at the yard of the Huntington Mfg. Co., New 
Rochelle, a 38ft. launch from designs made by Mr. R, M. 
Munroe. The boat will be used in Florida. The work 
of hauling out at this yard has been going on for some 
time past, and there is already a number of boats on the 
beach and in the basin. i 


Catypso-CHEWINK III. Matcu Race A Farture.—A 
match race arranged by the Regatta Committee of the 
Southern Y. C. between the crack 25-footer cabin sloops 
Chewink III. and Calypso, which have been racing pretty 
hard ever since their advent South, resulted in a dismal 
failure of the “drifting match” sort on Saturday, Septem- 


ber 10. 
RAR 


LarcE PrizE OFFERED FoR First Motor Crarr Crossinc 
AtLantic.—Mr. G. L. Charley has offered $10,000 for the 
first motor boat to cross the Atlantic. The proposition 
has aroused interest among the manufacturers on both 
sides of the Atlantic. The conditions governing the event 
are so vague that that matter can hardly be discussed 
intelligently at this time. That the plan is perfectly feas- 
able there is no question, for a small kerosene launch— 
the Abel Low—has already made the passage. 


Nortuport Y. C. ELection.—At the annual meeting of 
the Northport Y. C., held a few days ago, the following 
officers were elected: Com., J. B. Morrell; Vice-Com., 
Charles Van Iderstine; Flag Officer, Raymond Morse; 
Sec’y, H. Davis Ackerly; Treas., Murray S. Brown; 
Trustees—Edward Thompson, J. B. Morrell, J. W. Hilt- 
man, H. Davis Ackerly, D. P. Morse, N. S. Ackerly, and 
Charles Van Iderstine. The treasurer’s report showed 
the club to be in a flourishing condition. There now is a 
balance on hand of $2,375. 


Yacuts DAMAGED By GALE.—A N.E. gale that had been 
moving up the coast broke on this neighborhood on Tues- 
day, September 15. The wind reached a velocity of 
seventy miles, and was accompanied by a continued and 
heavy downpour of rain. Much damage was done all 
along the coast, and shipping of all kinds suffered 
severely, although not to the extent it did in the gale of a 
year ago. The last gale in which yachting interests suf- 
fered severely happened on Thursday, September 17, 
which was almost a year ago to the day. 

Yachts both large and small were swept ashore along 
Gravesend Bay, New Rochelle, Glen Cove, and Oyster 
Bay, and all were more or less damaged. Reports state 
that considerable damage was done on the New Jersey 
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BOSTON Y. C.—STATION AT MARBLEHEAD, 


The old sloop Orion dragged ashore at Sea Gate and 
tried conclusions with the breakwater off the Atlantic Y. 
C. The owner, his family, and the crew were rescued 
without difficulty, but the boat was badly damaged. 

The big schooners Lasca and Endymion went ashore at 
a point about half way between Coney Island Point and 
the Atlantic Y. C. house. Both were pulled off uninjured. 

The schooner Loyal dragged her anchors and collided 
with the racing sloop Bagherra, the cutter Isolt, and the 
little racing sloop ‘Trouble. Isolt came down on Vivian 
II. and Era. Wraith went ashore and lost her bowsprit. 

At Oyster Bay and Cold Spring the shore was strewn 
with yachts in a more or less disabled condition, 

Fortunately no lives were lost, and no serious accidents 
reported. Yacht owners who remain in commission dur- 
ing the fall should look to their moorings and ground 


tackle. 
Rae 

Ratnrow DisasLep.—Virginia and Rainbow were to 
have sailed the first of a series of match races under the 
auspices of the New York Y. C. on Thursday, September 
15. The N.E. gale that had been blowing for the two 
days previous had let up, but the wind had worked around 
to N.W., and was blowing with a strength of over thirty 
miles. The Regatta Committee, consisting of Messrs. S. 
Nicholson Kane, Paul Eve Stephenson, and Eugene Len- 
tilhon, were on board Mr, R. A. C. Smith’s steam yacht 
Privateer. The starting line was off Mott’s point, Hemp- 
stead Harbor. The preparatory signal was made at 2 
o’clock, and the starting signal at 2:10. Rainbow was 
under full mainsal and jib, while Virginia had two reefs 
tied in. Rainbow had the best of the start, and was com- 
ing down to the line when the main sheet slipped on one 
of the bitts, allowing the boom to bring up against the 
mast head runner. The boom was sprung, and the yacht 
was taken in tow by her tender, Mirage, and taken to City 
Island. Virginia withdrew after the accident, and the 
race was off. 

Ree 


One-Desicn Crass For SEA Curr Y. C.—Some twelve 
members of the Sea Cliff Y. C. have agreed to build from 
one-design moderate sized jib and mainsail boats. The 
new class is in the hands of a committee composed of 
Messrs. Allan Pirie, Harry North, and W. S, Silkworth. 


Dopcer LAuNcHED.—The big gasolene yacht Dodger 
was launched at Woods’ yard, City Island, on September 
13. The boat is built of steel from designs by Messrs. 
Gardner & Cox. She is 9oft. waterline, 94ft. 4in. over all, 


and she will develop a speed of 23 miles. Dodger was 
built for Mr. H. I. Pratt, and she is equipped with two 
250 horse-power gasolene engines. Her fuel tanks have 
a capacity of 1,000 gallons. The boat is very roomy be 
low and her quarters will be comfortably fitted up 





Knickerbocker Y. C. 


College Point, Long Island Sound—Saturday, Sept. 1i 


One of the features of the ladies’ day programme of the 
Knickerbocker Y. C., held on Saturday, Sept. 17, was the race 
for launches. The course was from College Point to Gangway 
buoy and return—15 Miles. 

Mercedes VI. and Catch Me made their maiden appearance 
in the racing field. Mercedes V1. won easily, beating Catch Me 
17m. 27s. Catch Me started in order to give Mercedes VI. a 
race, and the former ran out of fuel before she finished. 

In the open launch class Effie won. Dolphin carried off the 
honors in the canopy top launch class. 

Besides the motor boat races, there were classes for sailing 
yachts. There were thirteen starters in five classes, All the 
starters covered an 8-mile course, except the Hampden dories, and 
they went only 4 miles. 

In the 48it. class Paiute II., a “Gil” Smith production, was 
beaten by Gurnard on corrected time. Ouananiche was the 
winner in the 30ft. class on corrected time. The other winner 
were: Irene, Shovonne and Indian. The summary: 


Open Launches—Start, 3:00—Course, 15 Miles. 
Finish. Elapsed. 











Esgeka, H. Kuhler 5 05 40 2 0b 40 
Efhe, A. A. Leger 4 59 58 1 59 58 
Dike, O. D. Dike voce sD 19 55 2 19 55 
Meno, R. R. Abranz 5 39 41 2 39 41 

Cabin Launches—Start, 3:05—Course 15 Miles, 
IG, Be Wes i cccesccenccceseecesevescs 5 24 31 2 19 31 
Py Sh. Ee Ps aca ccccndveccedecstecrcexs 5 24 15 219 15 
Stamp, J. Sela, ccccccsccccsccscccccscceses 2 42 58 
Ge Pie BO cavccccavecscdcscesessxcce Oe Ee 2 19 12 

Auto Boats—Start, 3:10—Course, 15 Miles. 

Mercedes VI., W. K. Vanderbilt, Jr.........3 56 55 0 46 55 
Cate ThA F.. Toe. MEAG ceicccccccccescesseccss 4 14 22 1 04 22 

Sloops, 48ft. Class—Start, 3:50—Course, 8 Miles. 
Gurnard, L. MANAUS 2505 ceccerccensvcacees 24 50 134 
Nautilus, J.J. McCue...... ob 28 1 39 av 
Paiute II., ip Staccadiendeessebecdsecndec 22 46 1 32 46 

Corrected time, Gurnard, 1:32:39. 
Sloops, 30ft. Class—Start, 3:55— 





Ss. 
Feydeh, W. H. Hayward 
Quananiche, R. Sands .. 
Exile, E. Delevante... 
Porgie, J. C. Honey... 
Corrected time, Ouananiche, 1 


Yawls, 30ft. Class—Start, 3:55—Course, 8 Miles, 
Crete. Was te COMM, Foi cicccccccectccssses Did not finish. 


1 37 15 
1 38 26 
1 41 04 
1 43 18 





Irene, Daniels & Allen... ......0c.0c.cccece cD 48 00 1 53 00 
Catboats, 18ft. Class—Start, 3:55—Course, 8 Miles 
Shovonne, G. £; i avakisiddecsasnassedenceun Oe oe 1 62 14 
SE Ee ics cvccacisascscessstcecs te OM 1 55 18 
Hampden Dories—Start, 3:55—Course, 4 Miles. 

Indian, J. O. Sinkinson...........-ccecceseceeeD OF 30 1 12 30 
OO, Mes SEE cbcecteccecivuccedsecunee’ 5 24 15 1 29 15 
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Manhasset Bay Y. C. 


Port Washington, Long Island Sound—Saturday, Sept. 17, 


THE annual fall cogetts of the Manhasset Bay Y. C. took place 
on Saturday, Sept. 17. The twenty-seven boats that started in 
the race were favored with light breezes that blew from almost 
every quarter. At the start it was S.W., a little later it went 
to S.E. After veering to N.W. it finally went back to S.W. 

The Regatta Committee, made up of Messrs Charles D. 
Mower and Fred A. Hiil, were on board Commodore A. H. 
Alker’s steam yacht Fiorence. They sent the boats over a 
10%-mile triangie. The start was made off Execution Light, 
from there the boats went to Matinnicock buoy, thence to Scotch 
Caps and back to the siarting line. 

None of the 70-footers turned up, and the “bronze sixties” 
having gone out of commission, the largest boats to start were 
the 36-footers. Nike, having no competitor in the 30ft. class, 
went up and sailed against Spasm in the 36ft. class. Nike won 
by 6m. 24s. corrected time. 

Of the five starters in the 26ft. class, Una had a shade the 
better of Snapper and won by 9s. Gloria and Corona have yet 
to be measured before their corrected time can_be figured. 

Jeebi captured first in the 2lft. class, Luto II. was next and 
Gazabo third. Skip was not measured. 

Only two of the Larchmont 2l-footers came to the line. 
veer Il. not only defeated her only competitor, Dorothy, 
easily, but led the fleet all over the course. : 

lt is seldom that only two starters are seen in the raceabout 
class. Tartan and Mavis were the only contestants that material- 
ized. Tartan won by less than a minute. 

In the Indian Harbor Y. C. one-design class Kenoshi had no 
difficulty in disposing of Anawanda, her only competitor. 

Plover won in the I18ft. sloop class. Arizona and Chickeoka 
had a fair race in the Manhasset Bay one-design class. Chickeoka 
won, and Pup, the third starter, was hopelessiy beaten. 

The raceabout Maryola and the little sloop Virgeth sailed to- 
ether in a special class. Maryola won. Mr. Charles J. Lincoln’s 
ory No. 7 won in her class, The summary: 





- Sloops, 36ft. Class—Start, 12:30—Course 10% Miles. 
Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Spasm, E. D. King............00 3 19 41 2 49 41 2 49 41 
ike, V. I. Cumnock...........++ 3 18 44 2 48 44 2 43:17 
Sloops, 25ft. Class—Start, 12:20—Course, 10% Miles. 
Una, W. B. Duncan, Jr.......... 3 31 46 3 11 46 3 11 46 
Snapper, F. S. Page.........0000« 3 33 00 3 13 00 3 11 5 
Firefly, G. P. Granberry..........- 3 62 33 3 32 33 3 32 33 
Gloria, .H. PB. Brow®......00000-¢ 3 47 50 3 27 50 Not meas. 
Corona, R. S. Richardson........ 3 57 38 3 37 38 Not meas. 
Sloops, 21ft. Class—Start, 12:20—Course, 10% Miles. 
Luto IL, F Se 3 59 61 3 39 51 3 39 51 
ee ee AC eee 4 04 02 3 44 02 3 43 38 
ee ee ee ea 4 06 39 3 46 39 3 46 03 
a is ER es OTR wexsevesct 3 58 36 3 38 36 3 34 04 
Skip, C. M. Pinckney............. 3 57 47 8 37 47 Not meas. 
Sloops—Larchmont 21-footers—Start, 12:15—Course, 10% Miles. 
Vaquero, J. M. Marbie........... 3 12 23 2 57 23 2 67 23 
Dorothy, L. G. Spence........... 3 41 08 3 26 08 3 26 08 
Raceabouts—Start, 1:53—Course, 10% Miles. 
Tartan, A. H. Pirie -4 32 12 2 39 12 2 39 12 
Mavis, G. L. Pirie............ -4 33 10 2 40 10 2 40 10 
Indian Harbor One-Design Class—Start, 12:25—Course, 10% Miles. 
Kenoshi, C. D. Mallory........+.- 4 08 22 3 38 22 38 22 
Apawanda, E. C. Ray..........+.. 407 7 3 42 07 3 42 07 
Sloops, 18ft. Class—Start, 12:30—Course, 00 Bio, 
Plover, Howard Place............. 4 02 02 3 32 02 3 32 02 
PE, Bs Bee cncnscevereyciesed 4 33 00 403 00 Not meas. 
Manhasset Raceabouts—Start, 12:26—Course, 10% Miles. 
a eee 4 08 41 3 43 41 3 43 41 
Chickeoka, J. P. Mohr.. 4 07 41 3 42 41 3 42 41 





BU, Ss We. Bee. covcccscescses 4 20 00 3 55 00 3 
Soons, Special Class—Start, 1:10—Course, 10% Miles. 

Maryola, C. W. Alien.... 417 10 307 1 

Virgeth, Addison Hanan. 


Dories—Start, 3:4 





14 22 10 3 12 10 
—Course, 5 Miles. 
No. 7, Charles J. Lincoin......... 5 07 15 119 15 1 

No. 1, Thomas Wilson, Jr........ 5 10 30 1 22 30 1 22 30 








New York C. C. 


Bensonhurst, L. 1.—Saturday, Sept. 17. 


Tue open fall regatta of the New York C. C. and the last 
of five races to coumt on the season’s championship of Graves- 
end Bay took place on the aiternoon of Saturday, Sept. 17. 
Twenty-six craft entred the contest. ‘lhe winners were Maydic, 
Bobtail, Lizana, Ugeemah, Beta, Esperance and Martha M. 
Sandpiper scored a saiiover. Winners of championship honors 
in the different classes will not be definitely known until cor- 
rected returns are sent to the secretary of the Association by 
the Kegatta Committees of the component clubs. 

The race was sailed in a light breeze, which was blowing from 
the S.E. at the s.art, but shitted into the S.W. before the end. 
Nearly half of the starters were becalmed just before the finish. 
The last boat to complete the journey did not cross the line 
until after sunset. 7 

The regular Association courses were sailed, leaving all marks 
to starboard. Starters in Ciasses M and N had a pair of ciose 
hauled hitches from the start off Ulmer Park to the Sea Gate 
mark, another reach, on which ballooners were carried, to the 
Craven Shoal buoys, a run from there to Fort Hamilton, a reach 
to the Marine and Field Ciub mark and a close-hauled leg home. 
The journey was covered twice, aggregating 10 knots. The other 
craft sailed the same course, omitting the Craven Shoal buoys. 
The leg across the bay from Sea Gate to Fort Hamilton was a 
reach. 

Maydic, Lizana and Ogeemah did the best work of the day. 
Era and Miss Judy were disqualified for fouling at the start. 
The latter was the first of the Ciass Q craft to end the race. 
A resumé of the season will appear on some future date. The 
summaries follow: 


Sloops, Class M—Start, 3:05. 


Finish. Elapsed. Corrected, 
Mardis, We TE: CBee vccccesi 4 52 40 1 47 40 147 
Re 


Wing, J. B. O’Donohue..... 5 09 00 2 04 00 2 02 4 
Sloops, Class N—Start, 3:05. 





Bobtail, E. F.. Luca.a uwch........ to 16206 1 52 05 
Era, E. H. M. Roehr........... .- Disqualified 
Sloops, Class P—Start, 3:10. 
Lizana, D. S. Wryne..........0008 4 49 a8 1 39 68 1 36 18 
Naiad, Dr. J. B. Palmer.......... 4 62 1 1 42 11 141 11 
Benito, Haviland Bros............ 4 59 48 1 49 48 1 47 35 
Smoke, Lw H. Dyer...........+00+ 5 01 18 1 61 18 1 61 18 
Sloops, Class Q—Start, 3:15. 
Ogeemah, Alfred Mackay......... 5 Os 02 1 48 52 124 
Mary, Max Grundner............- 5 06 58 1 60 58 1 50 21 
Trouble, W. A. Barstow......... 5 08 58 1 53 68 1 53 58 
Careless, F. J. Havens............. 5 09 19 1 6419 15416 
Miss Judy, D. D. Allerton...... Disqualified. 
6 OG ere -Did not finish. 
sem, 5. HB. Beeitine. ccccccsccess Did not finish. 
Sloops, Class R—Start, 3:15. 
Sandpiper, W. W. Redfern....... 5 31 62 2 16 


Sloops, Class RR—Start, 3:20. 
Beta, Snedeker & Camp 6 43 27 3 23 27 6 we Se 








Gamma, A. H. Platt...... 48 10 $3 28 10 © te es 
Delta, x i Mahoney....... 48 50 3 28 50 oa 
Alpha, Holcombe & Howell...... Did not finish. 

Marine and Field Special—Start, 3:20. 

Esperance, T. A. Hamilton......61752 2 657 &2 saa 
Kelpie, W. K. Brown...........+ 3 10 00 S66 on 
Catboats, Class V—Start, 3:25. 

Martha M., Richard Moore..... -5 19 30 1 54 30 1 63 12 
Colleen, W. F. Remmey...... 51903 15803 15408 

Orient, Richard Rummell........ Did not finish. 


Rascal, D. G. Whitlock...........Did not finish. 





Edgewood Y. C. 


Narragansett Bay, R. I.—Saturday, Sept. 17. 

Tee last of the three fall races of the Edgewood Y. C. was 
sailed Sinendny, pierteee, Sept. 17, and with this event the yacht- 
ing season in Narragansett Bay practically comes to a close. This 
final event was an open regatta, but there were only eight entries 
all told, including three outside craft. The winners were the cats 
Elizabeth and Rival No. 1, and the knockabout Hope. 

There was a light N.W. breeze that shifted to the S.W. and 
freshened materially at times, so that a fairly good race was held. 


Interest centered in the work of the two 80ft. cats Mblem and 
Elizabeth, which have been rivals for first honors all the season. 
Elizabeth got away first by 2s., but Mblem had the best position, 
and led over the first round by 10s. Then Elizabeth forged ahead 
and secured the lead, ually opening out the distance until 
she finished nearly 8m. ahead. Including this final race, Eliza- 

h has won ten races this season and Mblem has taken eight. 
Mblem, however, wins the Edgewood “cock of the walk” pen- 
nant, on points, as she was already two points ahead of Eliza- 
beth on the season, and with the last event gained one more to 
Elizabeth’s two, making a total of 45 to 44. 

Rival No. 1, sailed by Harvey J. Flint, of Wanderer ITI., was 
successful in the 25ft. class, defeating Mae Hope by more_than 
lim. In the knockabout class the winner was Hope, a Herre- 
shoff one-design 15-footer, owned bv R. Colt. a sen of Col. 
Samuel P. Colt, of Bristol, which defeated Terror by Im. 

Priscilla, the Wood brothers’ tast rau iver swop, caule Over 
with the hope of again engaging Little Rhody, but as she had no 
competitor, she did not start. r 

The course was a short triangular one, sailed three times over, 
and giving a total distance of 11 miles. Messrs. A. C. Davis, 
Fred Gammell and Fred Griffith, of the Edgewood Y. C. Re- 
gatta Committee, acted as judges. The summary: 


Knockabouts—Start, 2:29. 





Finish. Elapsed. 
Hope, R. Colt ....... ‘ 50 2 43 50 
Terror, W. L. Frost.... --5 23 48 264 48 
Martha, W. S. Baxter............ sosesdneny sh. 
Eizabeth, W. D. 2 03 33 
Mblem, G. E. Darling............0.+++ sastbane +4 47 29 2 06 29 
Rival No. 1, C. Mays 5 01 50 2 18 50 
-Mae Hope, D. C. Stranger... 5 0 2 30 10 
Patience, E. C. Cook 5 2 47 40 

Younc 





Riverton Y. C. 


Riverton, Delaware River—Saturday, Sept. 10. 


Tue first power boat race of any importance to be held on the 
Delaware River was given by the Riverton Y. C. on Saturday, 
Sept. 10. The Riverton Y. C. is to be congratulated on the show- 
ing made, for the race was better in many respects than any given 
on Long Island Sound, where there are many more motor craft. 
The cource was 10% —?— starting at Riverton pier, up the 
river ¥ red spar buoy No. 52, down to black buoy No. 41, twice 
around. 
_The races were held under the American Power Boat Associa- 
tion rules. There were fifteen starters, and all but three finished. 
The light N.E. breeze was not strong enough to make the water 


rough. The winners were Nada III. and Unique. The sum- 
mary: 


First Class. oul 
Finish. Elapsed. 
ee rr Withdrew. 
4 32 22 







Elizabeth, F. F. Wachter......ccccsccscccceses 1 57 13 
Maude Blair, John Blair.......... --5 26 12 1 42 48 
Wizzard, R. R. Bender.......... ae” 25 55 141 49 
New Jersey, PUames..cccccccsescscccevccccccces Withdrew. 

Anna Belle, W. H. Wolstencroft.............+ 5 38 00 1 47 14 
Nada I., Helen Godschalk............seeseesees 5 03 08 1 03 27 
Neda TIT Cterence Godschalk.. 5 01 62 1 62 11 
May, J. F. Machell........ccccesee Withdrew 

\. tema, or. oc. M, Byers seeeeeee 5 44 58 1 42 07 
Nan, Otto Holzworth..............- --5 22 48 118 40 
Red Devil, George N. Bakely.......... --5 16 33 1 06 45 
WeOe Tem, TR. WRT Reccccccepcesseceesccces geee5 21 28 111i 70 

40ft. Class. 

Boomerang, E. H. Godschalk............00++ 5 18 06 1 01 48 
Unique, H. E. Dantzebecker.............+00+++ 5 27 46 0 58 53 


Beverly Y. C. 


Wing’s Neck, Buzzard’s Bay—Saturday, Sept. 10. 
Tue Beverly Y. C. sailed its 362d regatta on Saturday, Sept. 10, 
in a W.S.W. breeze. Mr. R. W. Emmons, 2d, acted as judge. 
The winners were Praxilla, Maora, Jap, and Fiddler. The sum- 
mary: 
One-Design 30-footers. 
Praxilla, J. Parkinson, Jr........csccccsesscccccccesccsevcces 


Young Miss, D. Whittemore 
Arabian, R. Winsor, Jr 





Fourth-Class Cats. 
ete. BT. WIRRRee, scncosvanceneseutegpsatovencseseses «+2 56 5S 
SE, TNS Deiccnnesecasencennesenssesscccesoonceses 2 68 43 
One-Design 18-footers. 
iP. G. P. Gardner, Jr 
indoo, N, F. Emmons.... 


One-Design 15-footers. 





Ree, TERED TE on necns vesnevanesnecseessescconcbeoncel 
Teazer, Mrs. R. W. Emmons, 2d.............+0+ 
Ranzo, Maurice Richardson 
Compress, S. M. Weld 

Fly, Miss Williams... 
Vim, D. Sargent ............ 
Uarda, The Misses Emmons.. 







Season championships were won by the following boats: 30- 
footers, Young Miss; 21-footers, Terrapin; 18-footers, Jap; 15- 
footers, Fiddler. 


Ladies’ cup for best record of the season: 15-footers, won by 


Teazer, Mrs. Emmons, 2d; fourth-class catboats, not de- 
cided, owing to protest. 





A. C. A. Meet. 


Sugar Island, St, Lawrence River—Aug. 15 to 18. 


Thursday, Aug. 11, 1904. 
Event No. 6. Unlimited Sailing Race.—Six miles; limit 2% 
hours; open to any canoe coming within the A. C. A. rules. Weather 
showery and squally; wind west, strong; sea heavy. Start, 10:40: 





j. E. 


Event No. 17. Special Class Sailing Race.—Weather cloudy and 
threatening; wind north and strong; sea choppy. Decked class 
3 miles; open class 1% miles. Start, 2:40: : 


° Class A—Decked. 
Finish. peed. 
D. B. Goodsell........ aspeubae pevacesuphoesoset aaD 0 30 00 
Bs Ses ORES. ocbavieonenevantebe sakinoos evececeeed 1040 0 30 40 
Class B—Open. 
W. W._ Crosby...... wv ccneccccseccvevccoscnccoces OF Oe 0 27 2 
> ES We iadvneenecvcssness viendndiiabata cvcscceeed 82 00 0 52 00 


Event No. 14. Novice Sailing Race.—Three miles; limit 1% 
hours; weather cloudy; wind north; sea moderate. Start, 4:25: 


Ralph Britton.......... 
a ae ee ene eeows 


Friday, Aug. 12. 
Event No. 15. Club Sailing Race.—Once around Sugar I: 
Weather clear; wind light, N.E.; sea smooth. Start, 10:30: 






nish. Elapsed. 
«+ -5 08 30 0 38 30 
-Withdrew. 





Fini Biageed. 
PC. Mipers, WE. YD. Gacvocstveccccsessccepane ae 0 26 00 
D. B. Goodsel, N. Y. C. C. 10 57 45 0 27 45 
E. A. Bennett, N Y. C. C. 10 59 06 0 29 05 
A. W. Scott, K. C. C.. 11 07 10 0 37 10 
T. A. De Camn. K. C. C.. 11 er HH ary 
W. Carmalt, N. Y. C. C. 111380 0438 
eb yngne iY Cc. la as 10 0 a 10 
B, F, Cromwell, Jr., K. C. Cu...ccscccsssceeeedl 29 47 0 8 47 


Won by New York C. C., having first three men finish. | 
Event No. 3. Sailing Record —Four and one-half miles; 
lent 3 hours; weather cloudy; wind light, S.W.; sea moderate. 
Start, 2:40: . 
Hispeed. Points. 
. 1 20 5 6 
*F. C. Moore...... 30 121 





30 
E. A, Bennett 1 22 45 4 
Ralph Britton 1 32 00 3 
Ws SRE. 0 coocssceconve ocecsecnnsonnes oe ene 2 
Fp’ Je EMMMRTUR, FF ncarcccinoceseccooss Not timed. 1 


Event No, 13. Fcurs Paddling Race.—Double-blade, % _ mile 
aaenry. Weather clear; wind none; sea smooth. Start, 
4:41:45: Finish. 
Herb Begg, A. G. Mather, R. Britton M. C. Berrien...... 4 45 25 
E. H. Stoner, E. H. Demmler, R. Owen, F. C. Demmler.4 45 35 
D. P. Mitchell, F. P. Land, E. A. Bennett, J. A. de Camp.4 45 50 
L. Danburg, B. F. Cromwell, Jr., A. Van Dohlen, J. y 

Hattenbtum, Jr. scccocccccccccccovccesesoccvccccccosescoese 445 20 


Last crew, a finishing first, was  pretented for taking water 
of first crew, and’ protest was sustain by Regatta Committee, 
thereby disqualifying the crew from position in the race. 

Event No. 2. Paddling Record Race.—One-half mile straight- 
away. Weather clear; wind none; sea smooth. Start, 5:25:15: 





Finish. Depend. Points. 
{ 5 29 25 0 04 10 4 
‘ ..6 29 35 0 04 20 3 
Ww. .-5 29 45 0 04 30 2 
D. 5 32 12 0 06 12 1 


Saturday, Aug. 13. 

Event No. 1. Combined Paddling and Sailing Record Race.—Three 
miles; limit 1% hours; start to be made under paddle, alternating 
mile legs paddling and sailing. Weather rainy; wind S.W. an 
moderate; sea smooth at start. Start, 10:20: 

W. Carmalt fouled Sony. 5. Be Hattenbrun, Jr., was protested 
for a non-compliance with the rules; protest was sustained, and 
by Souicten of Regatta Committee race postponed. R. Britton 

isabled. 

Special Event.—Tandem_ paddling race, single blades, % mile 
straightaway. Weather cloudy; wind moderately strong; sea 
choppy. Start, 2:36:25: 

Finish. Elapsed. 
Ps SPUD AU Ue, PRED, cocuncncccccossonton 2 40 30 0 04 05 


A. G. Mather and E. Dey were scant half length behind, but were 
not timed. 


Event No, 21. Mixed Tandem Paddling Race.—Single blades, 4% 
mile. Weather cloudy; wind strong; sea choppy. Start, 3:03:40: 

' Finish. Elapsed. 
Miss M. Snider and R. Blomfield.............. 3 05 50 0 02 10 
Mrs, J. E. Plummer and E, Dey............+++ Not timed. 

Miss Cromwell and B. F. Cromwell, Jr....... Not timed. 
Mrs. C. H. Parson and R. Britton............. Not timed. 
Miss D. Reichert and J. A. De Camp......... Not timed. 


Special Event. One-Man Paddling Race.—Single blade, % mile 
sregewey. Weather cloudy; wind squally; sea rough. Start, 
:33:27: 





R. Blomfield 0 04 28 
E. Ps agitbvhaens 3 38 00 0 04 33 
Te ie: MD ceecntewepes 3 38 06 0 04 38 
iy: SL. asbievibesspannpanteeeeutisesuiekn oaesed Not timed. 
A. G. Mather Withdrew. 


Event No. 20. War Canoe Paddling Race.—One-half mile straight 

away. Weather threatening; wind brisk; sea rough. Start, 5:22:45: 
Finish. Elapsed. 

YY. M. C. A. of Brockville...........ccosccccee 5 26 18 0 08 33 

*Bohemian A. A. Association of Brockville....Not timed. 

*Three-fourths length behind winner. 

Event No. 7. Zrophy Paddling Race.—Double blade; champion- 
ship of the A. C. A.; 1 mile straightaway. Weather rainy; wind 
freshening; sea choppy i start, 6:02;37: 

First, R. Blomfield, finish 6:10:57; second E. Dey, half length 
behind winner and not timed; third A. G. Mather, not timed. 

Event No. 19. War Canoe Paddling Race.—One mile straight- 
away. Championship of the A. C. A. Weather, hard rain; wind 
strong; sea rough. Start, 6:32: 


Finish. Elapsed. 
Se FO Se 6 38 36 0 06 36 
Bohemiam A. A. Assn. of Brockville.......... 6 38 45 0 06 45 


Monday, Aug. 15. 


Event No. 16. Open Canoe Sailing Race.—One and one-half 
miles. Weather clear; wind light S.E.; sea smooth. Start, 10:29: 








Finish. Sagoo? 
R. Owen . ..- 10 55 37 0 26 37 
F. C. Moore. .-10 57 10 0 28 10 
E. J. Wright 10 57 15 0 28 15 
W. Carmalt .. 10 57 16 0 28 16 


J. E. Plummer 


Event No. 18. Novice Paddling Race.—Single blade, % mile 
eepeewey. Weather clear; wind moderate; sea smooth. Start, 





Finish. Elapsed. 


On Wi MIMDCUE Sua. cack e cave sew suvestconaes 12 17 30 0 04 24 
La TDOUMDOTE, - SROORE. 2000052 0ccccccvecesccessces Not timed. 
>, SPU, ME casacteuccscesen Not timed. 
E Stoner, fourth Not timed. 





G. R. SD EE saonsnncsnnscabuiacendesinen’ Not timed. 


Event No. 8. One-Man Paddling Race.—Single blade, % mile 
epee. Weather clear; wind moderate; sea calm. Start, 





Event No. 9. One-Man Paddling Race.—Double blade, % mile 
straightaway. Weather, same conditions as above. Start, 3:12:55: 


Finish. Elapsed. 

ie ie isk ihesvesens dis Mbakesuseous 3 16 39 0 08 44 
Pas i LD, vn insepnnirenciaces psadendbinnnsel Did not finish. 

Event No. 10. Tandem Paddling Race.—Single blade, % mile 
straightaway. Weather conditions unchanged. Start, 4:14:40: 

Finish. Elapsed. 

E. Dey and A. G. Mather, first............... 418 40 0 04 00 

i. Ee ) ones and H. O. Palmer, second....... Not timed. 

Herb Begg and R. Britton, third.............. Not timed. 


Event No. 11. Tandem Paddling Kace.—Double blade 2 mile 
straightaway. Weather conditions unchanged. Start, 5:17:36: 


Finish. Elapsed. 
E. Dey and A. G. Mather.................. +++--5 21 00 0 03 25 
Herb Begg and R. Britton .............. 4 0 03 32 





J. J. Hattenbrun, Jr., and L. Danburg 
Event No. 12. Fours paddling Race.—Single blade, % mile 
straightaway. Weather conditions as above. Start, 6:08:07: 
First, B. F. Cromwell, Jr., L. Danburg, A. Van Dohlen and 
J. J.. Hattenbrun, Jr.; time, 3:48. Second, E. Dey A. G. Mather, 
. Britton and Herb Begg, not timed; one-half length behind 
winners. Third, B. I. Rouse, H. O. Palmer, —. Vreeland and 
R. W. P. Nichols, not timed, one and one-half lengths behind 


second crew. Fourth, G. R. Rogers, R. Owen, F. C., Demmler 
and E. H. Demmler, not timed. 


Tuesday, Aug. 16. 


Event No. 5. Dolphin Trophy Sailing Race.—Seven and a half 
miles; limit 3 hours. Weather hazy; wind S.E. and light; sea 
calm. Start, 10:06: 





Ela 
ik Ga I nn ck snc ceunkesteoecimenebs mal 1242 
D. B. Goodsell... 1 30 12 
J Hand 


First place in this race and the Dolphin troph awarded t 
D. B. sell, as F. C. Moore was not Viigible ie having And 
the A. C. A. sailing trophy. 

Wednesday, Aug. 17. 

Event No. 4. Trophy Sail Race.—Ni iles; limit hour: 

Weather clear; wind Ww. aioe, sea omee th Sean oie: F 


Finish. iageed. 
A. G. Mather... Nesp ecsectuss a 1% 2 





D S Ker sell Disabled, lost rudder 
” K Hend.. 
ie Plummer... .Withdrew. 
ph Britton......... Disabled, filled. 
Note.—The result of this race proving unsatisfactory owing 
to the fact that Mr. hich was in- 
Taeeed Communes ekded seagiey sues’ aguin ot tanec 
at the same time 




















magnanimity and sportsmanlike qualities. shown by Mr. Mather 
in_ the YY eet ition in which he was placed.’ 

Special Event. Tail End ose.—e0 uarter mile down the wind. 
Weather clear; wind very strong S.W.; sea rough. Race not 
timed; course not measured: First R. P. Nichols; second, H. Q. 
Palmer; third J. E. Plummer, fouled finishing buoy; fourth, C. 
H. Parson, did not finish A. M. Hannah and R. Britton were 
protested and eat sustained. 

Event No. 22. Tilting Toufnament: | 

First bout: Cromwell, tilter, and De Camp, paddler, beat Brit- 
ton, tilter, and Mather, paddler. 


Second bout: Danburg, tilter, and Hattenbrun, paddler, beat 
Zdankiewicz, tilter, and Ve Dohlen, paddler. 
Third bout:. Bouse, tilter, and Nichols, paddler, beat Ohlmeyer, 


tilter and Reichert, paddler. 
Milson, tilter, and Hannah, paddler, a bye. 
Owing to lateness of the hour, committee called off tournament, 
to be resumed following morning. 
Thursday, Aug. 18. 
Event No. 22. Tilting Tournament, continued: 
First bout: Danburg and Hattenbrun beat Cromwell and De 


mp. 
Second bout: Rouse and Nichols beat Milson and Hannah. 
Finals: Rouse, tilter, and Nichols, paddler, beat Danburg, 
tilter, and Hattenbrun, paddler, and won the tilting champion- 
ship of the A. C. A. for 1904. ors , 
Foctponed Event No. 1. Combined Sailing and Sodding Record 
Race.—Weather clear; wind none; sea smooth. Start, 11:39: 








Finish. eet Points. 
DS EE ccdisecocses -+--12 34 10 0 55 10 3 
W.. Carmalt +12 83 13 0 56 15 2 
pe rere 12 37 50 0 58 50 1 


Note.—The result of the three record races gives the record for 
1904 to Ralph Britton, of Gananoque, with 9 points; Carmalt, of 
New York C. C., and Hattenbrun, of Undercliff C. C., tied for 
second place with 6 points each. si 7 . 

Postponed Event No. 4. Trophy Sailing Race.—Nine miles. 
Weather clear; wind N. and puffy; sea moderate. Start, 2:30: 


Finish. 
Mab, F. C. Moore 4 09 28 
Buzzard II., D. B. Goodsell 
Guenn, R. Britton........... 


Note.—F. C. Moore wins the sailing trophy of the A. C. A. for 


Referee, R. J. Wilkin. Judges, E. A. Burns and J. W. Spar- 
row. J. K. Hand, clerk of the course. 

Committee: H. M. Stewart, Chairman; F. C. Hoyt, C. P. For- 
bush and Herb Begg. 


Palisades Park. 


Tue work of appropriating land along the New Jersey 
bank of the Hudson for the new Interstate Park, is 
practically completed, as there are only a few acres yet to 
be acquired. The park will extend fourteen miles along 
the west shore of the Hudson River. A magnificent 
boulevard will traverse the length of the park, running 
along the water’s edge. In speaking of the project, the 
New York Herald had the following to say: _ 

“There are several other phases of the Palisades Park 
project which are at present receiving the attention of the 
commission. There was a time when the Harlem River 
was practically the center for aquatic sports. The crowd- 
ing of that channel has of late years been driving oarsmen 
and canoeists away, and they are looking for other places 
in which to establish their headquarters. On the west 
side of the Hudson they will find such a haven, is the be- 
lief of the commissioners. : 

“‘We feel quite certain,’ said Mr. J. Du Pratt White, 
the secretary of the commission, ‘that Palisades Park will 
be a place of resort for all who are interested in aquatic 
sports. The water is shallow along the western bank, and 
there will be splendid opportunities for rowing contests 
and also for canoeing. Many small sailboats, sloops, and 
catboats are constantly seen along that part of the river. 
There will be piers and landings established for their 
benefit. This will give the aquatic interests something of 
a home, and the ideal surroundings will make the park a 
place of resort which they will greatly appreciate. 

“‘In fact, the commission is now doing all that it can 
in a small way to encourage these interests. No rowdyism 
will be permitted, and the unruly element will be kept 
away if possible. We are now patrolling our land to pre- 
vent any depredation being made by such persons, for the 
cutting down of valuable trees and the destruction of land- 
marks will not be permitted. 

“*We have always taken great pleasure in welcoming 
canoeists. Even at this time we are issuing permits to 
them to camp on the land. The canoeist is a scientific 
camper. He goes ashore, pitches his tent, establishes an 
abode which is a delight to the eye, and in half an hour, 
if need be, he can disappear, leaving no trace behind him. 
He does not spoil anything. He is too much of a gentle- 
man and possessed of too much right feeling to deface ob- 
jects of natural beauty. It is the intention of the commis- 
sion to provide places where men of that class may estab- 
lish camps. Every facility will be offered to them. 

“Spots will be set aside for campers under the super- 
vision of the commission. The unexcelled view of the 
river, the wild beauty of the place, and other conditions, 
should make the Palisades Park of especial interest to 
those who love an out-of-coor life. There are now many 
campers along the shore, and on Saturdays and Sundays 
the small tents can be seen close to the edge of the river. 
There has been little trouble experiencd from those who 
make temporary abiding places at that point, although, of 
course, the commission is obliged to see that no trees are 
cut down. In order that there may be no confusion and 
that the campers may not unwittingly trespass on private 
property, we are issuing permits. Those who hold them 
may then be able to select a desirable camping place in 
advance.’ 

“That the Palisades reservation is becoming popular as 
a resort for campers, was seen on a trip to that region 
made recently by a reporter for the Herald, who set out 
in a sloop, starting from the New York side. On the 
western bank as far as Alpine were seen at intervals the 
small tents close to the shore. Here the campers had 
established themselves in the most comfortable fashion. 
A few of them had fires made from driftwood, but the 
majority used lamps of alcohol or kerosene for cooking. 
Small tables, supported by collapsible legs, were spread 
under the diminutive awnings. mp chairs were set up 
in some of the abiding places. Back of the tables were 
small tents, where the campers — sleep. The water 
which they used was supplied by the clear spring which 
flows from the living rock. The sources of most of these 
springs are uncontaminated, and the water was clear, 
sparkling and deliciously cold. 

“Model camps, indeed, were those which had been estab- 
lished by the canoeists. In the hold of the slender 
canoes, wrapped in stout brown canvas, was stored every- 
thing which was essential to make camp life a joy. 
From the canoes were brought forth material from which 


were built square tents, cooking apparatus and vessels, 








and an apparently inexhaustible store of provisions. The 
canoeists extend their lines throughout the territory 
which is to constitute the Palisades Park. : 

“Many small sailboats and naphtha launches were lying 
off the Palisades reservation, while the occupants took a 
view of the towering cliffs and of the rich verdure and the 
jutting crags of the land which they were one day to 
possess. The opening of the park to the public will be 
appteciated by a large class of the population, of whom 
those seen on the day were the vanguard. 

“Above the city there are many opportunities for fish- 
ing, and in the neighborhood of Englewood is a colony 
of fishermen which has for generations made its living 
from the river.” 


Sailing With Canoes. 


In addition to the scores who spend summer days 
aboard steam yachts, sailing vessels, and motor boats, 
there is quite a body of men in the city who prefer smaller 
craft for their pastime and give their spare moments to 
canoeing. To the real water lover canoe sailing has ad- 
vantages over the management of larger boats, and at- 
tractions to be found in no other kind of aquatic sport. 

Canoeing, more than any other kind of sailing, rests 
squarely on the skill of the man in the boat. There is 
little difference in the construction or character of canoes 
within a given class, which throws the responsibility for 
victory or defeat on the canoeist to an extent which is 
true with no other kind of vessel. Supremacy in canoe 
management comes only with years of experience, but 
orce attained is a factor which can be depended upon to 
make good in all contests. There is no chance for an 
indifferent hand to win through the merits of a boat for 
whose workmanship he can claim no credit. 

On this account canoeing has a personal element which 
makes it absorbing. It brings one into a closeness of 
touch with the water—sometimes more than a mere touch 
—which is its main charm. Many persons spend an after- 
noon on the water sitting in a wicker chair under the 
after deck awning of a trim steam yacht, and believe that 
they are fond of the water. What they are really fond of 
are the chair and the shade and the breeze and other things 
which usually go with the excursion. 

The canoeist does not find his enjoyment of the water 
in that way. He is not a believer in homeopathic doses, 
He takes to the water in a spirit of comradeship for a 
rough-and-ready frolic. There is the same difference be- 
tween sailing a canoe and traveling on a steam yacht as 
between horseback riding and driving in a buggy. 

In canoe racing one does not wear a yachting cap and 
white duck trousers. He goes out in a costume which 
will serve him equally well in the water and out of it, 
balancing himself within reaching distance of its surface 
as his canoe skims the waves, conscious of, but indifferent 
tc, the fact that a trifling accident or error of management 
may immediately eliminate this distance, turning the con- 
test for him into a swimming and not a canoe race. Of 
course, it is assumed that he can swim. Swimming 
should be regarded as a prerequisite to any kind of yacht- 
ing, but is an indisputable necessity in canoeing. 

To the spectator also canoe sailing offers some distinct 
advantages over other exhibitions of watermanship. The 
majority of yacht races are uninteresting to the observer 
on shore. To see the maneuvering of the race and get 
into the spirit of the contest, it is necessary to be aboard 
one of the competitors or some official boat having the 
freedom of the course. At best the most one can usually 
expect to see is the finish, and often this is so scattered as 
to lose all the elements of a contest. With canoes it is 
different. The races are for short distances, usually not 
much over a mile, and are held on smooth water inshore, 
where they may be followed perfectly by the spectators. 
There is no long delay with the boats in the remote dis- 
tance or out of sight waiting for the finish. Several canoe 
races can be sailed while the vessels in a big yacht race 
are coming to the starting line, and a regatta of a dozen 
events can be concluded in less time than a single race 
among larger boats. Then, too, the unexpected is con- 
stantly happening in canoe races. This relieves any race 
from dullness and keeps the attention of the onlookers 
fixed on the contest from start to finish. 

Canoeing is naturally less popular in a seaboard town 
than inland. The majority of expert canoeists are to be 
found away from the coast, usually on fresh water lakes 
and adaptable rivers. With so many other kinds of boat- 
ing and water sports, one is apt to be diverted toward 
something else unless he was brought up to it in another 
locality—New York Post. 








Red Dragon C. C. 


On Saturday, Sept. 10, the Red Dragon C. C., of 
Philadelphia, held the fall regatta of its 21st racing 
season at the club house, Wissinoming, Pa. 

The ideal weather favored a large gathering, and the 
various events were well contested by amateur canoe- 
ists from different organizations along the Delaware 
River. The most interesting event for the Red 
Dragons was the club trophy race. This is the half 
mile paddling championship of the club, and is always 
closely fought among its best blade handlers. All con- 
testants used the regulation racing model, Mr. Edward 
K. Merrill being the winner; time, 3:10. M. D. Wilt, a 
close second. Maclister and Mitchell were the other 
entries. 

Mr. Merrill, the victor, is one of the younger mem- 
bers of the club, and he used a canoe of his own 
design and construction, thereby deserving more than 
usual credit. 

Other events of an exciting nature were the broom 
race, tilting tournament, double blade half-mile, and 
tandem single blade. In all but the double blade the 
Red Dragon members carried off the first prize. In 
all of the races first and second prizes were offered, 
all being handsome and appropriate trophies to the 
lucky winners. The events and winners follow: 

Broom race—Won by E. K. Merrill; second, T. L. 
Hammersly. Time, tm. 

Club trophy, 4% mile—Won by E. K. Merrill; second, 
W. D. Wilt. Time, 3:10. 

Tilting tournament—Won by Merrill and Wilt; 
second, Lewis and. Hammersly. 


FOREST AND STREAM, _ 


sisi 269 


Double blade, 14 mile—Won by H. C. Hammersly; 
second, W. D. Wilt. Time, 2:05. 

Tandem single blade, 4% mile—Won by Wilt and 
Merrill; second, Hammersly and Tompkins. Time, 
om: 

The swimming, hand paddling and tandem double 
blade races were called off on account of darkness. 

Officials: Starter, H. W. Fleishmann; timekeeper, 


Fred W. Noyes; judges, Joseph Edward Murray, Clif- 
ton T. Mitchell. Witt K. Park. 


PHILaDEtpnia, Pa , Sept. 15, 


WBE Park Island C. C. 


SomeE two hundred persons were present at the Park 
Island C. C., of Trenton, N. J., held at Park Island on 
Monday, Sept. 5. The officials were: Starter, Arthur 
Wood; judges, D. B. Goodsell and William Holcombe; 
clerk, T. C. Moore; referee, D. B. Goodsell. 

The summary follows: 


DOUBLE BLADES, TANDEM, LADY AND GENTLEMAN, 1% MILE, 
1. C. W. Stark, Miss Wood, P. I. C. A. 
2. T. L. Hammersly and wife, Monte Cristo C. C. 
3. F. W. Donnelly and wife, P. I. C. A. 
SWIMMING RACE, OPEN, 100 YARDS. 
1. G. S. Morrisey, N. Y. C. C. 
2. E. A. Stark. 
SWIMMING RACE, P. I. C. A. 
1. R.G. Lucas, P. I. C. A. 
2. Juih. Fete, P. 1 C A, 
TILTING TOURNAMENT. 


Frederick Gilkyson, F. W. Donnelly, P. I. C. A. 
P. K. Tompkins, D. W. Anders, Monte Cristo 


ye 


c.€. 
BROOM RACE, I00 YARDS. 

W. B. Maddock, P. I. C. A. 

H. T. MecNiece, P. I. C. A. 

G. S. Morrisey, N. Y. C. C. 

TANDEM OVERBOARD, I00 YARDS. 
Frederick Gilkyson, M. S. West, P. I 
F. W. Donnelly, W. A. Furman, P. I 
W. B. Maddock, C. R. Smith, P. I. C 

DOUBLE BLADES, 14 MILE. 
x. Chas. W. Stark, P. I. C. A. 
2. M. D. Wilt, Red Dragon C. C. 
3. Geo. S. Morrisey, N. Y. C. C. 
DOUBLE BLADES, TANDEM, 14 MILE. 
C. W. Stark, H. T. McNiece, P. I. C. A. 


YN 


ee 


C. A. 
C,.A. 
A. 


= 


és F. W. Donnelly, P. I. C. A.; J. K. Hand, N. Y. 
3. H. A. Hill, M. C. Hill, P. I. C. A. 
SINGLE BLADES, 4% MILE. 
% MD. Wie, &. D..C..C. 
2. E. D. Anderson, P. I. C. A. 
3. G.S. Morrisey, N. Y. C. C. 
SINGLE BLADES, TANDEM, %4 MILE. 
ets P. K. Tompkins, D. W. Andrews, Monte Cristo 
‘2. H. P. Moorhead, C. W. Stark, P. I. C. A. 
3. F. W. Donnelly, H. T. McNiece, P. I. C. A. 


HAND PADDLING, I00 YARDS. 
1. E. D. Anderson, P. Q. C. A. 
2. A. wie, © OC. A. 
3. Chas. R. Smith, P. Q. C. A. 





CANOEING NEWS NOTES. 


Canoes Sotp To THE HAWAUAN ISLANDS.—Two of the 
cruising class canoes designed by Daniel B. Goodsell in 
1903, have been sold to sportsmen in the Hawaiian Islands. 
It they prove satisfactory, a number of others will be 
built. One of the creations captured the Elliot trophy this 
year at the annual meet of the Atlantic Division of the 
American Canoe Association. The boats are 17ft. over 
all, 13ft. gin. on the waterline, 3ft. 6in. beam, and $in. 
draft. They are designed to a displacement of 52 pounds, 
and carry 140 square feet of canvas. The two which have 
been sold are to be shipped by rail to San Francisco, and 
will go from there by steamer to their new destination. — 


Brooklyn Eagle. 
Ghe Fennel. 
sensilla 


The National Foxhunters’ Association. 


PRESIDENT WM. WaAbpE has sent out the following cir- 
cular relative to suitable localities for the annual meets: 

“For some years it has been impressed upon members 
of The National Foxhunters’ Association that a trial 
should be held somewhere outside of Kentucky, and this 
feeling is quite as prevalent among Kentucky members 
as among those of other States. fe should go without 
saying that but for the vigorous support of Kentucky, 
both in membership and entries, the association would 
have fallen to pieces long since, and members outside the 
State of Kentucky owe Kentucky members much for 
their work. 

“But still, it is not well that the National Association 
should be set down as purely an institution of one State, 
no matter where that State may be, and to keep the idea 
alive that ours is a National Association, we must have 
meets outside Kentucky now and then. 

“Therefore, I would be glad if you would express your 
views and your suggestions of suitable localities in States 
neighboring to Kentucky. 

The essential requirements for a meet are, foxes 
reasonably plenty; sufficient and good accommodations 
for those attending the meet; that horses fit for hunting 
are readily obtainable; that the country be reasonably 
open, and that the point is on some through line of rail- 
road a through cars past that point. As an illus- 
tration of this point, any such station on the C. & O., 
Norfolk & Western, or Southern railroads in Virginia, 
western North Carolina, or Tennessee would be right, 
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“I hope it will not be concluded from the foregoing 
that it is determined the next trials shall’be held outside 
of Kentucky, as the present intention is only to collect in« 
formation as to good localities in other States. | f 
“Therefore, it is hoped Kentucky members will give 
full information as to desirable locations they may know 
of. Awaiting your kind reply, I am yours very truly, 
E Wa. WaAbdE, 
President National Foxhunters’ Association.” 


Points and Flushes. 


The premium list of the Sixteenth Annual Foxhound 
Field Trials and the Second Annual Foxhound Show, to 
be held by the Brunswick Fur Club, Barre, Mass., in 
October, can be obtained of the secretary, Mr. Bradford 
Turpin, Roxbury, Mass. Full information is given con- 
cerning classes, fees, etc. Entries close October 1. 


Grapshooting. 








——¢_ 
If you want your shoot to be announced here send a 
notice like the following: 

Fixtures, 


Sept. 21.—Bristol, Conn., Gun Club tournament and sheepbake. 
E. Burwell, Sec y. : 

Sept. 22.—Muberty, Mu.—Missouri League of Trapshooters. 

Sept. 22-23.—W aterioo, la., Gun Club tournament; $1,000 added. E. 
M, Storm, Sec’y. 

Sept. 22-23.—waterivo, Ia, Gun Club tournament. 

Sept. 2i.—Morgantown, W. \Va.—kecreation Kod and Gun Club 
amateur tournament. Elmer F, Jacobs, Sec’y. 

Sept. 27-28.—Manning, 1a., Gun Club two-day amateur tournament. 
G. A. Rober, dec’y. f 

Sept. 28.—Concurd, Staten Island.—Richmond Gun Club all-day 
shoot. A. A. Schovering, Mgr. bt 

Sept. 2-2¥.—Loncurdia, Nans.—ine Interstate Association's tour- 
nament, under the auspices of the Concordia Gun Club. L 
S. Myers. secy. kimer b. Snaner, Mgr. 

Sept. 2s-2¥.—Homer, 1il.—Homer-Ugden Gun Club tournament. : 

Sept. 29-30.—Centralia, Lil., Trapshooting Ciub tournament. ‘ae We 
Rice, Sec’y. 

Oct. 40.—crawfordsville, Ind., ee Club nena. 

®Uct. 4-5.—Aulegheny, va.—North side Gun Club. 

Oct. ¢-1-—Uetten, v., Gun sixth annual tournament. Ernest 
F. Scott, Capt. Sanita “it 

Oct. 6-7.—>t. Marys, Pa.—Two-day shoot. : s 

Oct. 10-11.—Carthage, Mo.—Seventh tournament of the Missouri 
League of ‘1apshooters. br. C. B. Ciapp, Sec’y. 

Oct, iz-io.—Distersviie, W. Va., Gun Ciub lau tournament. Added 
money to all events, and prizes. kd. U. Bower, Sec’y 

Oct. 12-13.—indianapolis, ind., Gun Club fall tournament. James 
W. Bell, dec y. , : 

Oct. 1%-1%.—Litchneld, I1l.—Consolidated Trapshooters’ Congress. 

Oct. 1s-2u.—New London, la, Gun Club tournament. Dr. &. CGC. 
Cook, Sec’y. 

Oct. 26.-—Loncord, Staten Island.—All-day target shoot of the 
Muilerite Gun Ciuv, on the grounds of the Richmond Gun 
Ciub. A. A, Schoveriing, Mgr. F . 

Nov. 1-3.—St. Lous Mvu.—worids Fair shoot; live birds and tar- 
gets. Alec UD. Mermod, Mgt., 620 Locust street. : 

Nov. 17-19.—lampa, bia.—lampa bay Kod and Gun Club, $400 
added. J. A. Hansbrough, Sec’y. | . 

®Wesicrn Mennsyivauis isiapshuvicrs’ League tournaments. C. 

G. Grubb, Sec’y, Pittsburg. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


The next shoot of the Ossining, N. Y., Gun Club will be held 
on Oct. 1. 
R 


The programme of the Centralia, Ll, Amateur Trapshooters’ 
Congress, provides two more contests, one on Sept. 29 and 30, 
the other on Nov. 3 and 4. 





On Saturday of this week a return match is fixed to take place 
between teams of the Meadow Springs Gun Club and the Ss. Ss. 
White Gun Club, on the grounds of the former club, Philadelphia. 


On the grounds of the Richmond Gun Club, Concord, Staten 
Island, a match 1s fixed to be held on Sept. 24, at 1 o’clock, between 
teams of the New York Athletic Club, Castleton Gun Club, and 
Richmond Gun Club. 

ze 

On the Point Breeze race track, Philadelphia, the Point Breeze 
Gun Club weekly shoot on Sept. 17 is conspicuous by some good 
scores. Mr. Walter Harrison broke 90 out of 100 targets, and Mr. 
S. C. Aiman was a good second with 86. 


= 
The Garfield Gun Club, of Chicago, finished their seventh and 
last trophy shoot of the third series on Saturday of last week. 
These contests have been notable for the large number of con- 
testants who participated throughout the series. 


¥ 
Mr. Phil B. Bekeart, of San Francisco, was a visitor in New 
York in last days of last week and the early part of this week. 
He journeyed toward Atlantic City, where he purposed to tarry for 
a short while, thence en route to the far Western coast. 


The Montclair, N. J., Gun Club has provided a silver loving cup 
as a prize to the member making the longest consecutive run 
from Sept. 17 to Jan. 2, inclusive. The full conditions are posted 
in the club house. Mr. Edward Winslow is the secretary. 


Mr. C. B. Clapp writes us as follows: “The seventh tourna- 
ment of the Missouri League of Trapshooters will be held at 
Carthage, Mo., Oct. 10 and 11. Address J. P. Leggett, Carthage, 
Mo., or the secretary of the League, Dr. C. B. Clapp, Moberly, 
Mo.” 

* 


At the regular monthly handicap of the Clearview Gun Club, at 
Darby, Pa., Sept. 17, Mr. Morris G. Bell led with 23 out of 25, but 
was tied by Dr. Charlton, the allowance of each completing a full 
score of 25. A shoot-off resulted in a tie of 25, then in a toss up, 
Dr. Chariton won. 

a 

Mr. Edward Banks, of the DuPont Company, Wilmington, Del., 
was a visitor in New York several days past, attending to busi- 
ness matters. He left for his home about the middle of this week. 
He reports gratifying progress in the growth of his egg plant, or, 
rather; his hen:ranch. He seems to be gradually losing ‘his fond- 
ness for New York, as might be expected, in view of the abun- 
dance of good sport, reed bird and rail shooting and fishing in 
season, with which Wilmington abounds. 





FOREST AND STREAM. 
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The Secretary, Mr. J. A. Hansbrough, writes us as follows: 
“The first annual tournament at targets and live birds,- given 
under the auspices of the Tampa Bay Rod and Gun Club, Tampa, 
Fla., will be held on Nov. 17, 18 and 19; $400 in added money. Two 
dsys at targets and one day at live birds. During the week, of 
South Florida Fair reduced rates on all railroads. For programme 
address the secretary.” R 


The programme of the fourth annual tournament for amateurs, 
to be held on the Rising Sun Gun Club grounds, Rising Sun, 
Cecil county, Md., Oct. 5 and 6, announces that $5 will be added. 
On the first day twelve events, each at 15 targets, $2 entrance, 
$1.50 added, will be provided. On the second day there will be 
ten events, of which nine are at 15 targets. The tenth will be at 
40 targets, 80 cents entrance, and will determine the champion- 
ship of Cecil county. It is open only to county residents. High 
amateur and professional averages will have $4 each. Shoot 
ing begins at 10:30. Ship shells to the Rising Sun Gun Club. 
Sliding handicap, 16 to 20yds. Messrs. Cecil Kirk and H. Linn 
Worthington will manage the shoot. 


Bernarp WATERS. 


Chicago Trapshooters’ Association. 


_Cutcaco, Ill., Sept. 15.—The Chicago Trapshooters’ Asssocia- 
tion tournament, held Sept. 9, 10 and 11, at their grounds at 
Watson’s Park, Burnside, was the most successful target tourna- 
nest — in Chicago since the times when the State shoots were 

e ere. 

The officers of the Association put forth a good programme, 
with — of special races and merchandise prizes to make it 
worth while to have shooters go a good distance from home to 
attend this shoot, and they certainly did come from many parts. 

The first two days were beautiful days for the sport, with the 
exception of a pretty stiff incoming wind. The last day it rained, 
but not enough to hinder finishing the programme in God time. 

The details of the shoot were in the hands of E. B. Shogren, 
secretary of the Association, and Fred Lord and H. W. Vietmeyer. 
The cashier's office was in charge of C. A, Shogren and Leslie 
Standish, who gave valuable assistance in making up the squad 
sheets and getting the squads up to the traps. 

Seventy shooters took part in all or part of the events of the 

three days, and as it is the open season, many Chicago shooters 
were away on their annual hunts who otherwise would have been 
in attendance. 
_ Ten professional shooters were in attendance, and considerable 
interest was taken in the work done by these men. When such 
good men as W. R. Crosby and Fred Gilbert strike town there is 
bound to be somethin oing in the shooting line. And then 
there was Tom Marshall, Frank Riehl, C. A. Young, John Boa, 
Cadwallader, Fred Lord, H. W. Vietmeyer and Keck, the one- 
armed wonder. 

W. R. Crosby again gave some of his remarkable performances 
at target smashing, and was in the lead each day, missing but 5 
the first day out of 180 and 9 each of the next two days, getting a 
total score of 514 out of 540 targets. Fred Gilbert was easily next 
with a total of 504 out of 540 for the three days, Marshall getting 
492, John Boa 491, and C. A. Young 490. 

Among the amateurs Lem Willard, Chicago’s best amateur trap 
shot, was first, with a total of 491 out of 540. O. N. Ford, of Cen- 
tral City, Ia., was second with 49. Kit Shepardson, of La Grange, 
Ind., third with 376. Guy Burnside, of noxville, Iil., fourth 
with 376 

Most interest centered in the autumn handicap trophy race on 
the afternoon of the second day, which was at 50 targets, with $50 
added to the purse, and the trophy cup. Handicaps from 16 
to 20yds.. There were thirty-eight entries in this event, and at 
the close of the race Max Kneussl, of Ottawa, Ill., and R. L. 
Slimmer, of Clarksville, la., were tied with 46, and after three 
shoot-offs, the cup finally went to Kneussl. These shoot-offs were 
greatly enjoyed by the shooters and large number of spectators 
present, as the shooting abilities of these two men were about 
on a parity. “ 

On the last day the special feature was the consolation handi- 
cap trophy race of 25 targets, with twenty-six entries; $25 was 
added to the purse, and the cup, valued at , to go to the 
winner. Lem Willard, Shepardson and W. D. Stannard tied with 
24 each. On the first shoot-off Willard and Stannard again tied 
with 22 each, Shepardson dropping one less. On the final shoot- 
oft pms broke 24 and Willard 19, which gave the cup to Stan- 
nara, 





Notes on Tournament. 


The wind played havoc with geod scores the second day—in- 
coming. My, how those targets did climb! 


The Indiana poys showed up in good numbers. Come again, 


s. 
Dr. Hann came from Texas, and got in first money in the 25 
target race on Friday. 
ou ought to see the “smile that won’t come off” on the faces 
of Lord and Vietmeyer. 
Crosby held up his reputation as the patos of target shots. 
Chief Iron Man kept the honors at home by winning first av- 


erage. 

Fred Gilbert dropped more targets than is customary with him. 
The uncertain flight of the targets will make even the best miss 
some. 

Hanagan was the only one to get 25 straight in the big race. 
= cup seemed to be his then, but they all fell down at the sec- 
ond trap. 

Tom ‘Marshall said that Chicago has finally awakened, and should 
soon be the greatest of trapshooting cities. 

Burmeister, Gilbert’s side partner, was badly out of form. 

Burnside won two pairs of ball-bearing oarlocks the first day. 
Hanagan won an Ithaca gun and a Bristol steel rod. J. R. Graham 
got a Merlin 16-gauge repeating shotgun. Willard got a set of 
sheoting pictures. ring got a gun case and a shooting coat. 
Stannard and Scott each got a gun case, and nearly every shooter 
won an Jdeal gun cleaner for making a straight. 

Just as the first squad had finished the first event the last day 
it commenced to rain, and it looked for a while as if it would put 
a stop to the game for the rest of the day; but it soon cleared up, 
although being cloudy all day. 

Kneuss! said he was afraid to go through the heart of the city 
with that big cup under his arm—a little bit scary about the hold- 
u men. 

"rhe greatest proportion of the shooters indorsed the system of 
equal moneys, and more shot through because of this. 

Geo. Roll tried to shoot a new gun, and then he quit after the 


second day. . . 

E. W. Bird came from Fairmount, Minn., to see how we run a 
shoot here. 

W. A. Davis, formerly secretary of the Paducah, Ky., Gun Club, 
is now a Chicagoan, and came out and shot in a few events. 

Over twenty home shcoters shot through a day’s programme. 










Events: 123 46 678 91011 Shot 
Targets: 15 15 15 2015 15 15 15 2015 20—Ss at. Broke. 
DGS 5. cacescesveses 1413 141712131213171415 180 164 
Ee Cel. onto svccs 12 14 14 20 15 141312 201318 180 165 
O N -Ford.... --»» 1412 14 201415 1214191518 180 167 
CS Tee ascot ecous 11 13 121612 131213141216 180 144 
Kit Shepardson ...... 1414151713 151315181218 180 164 
Fred Lord ....... -» 13816 14131212 1313141016 180 150 
F Gibson .... -- 1313141711 141313151515 180 168 
Winesberg ... -- 1213111811 151315191317 180 157 
John Boa .... -» 131015181115 1413191319 180 86160 
Cadwallader ... -» 1214122010 91111171217 180 147 
Fred Gilbert ..... ---» 1415 13 19 15 141315191418 180 1 
Burmeister ........... 13 12-81510111312131113 180 1% 
G Burnside ........... 10 12 15 18 14 13 14 12 20 14:19 161 
EN cnsacpecsennus 12 121318 12141112161418 180 162 
W R Crosby.......... 16 15 1419 16 131515201519 180 17% 
eee 91212161213111313 918 180 14 
Loring ....eeeeeeecees lll 919111213813 171311 180 147 
Engstrom  .....+s00-00 13 181218 4131211171417 . 180 144 
ee Pe ere 12 1212181111 1313181217 180 14 
Vietmeyer .........05 1314 61711131314171417 180 149 
Hann .......- ood} AA Oe SEED SEE ok occu bs oo 9 70 
Ben Scott .......00.++ 1415 111911 151212191317 180 158 
Tom Marshall ..... --. 1414 16 17 13 131413161419 180 162 
Li aia hb ddp oes 16 13 1117 16 151414181320 180 16 
E W Bird............. 121413 1312 141211191215 180 169 
R Graha --- 1084161561416 814 1820 9 
eecoscccqgeccccs os 00 00 0s co os WM BUM 85 65 
erccccefeccccccce ce 08 00 08 08 60 se oe os 13 BS % 23 


Twenty-five target special race for teed se of $75, dis- 
tanee handicap. Scores: Rambo aah 22, C. Willard # 21, O. 
N. Ford (20) 20, G. Roll (19) 19, K. Shepardson (20) 20, F. Lord 
(16) 22, F. Gibson (17) 20, Winesberg (18) 19, G. Burnside (18) 23, 
Hanagan (18) 22, Slimmer (16) 21, Loring (16) 19, Engstrom ae 2. 
Kneussl (16) 24, img (16) 22, Dr. Hann (16) 24, Ben tt 
(18) 19, J. A. Graham (18) 15, Sargent (16) 19, Apple (16) 23, Stecn- 
berg (16) 16, ogen (17) 22, Curtiss (16) 21. De Hann and Max 
Kneussl divided firet money on 24 tach. 


Sept. 10, Second Day. 











Events: 123 45 678 91011 Shot 
_. Targets: 15 15 15 20 15 15 15 15 2015 20S at. Broke 
Tom Marshall ......... 13 15 1417 13 138 14141815 20 ©6180) =—:166 
L C Willard.... -- 1413 131915121214181116 180 158 
O N Ford.... -- 141413 2013 13141317 917 180 187 
Geo Roll .... -- 1113111914141113181216 180 162 
Shepardson .. -- 13 13 12 18 13 13 14 13 17 14 18 180 158 
Fred Lord .... -- 1411101710 91214151318 180 14 
F Gibson ...... -- 1112 11 17 16 11 14 14 16 1417 180 152 
eee -- 1213121711111112161417 180 14 
John Boa ...... -- 1313 131813 141513201519 180 1 
Cadwallader ...... -- 1312 11 1611 121312171418 180 149 
Fred Gilbert ... ---14 13 15 19 12 15 1414181420 180 §6168 
Burmeister .... -- 15101014 8 81210 91011 180 7 
Burnside ...... -- 121412 2013 101214171417 180 155 
MED sstecdébes - 11 16 12 18 12 13 13 14 17 15 15 180 154 
Crosby 15 13 14 20 15 14 14 15 18 15 18 180 171 
Vietmeyer 1113 12 15 9131010 15 12 11 180 131 
Loring . 111414171113 11 9141514 180 143 
Scott 11 81312....14141713.. 130 102 
Kneuss] . 12 1112 1811131214161318 180 150 
Slimmer .. 15 12 1118 10 121114141214 180 143 
Stillson .. 10131112 9151311171419 180 144 
Apple . 4k y lA eae 65 7 
Alex Vane 13 121114 912 913 15 1212 180 132 
Young 15 14 11 16 12 13 14 13 18 13 16 180 155 
BOGMEE ccocccece -1011 812 7 91112141213 180 119 
SD: sha scepaccea 10 12 1018 12 111314191317 180 149 
SEE © os bu¥b00secbuovs 1213 81210111 141411 180 
DD. nptbbbanesencst 11 11 14 15 14 11 14 12 18 1417 180 161 
W D Stannard......... 12 151018 12141113161519 180 155 
SE. stecnsnesnesee 1212131614 810....... 110 85 

Se ID cc cccsesse 13 14111715121114151318 180 153 

a Eeescbhanecosess 11 710171110 815171318 180 137 
SEED Sitkvanubosesss 12151117 9 71111151520 180 143 
SE MEPER: ncbieniinesbed sv oe 1116 6131013121215 150 108 
SUE Wcdctoumenesenes 0b 4b60. bm a0 -veR 10 13 17 14 18 85 72 
DL: aauhsusuepnuraniants é0u00see oe 7134 9.. 65 43 
DT andghenbucesepeks oh be om eb Sa 66 4% 16 13 17 55 46 
Porter 91210 55 31 
Bowers encnecnseseds 0b) 00 00 os. 50 be cb nln ae 56 41 
TEL ccccousewies 68.06 0 40 5b op on ae 55 45 
SOP NEED Shcnnncevens 06.06 46 08 50 66 we du 00 35 29 
PE. Linkpeseeehineia or es 06.0% 00.36 peo. 24 20 14 
ir Pn Sicnsecises p4s6 Bo be beau Wa be co we Oe 20 13 
EE buwebvecsscntbed Voces ce 00-06 ce be we be & 9 20 9 


Fifty-bird race, autumn distance handicap, $50 added to purse 
and $0 trophy cup: Willard (20) 40, Ford. (19) 42, Roll (20) 42, 
Shepardson (16) 43, Lord (17) 41, Gibson (17) 38, Cadwallader (16) 
42, Burnside (19) 40, Victmeyer (16) 36, Loring (16) 44, Scott (17) 
40, Kneussl (18) 46, Slimmer (16) 46, Stilson (17) 41, Apple (17) 
41, Vance (18) 29, Zacker (17) 38, Winesberg (17) 43, Rambo (18) 
44, W. Stannard (19) 44, Shogren (17) 40, Graham (19) 34, Hana- 
gan (18) 45, Brown (17) 36, Weber (17) 45, Kinney (17) 44, Porter 
(16) 27, Bowers (16) 39, F. Stannard (18) 37, Dr. Carson (17) 40, 
Barribal (16) 37, Morton (16) 43, Parker (17) 36, Beelman (17) 41, 
Steenberg (16) 40, Parks (18) 38, Hovanahan (16) 43, Teeple (16) 35. 

Max Kneussl and Slimmer tied for cup with 46 each. Three 
shoot-offs followed, 25 targets, as below: 

First shoot-off: Max Kneussl 18, Slimmer 18. Second shoot-off: 
Kneuss! 21, Slimmer 21. Third shoot-off: Kneuss! 19, Slimmer 18. 


Sept. 13, Third Day. 







Events: 123 45 6 7 8 91011 Shot 
Targets: 15 15 15 20 15 15 15 15 20 15 20 at. Broke. 
She a 14 13 15 16 12 12 12 11 16 14 19 180 154 
SEE shesnedivenssas 14 1413 201315 1415181517 180 168 
ED nnaenceksbbadindan 12 14 13 19 14 15 15 15 18 14 17 180 166 
PP Stannard.......0- 13 13 13 16 10 12 14 12 20 15 16 180 154 
W D Stannard........ 141414161415 1415191315 180 163 
DONE Sebovetyesnecensts 12 15 2012 121313161416 180 155 
WEED | wcnvescocsecnsed 13 141017 14111114161218 180 160 
Cadwallader ........... 13 1414151315 1414181119 180 160 
ie senseehauesonvbenes 15 13 13 17 1312 1414191519 180 164 
Ed Bingham ......... BD 38 BS B6 38 OB ww 3500 0 oe 96 7 
CEE annsnckvupeacts 15 14 14 18 15 141314181319 180 167 
ee 614 914 9 810 8...... 125 78 
DED ananecnsesenn 13 15 1416 13 141413161516 180 159 
PEGE scvonseescand 11141318 13151315181519 180 164 
COOEET © covcvevcccsd «.. 15 1415 18 15 1518314191518 180 171 
WHEE sccsecvcorse 1213131814 91112161415 180 147 
Loring -- 101113161112 910161219 180 139 
> 11 14141712121014151419 180 162 
Slimmer 13 13 1016 13 141214151519 180 154 
Weber 11 15 10 17 14 12 10 11 16 13 15 180 144 
Kinne - 13 1415 17131413 14131419 180 159 
ine: -- 1311101810 91012181520 180 14 
Hanagan -. 1414 15 2013 13 913191419 180 164 
Young .. - 1413 13 2015 1513 15181420 §=180 §=6170 
Coleman -- 1412 12 1913 141413171318 180 159 
SEER wabecseceneus 12 11 11 16 10 15 12 11 16 180 «6146 
DERE. evosescessese 14 14101812 151314131416 180 163 
Haverstock ....000000 13 131117111312151813.. 160 136 
Johnson .....-+...+000+ 9121014 7151213121313 180 130 
SE cosebivwcsescocs 122141014411 141211...... 125 98 
TEND doccvescsvesvee 15 13 13 19 13 131315151316 180 158 
DE .2 sackensconsecss 712121810151113141015 180 137 
ea 13 15 141813 111213151514 180 153 
PREMBOED ccccsccccccces 911 813 6 811 10 1213 16 180 117 
Shogren ..........00+ 14 141319 12121311161214 180 160 
SEE. ocdvconqesuneve 13 121218 10101110181417 180 147 
Mh. sahbeendiacnaces 15 14:13 2014131215171517 180 165 
SER. Gstbcevetenaeds ae OD va ve os 4k bc es oe 65 47 
Nichols whew nw oe CBR 2 
Sharp ....... eocetae c0 09 ve ve SEDER. Oe ae 66 
 cckeene ee RR pmo pate 50 39 
Engstrom pheeded Wa ws ah. ee" Soe eer laa! be 15 11 
SEE \bughvives Gud bw paces: sh eh patie uate. ce 15 12 
Bowers ...... -- «- 121112 16 11 13 100 74 
Steenberg ... sae -RB.. ae 30 25 
Barribal ..... af km Be eM be Gta Seo eee awe 15 7 
Og ORR aS re area ee 55 36 


Twenty-five bird race, consolation handicap, $25 cash added, and 
cup, valued at $25, distance handicaps: Shepardson (19) 24, Willard 
(19) 24, W. Stannard (19) 24, Lord (16) 19, Vance (18) 21, Cadwal- 
lader (16) 18, Burnside (18) 20, Vietmeyer (16) 19, Loring (16) 18, 
Slimmer (18) 19, Weber (18) 19, Kinney (18) 21, Winesber (17) 
2, = (18) 23, Burnham (17) 21, Johnson (16) 18, Packer 
(17) 22, Kneussl (1%) 18, Stillson (17) 32° Rutledge (17) 15, Sho- 
gren (17) 20, Sherp (16) 17, ; oa (16) 23, Steenberg (16) 20, 
RBarnbal (16) 16, Wolbing (16) 17. : : 

Shepardson, Willard and W. D. Stannard tied with 24 each. 

First shoot-off : Sheperdese 21, Willard 22, Stannard 22. 

Second shoot-off : illard 19, Stannard 24, and won trophy. 


SHortcun. 





Springfield, Mass., Shooting Club, 


Tre Soringfield, Mass., Shooting Club held a practice shoot on 
the afternoon of Sept. 15, in honor of W. H. Heer, of Concordia. 
Kans.. The weather was very unfavorable for trapshooting, bein 
very windy and quite cool, and the fire in the club house felt 
very good at times. No high scores were made, with the 
tion of Heer, who broke 101 out of 110 shot at. Considering the 
weather conditions, this is an exceptionally good score. 

by events follow: 





Events: 23 465 6789 Shot 
Targets: 1015 101510151510 at. Broke. 
EE: svvebopuocnse cop esees 81510144 9154 9 ll mM 
McMullen 510 712 61310 6 i % 
Warfield . i-¢<¢3.38 7 36 
es 511 7il 71010.. 100 66 
SB .. cneses 68694 712.. 100 57 
P Lathrop .. 49798 912.. 10 61 
eesman 101110 8 411 9.. 100 68 
Sie MEN cubes <ipboedeeesss o6oay 107.. 211 9., 60 39 
Kimball .. — ee eee 50 18 
He RAMMED cccccceccsccncesce se cece ee BE €.. «. 40 19 
FEED Savoscictaeccodcccsoce 6s: ge We'se ep cb co SU 2% 14 
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Excellent Results 
obtained by using 


Agencies of the VU. S. Cartridge Co. 


WESTERN TRAP. 


Jacksonvitte, Ill., Sept. 15.—The second shoot of the circuit 
of Illinois tournaments now in progress was held here Sept. 13 
and 14. There were the best of the Illinois trap shots, together 
with seven traveling men. The full delegation of Illinois men 
were present, viz., Vietmeycr, Crosby, Boa, Riehl, Gilbert and 
Young. It was intcresting to note the rivalry between Gilbert and 
Crosby, and when the “smoke had cleared away,” they had made 
a tie, 381 out of 4(0. Gilbert “fell down” in one event, when he 
lost 4, thus the tie. John Boa came third, with Young fourth. 

Burnside was high amatcur, beating out Tom Hall by 1 target, 
viz., 361 to 360. Groves, the “booster” for the home club, was 
next, with 341. Scores: 


Sept. 13, Flest Day. 


Shot at. Broke. 
165 





Shot at. Broke. 












Vietmeyer, 16...... 200 Englebrecht, 16..... 200 156 
Crosby, 16... --200 191 ansbery, 16 ....... 65 49 
Gilbert, 16. -200 192 i eee 155 108 
Boa, 16 ° - 200 183 Seymour, 165........ 70 37 
Young, 16 -200 187 Knottenberg, 15.... 80 48 
Riehl, 16 . «+200 170 BOGE, BB cccccecccss 5 59 
Cad, 16 ... - 200 19D = Pruitt, 16 ...cccvcce 55 40 
Hall, 17 .... -200 182 Horney, 15......... 60 46 
Burnside, 17 -200 1799 = Craig, 17 ... -190 161 
Groves, 17 .........200 176 Lime, 16 ... .200 168 
Ramsey, 16 ........ 200 174 ~=Crothers, 17. ..170 161 
MEGGEE, BB cccsccces 200 161 Rawson, lb... -. 5 38 
Stuck, 16 .....cce00- 200 169 Alderson, 16 . -- 30 26 
Smell, W  rocccceces 200 156 SE eer 170 152 
Goebel, 16.......... 155 134 Dad Gilbert, 15.....140 119 
Masters, 16 ........ 200 Eee) We. Bo sacaccncesse 170 133 
Sept. 14, Second Day. 
Shot at. Broke. Shot at. Broke. 

Vietmeyer, 16....... 200 Bee Caml, Wee ccsccccecs 200 175 
SOSRY, Bcccccccece 200 9 0=s Hall, 17 ...... . -200 178 
Giiert, WB cccscetce 200 189 Burnside, 17 +200 182 
2D gesnscssesad 200 188 Groves, 17 ... .-200 165 
ae See 200 177. +=Ramsey, 16 .......200 163 
TUG, Miivecccnscoes 200 176 =Magill, 16... -200 153 
Cadwallader, 16....200 173 =©Goebel, 16. -200 168 
ME Mi searekacntcs 170 137 = Scott, 16 ... ...200 136 
Caldwell, 16 ....... 200 165 Harney, 16... ons 2 
DEaeteTS, We eccccece 200 153 §=Todd, 16 ...... ove ae 36 
WE, EE. scavccccese 200 = re 80 2 
FAW, WBaoccescccces 155 117 Englebrecht, 16.... 10 8 


Peters Lovirg Cup. 


Marshall, Tex., Sept. 12.—The second contest for the Peters 
loving cup was held here to-day and proved very interesting, as 
there was a tie on 24 out of 25 between Dr. Hall and Koeppee. In 
the shoot-off the Doctor held the best nerve and won out. 

There were several other doctors present, which shows that 
doctors appreciate recreation. Other scores were: Dr. Taylor 23, 
Bonner 22, W. A. Bell 21, Henderson 22, F. O’Leary 21, Mundere 
19, Nelson 18, Heyn 18, Barns 17, ae 16, Davis 16, 
Carter 14, Dr. Heartsill 13, Jennings 12, Bill 11, Whaley 6, Scales 
3, T. Whaley 3. 


At Lextogton. 


Lexington, Ky., Sept. 14.—As sure as the week rolls around 
just so sure the members of the Ashland Gun Club get together 
and have rare sport with the bluerocks. 


The Mountaineers, 


Chattanooga, Tenn., Sept. 10.—The Mountaineers have a loving 
cup, donated by the Hunter Arms Co. For this trophy the club 
meet monthly and contest. At the end of the year the one who 
has made the highest score will become the owner. Each shoot 
calls for 50 targets—30 singles and 10 ——— gives a variet 
of shooting. The last shoot resulted as follows: Plummer 45, 
O’Connell Webb 41, Roy 39, Mortison 38, Brown 38, Henderson 
37, Stanley 36, Wilbrank 35, Ellis 30, Roberts 28. 


Post Trophy. 


Broken Bow, Neb.—In connection with the Clayton-Blevins 
match for the Denver Post trophy, held here Sept. 7 and 8, there 
was held a two days’ tournament. Some very good scores were 
recorded, although thcre were but ten shooters _— : ’ 

Those present expressed themselves as well pleased with their 
entertainment. 2 : i . 

Clayton is after all the Western trophies, and this being his 
third attempt to capture the trophy, it was a case of “have to.” 
Standing at 19yds., Clayton made the very fine score of 92, while 
we distance no doubt handicapped Mr. Blevins, as his score of 82 
will show. 

Clayton will be called upon to defend the cup again, as it will 
be oP during tlhe tournament to be held here Sept. 29 and 30. 
This shoot will be the last one held before the game season opens 
and should have a large attendance. 

There: was only one trade man present, A. H. Hardy, and he 
made_good by winning high average with 162 out of 170. Old 
Dan Bray was second, i less. Wad sngton, got in the second day, 
and was high, as he failed to “bust” but 3. Scores first day, 1 
targets: ardy %, Beay. 9, 

F. Blevins $7, Kerr 85, Talbott 44, Clayton 92. Second day. at 70 
targets: Clayton 62, Carter 61, Waddington 67, Bray 66, Campbell 
66, Kerr 55, Hardy 66, Blevins 61, Mitter 63. r , 


= es. ee ee ee 


El Paso, Tex., Sept. 10.—The El Paso Gun Club §is alive to its 
interests, and the club events are well patronized, and when the 
tournament dates arrive, all will be in good shooting trim. Some 
very fine scores were made, viz.: 


Scaney 91, Campbell 91, Blevins 93,. 


Greenfield tournament, held ‘ 
/“Wm: Rennick, of Detroit, won the high amateur score, for which 


FOREST AND STREAM, 
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U. S. CARTRIDGES 


497-503 Pearl Street, 35-43 Park Street, New York. 
114-116 Market Street, San Francisco, 


Targets: 2% 25 25 25 25 25 Total. 
Rand 2 25 24 24 24 25 142 
.. 19 21 19 23 21 19 = 


Sv Bis. W 








Williams 24 21 20 16 81 

Neff ..... nies... .  & 

Stewart 18171119 19 .. 84 

ID oon; cusseucatccsavocasd . 18 20 2119 15 .. 2398 
Ia Other Places. 


The seventh meet of the Missouri League of Trapshooters, which 
will be held at Carthage, Mo., Oct. 10 and 11, will extend over 
two days; the first that of the League; the second the Carthage 
Gun Club, with $100 added money. 

The Berea, O., Gun Club held their shoot Sept. 13. Brown 
now leads ior the badge. After this the seventh shoot. s 

The fourth annual shoot of the Nappanee, Ind., Gun Club will 
be held Sept. 29. The management will do all possible to make 
the event interesting. Many programmes have been sent out, and 
a big attendance is expected. : 

The Utica, O., Gun Club was defeated on last “Friday by a 
team from Licking, as with four men to the team, each 25 targets, 
the score was 92 to 78. 

Notice has been served by five-man team of Men’s Welfare Gun 
Club, of Dayton, O., that they will shoot any team of factory 
working men of the same city. For particulars address W. C. 
Breen, of the N. C. R. Co. 

It appears that on Labor Day and prior most of the members of 
the Bridge City Gun Club held unusual practice, so_ that a slim 
attendance was the result on the last meeting day, Tuesday last. 
Theo. Sample, as on last occasion, proved to be the best shot. 

The fourth shoot for the season by the Dixon, II!., Gun Club 
was held Saturday. A few only were present, but some good 
sccres were made. The next shoot will occur in two weeks. 

Another gun club has sprung into existence. This time it, is 
the Welfare, of the N. C. R. plant, at Dayton, O. Tleir opening 
shcot was held last Saturday, and the scores would ind‘cate that 
they are not novices. A team shoot was held thus: five men, 50 
targets. Breen’s team won with 200 to 196. 

The East Side Gun Club, of East Saginaw, Mich., will hold a 
merchandise tournament on Sept. 25. The prizes are estimated as 
being worth $400. The shoot to conclude with a live-bird and a 
chicken event. 

There will be several club contests held this fall_ by the 
Freeport, Ill., Gun Club. Waddington won first. A. C. Kaorr 
second and Baldwin third. 

There will be several club contests hel dthis fall by the 
Marion, O., Gun Club, and the members will attend strictly to 
getting in best shape. 

At the close of the Lafayette Gun Club tournament the badge 
was won by F. V. Nichols, of Medaryville, Ind. He had to shoot 
off the tie with Joe Blistain, each getting 46. Scores: Spencer 
47, Riehl 44, Keck 37, Clark 40, Nichols 46, Brown 43, Thompson 
40, Livenguth 43, Blistain 46. Spencer made the high average for 
the tournament, 373 out of 400. Riehl second, 361; Nichols made 
347, Livenguth 343. Brown 340, Thompson 333. 

The Wakarusa, Ind., shooters were treated to a good time when 
on Friday they journeyed to Ernest Beebe’s place, northeast of 
town. 

Mayfield, Minn., now sports a regularly organized gun club, 
and when the game shooting is slack will try out the bluerocks. 

The semi-monthly shoot of the Janesville, Wis., Gun Club was 
held Saturday at the Athletic Park. As there are now twenty-five 
members in good standing, the attendance was large. The next 
shoot will be held the coming Friday, at which time the Emerald 
Grove, Milton and other nearby towns are expected to furnish 
shooters who will help swell the throng, and a 50 target event will 
be the added attraction. 

A gun club has been started at Hobart, Ind., and should suc- 
ceed, as there are now twenty-four names enrolled. 

Announcement is made that the Recreation Gun Club, cf Cleve- 
land, O., will hold regular practice meets at least until after the 
tournament, to be held Sept. 28. 

On Sept. 12 the Kansas City shooters gave a dinner in honor of 


Wm. Clayton, who so easily defeated Oscar Blevins, the ‘yp cutee Bamdall manta 15 1¢0 
rambell ... --10 90 100 


target shot, in their match at Broken Bow, Neb., for the Denver 
Post’ trophy. : ; 

On Sept. 25 there will be a match between the live-b'rd teams 
of Kansas and Missouri, to be held at Elliott’s Blue River Shoot- 
ing Park, same being for the Ellictt trophy and a side bet of 
$100. The Missouri team will be W. M. Clayton, Harry Tipton, 
Doc Leavel, Paul Franke and Dr. Plancke. Kansas will have 
the best team, the one that has formerly won together, viz.: 5 
ha ong Ed. Arnold, Henry Anderson, J. J. Gorman, and G. W. 

‘axton. 

The Quincy, Ill., shooters are still at practice, though their 
tournament was held last week. Itris certain that their ard-r will 
cease when the Southern duck ffight begins to arrive. It was 
Griffin that led the pace and capfured both the medal and the 
trophy on two straight scores of 20. 

You would not suppose that there cow's) he fornd in Jacksen- 
ville, Ill, fifty-four men who could sh~ t ca~ targets: vet, such 
was the case, as on Labor Day two term: cf twenty--ven each 
shot a match. The one captained by I’vatt mode 455 to Cap. 
Benson’s team’s 451. While some cn cither side br ke but 3 out of 
25, others averaged from 16 to 2. * Pe 

Reports from Boston, Ind., show thet #* the annual gun club 
meet Arthur Nelson won the med>'. which is enib’entati¢é’ Af' the 
championship. He scored % out of 100. 

Chas. Vermylia, of Columbiaville. won the higivest honor's ‘at the 


- eighth annual shoot held last week at Vassar, Mich. 


Iph. Trimble, Fred Foster and John Cox were: prevent: at’ the 
last week, and made ‘things livelv. 


a special prize was given by the club. ° . 
Bloomington, Til., Sept. 14.—The interest shown by members of 


. the. McLean .County Gun Club is very gratifying to the officers. 


The gold medal event brought out a new winner in Mr. Ridge. 


‘ Garfteld Gua Ch.b, 


Chicago, Sept. 17.—The appended scores were made on Gur grounds 


“ shoct on Sept. 15. 








to-day on the occasion of the seventh and last trophy shoot of the 
third series. Bullard won Class A trophy on Be W. Ejinfeldt 
Class B on 21, and Dr. Skillman Class é on 15. 

In the cup shoot, which followed, Bullard won again in Class 
A, W. Einfeldt again in Class B, and Birkland, Jr., in Class C. 

e day was a very unfavorable one for target shooting, as a 
small hurricane blew directly across the traps, making good scores 
almost impossible. 

The entire club will be re-classified before next shoot. 
Trophy contest, 25 targets: 
Thomas ..... 



















BRS  vcccccccccccccccccccccsccccccccese 1111111100011110111011111—19 
WwW Einfeldt a +» -1100911111111111001111101—21 
Dr Skillrran sendetevetesaneodedcéscecausuts 101110101110%101001001°11—15 
Pe EE, Sha Nvecctgecnnsancccuvtcdecats 0611011010110000100111101—13 
PORE axed iadvestacdudecaenaccnacedeus 1101100001 011011111101111—17 
DUDE sccccvevcercccccccccsasesestaccsees 19111191119110111111101101—22 
NE aS nv tesa vecesPutblsbencawagedesdeds 1111111000111011107091110—18 
ED tedécun d¥udadubecendiecocsnssodl 1011010111111111011160111—19 
Me Ena cwascascpedaenbuangiecdacubaees 1110111011111111111011100—20 
UME ean csdcccadecsccccdsccvescoseuad 1229191199111111111101111—24 
SEE “Gadetnnbecabidavaatadincgveatenenguael 0100001111011010010000101—11 
DU ‘chiveinakumbiaseededdcsenedecnaiiesee 1100011111111101010010000—14 
Be MOND acc gncscacandsngecevekedvcoun 11€1101100011190001111111—16 
Birkland, WE edricanciscaentdeusanedessdon 1011000001010101001000010— 9 
GE Nadocccccuccubencactuecacdeumideded 1111110111101010101111101—19 

Cup shoot; 15 singles, 5 pairs: 

IE ad cade duatiscug acadusauus ces 111101111111111 10 10 01 11 11—21 
WY PMN, Ktcvcpmacinesancnccvensia 110001111111111 11 11 01 11 :19—20 
Dr Skillman icisvonumietenmneeeane 010100001110101 11 11 01 10 10—14 
Fh PENI dese canccaavaccceceess 010000010€11100 (0 00 (0 10 (O— 6 
IN op astiaeSincumautivaacansoud 111111011119111 10 10 11 11 10—20 
EE shinicacsemindcatbeancenoens 1111001111101 11 11 11 «11 «11 :11—22 
INN 2c nichudakousetanscunndaes 111001100111111 11 10 10 11 11—19 
WOE Soxdasnagetdessaxeéeaas 101110111010110 10 01 11 11 11—18 
Be EN aso sicawigede Ciskadscacess 1111111 10010000 11 10 11 11 10—17 
ee . - -101101101000001 10 10 10 01 10—12 
[ee .- -011110001111011 10 10 10 11 11—17 


Dr Reynolds .. 00 11 11 10 11—19 





Rirkland, Jr. -fOC111011010111 10 10 11 10 10—15 
I Sain tthdenddknesecdetcdanduan 110001111111101 10 10 €1 (0 11—16 

Other events at 10 targets each: 

Events: 123 4 5° Events: 23 465 
Thomas ........++- 679 9 7 Dr Meek 696 8 
W Ejinfeldt ....... 10 6 9 879 Fraunholz .. oS Oe on: 02 
Dr_ Skillman ...... 9544°* MR aeane ine & 3. 

A_ McGowan ...... 2 ae eee 755 5 
WicharEs ..ccccccce 998 65 Ir Reynolds ..... .. 7467 
ae Féipeacdsins g : 8 “% : ao. | Se OS x. 
er POC daceaenddeus wa ae 

McDonald ........ 68 877 ee ve 


Ctncinnzti Gun Club, 


Cincinnati.—Sept. 17 was an ideal day for trapshooting, and 
there was a good attendance, twenty members shooting in the 
T’arker Prize gun event. There is but one more contest in this 
series, which will be shot on Oct. 1, and then will come the 
fe sg of the ties, in which probably a dozen or more will par- 

e. 

In the shoot to-day Randall was high man with 95 actual breaks, 
and -made a run of 60 straight. Gambell shot more like himself 
and finished second with 90. : 

he boys will not go to Dayton on the 21st, as planned. The 
match has been postponed until Sept. 28. 

Ackley returned from his summer's outing at Sault Ste. Marie. 
on the 15th. He shows much improvement in health, and re 
ports having had some fine fish‘ng. 

Williams, who spent his vacation in the Pine Tree State had 
seme fine duck shooting on the Cape. He attended the State 
shoot held at Portland, and spoke of the excellent work done 
by the Portland Gun Club’s team in the race for the five-man 
team championship. 

Gen. Shattuc was out and visited with the boys awhile 

Parker prise gun, 100 targets, handicap of added targets: 


Hdecp. Brk. Tot’l. lidep. Birk. Tor'l 
% 35 «65 







Kaslaet aoe ‘ Wn 
mt oughert 45 57 Wn 
Walliams .. - 18 85 100 coon ee 45 57 1f6 
Peters -320 4, 8 100 Roberts S| Se ae 
Faran 18 * 4 82 100 Wallace .........60 43 Wn 

ay Bee. --2 TT 0 Rafker ..........14 & 9 
Nillie 2% 7% 100 BE Atiaeievoes 40 «#459 nn 
Andrews .. -65 67 10 Medico ..........12 86 98 
yo ae : --35 66 100 Kramer . icc <a 9; 
Ackley .......0.. 3% 6 100} Trimble ..........0 87 AT 


Col. Thom s W Paxton. 


,. the funeral ci the late Col. Thos. W. Paxton was held at E’k’s 
Yemp'e «n Sept. 1%. Col. Paxton was a member of the Cinc'n 
nati (un Club, end was one cf the founders of the famous It ee 
Fishing Cub. Hs: was an enthusiastic sportsman and will be 
gicatly missed by the devotees of the gun and rod. He was a man 
of fine phys que. quiet d'gn'ty of carriage, of mild speech, always 
willing te d> fer others, with entire forgetfulness of self. whch 
endecred him to all v.ho knew him. ee 


Nts 


The Tipo Gun Club, of T'ppecanoe City. held its regu'ar medal! 
h The medal was won by King, with % cut of 
25. In the other events shot, Hawver broke 46 out of 53. I -*el 
25 ont of 30,-and Swallow 19 cut «f 32° Mr, Samus’ Hawver made 
a new club’ record. At 26 targets, 5 being thrown cn cne call of 
“Pull.” he broke 3C, using a W nchester gun. He broke t'e frst 
11 straight. It was the best exh‘hition of marksmanship whch 
Has been secn on the grounds in the past two wear: ? 

At the regular slicot of the Here He Geoes-Gun Cub, cn Ss 


t Ih. the sport consisted of tesm rcee.. 


he N.C. R 


R.. Gun Club. of Vavten, has fine new grounds 


-egcefn. Stpts10 the entire outfit was dedicated, a good 
meee ge pts ’ crow 
22 ae int specteters. being present.” "ee Tres oo 


In the handicap medal shoot of the Dayton Guy Club on Sept 








272 







10, M. J. Schwind and Ed Clark-tied for first. In the shoot-off, at 
30 targets each, Schwind won by a score of 23 to 21. The teemhe 
has now gone across Wolf Creek, and Secretary Bailey is looking 
for some one to bring it home. 

The New Paris, O., Gun Club sent a four-man team to Eiwood, 
Ind., to shoot a match at 5) cress per man. The Elwood shoot- 
ers were defeated by a score of to 148. 

M. J. Schwind and Ed. Clark shot a 50 target match on the 
Dayton Gun Club’s grounds on Sept. 9. The former won by a 
score of 41 to 39. 

The rifle range on the Dayton Gun Club’s grounds was inspected 
on the 9th by Mr. Schwind, and everything will be ready for the 
- contest of the Dajton Sharpshooters on Sept. 28. 

apt. John Cooper, of the Gandertown Gun Club, proposes to 
challenge the Rohrer’s Island Gun Club for a team match, 

The winter programme of the Dayton Gun Club will include a 
goodly number of turkey shoots. 

Sport is promised for Sept. 24 at the Dayton Gun Club’s grounds, 
when a 50 target match for the price of the targets will be shot 
between the Fats and the Leans of the club. ie teams are as 
follows: Fat team—Ed. Rike, Rolla Heikes, Zenas Craig, Chas. 
Wysong, Chas. Miller, Michael Schwind. Lean team—L. E. 
Lindemuth, Scott McDonald, O. II. Bailey, C. W. Raymond, John 
Ger.augh, D. Tibballs. 

The Dayton Gun Club propose to hold an all-day tournament 
on CUct. 14, the events to be divided between the Jack Rabbit 
and percentage systems, and open to all. 





Mancuester, N. H., Sept. 13.—Appended are the scores made 
on the Derry Field Club grounds. A_ special match for the 
Peters individual cup will be shot here Sept. 14. 


The sixth and last of the triangular matches between the gun 
clubs of Henniker, Concord and Manchester, for the Peters Com- 
vany team trophy was shot on the Derryfield Gun Club grounds 
here yesterday afternoon, and the Derryfield Gun Ciub, of 
Manchester, was the winner. " 

This match settles the race, as the Derryfield Club has won the 
trophy four times straight, so it becomes its property. ie aver- 
age for the Derryfield Gun Club team was 87 1-5 per cent., and its 
total of 218 out of a possible 250 targets is probably the highest 
ever shot in the State of New Hampshire. 

These matches have been shot on the grounds of each club 
alternately, Concord winning the first two matches and Manches- 
ter the last four. 

The average for the fifteen men shooting yesterday was 84.4 
per cent. 

The Derryfields have shot the same team in each match, except 
that Bowen, a substitute man, shot in one match in Greer’s place. 
The sccres of the teams were as follows: 

luerryfield Gun Club Team—Elmer Read 47, Eugene Reed 44, 
John Perley 43, Carl Harrington 43, S. L. Greer, 41; total 218. 

Henniker Gun Club Team—The Rev. T. . Bouton 48, 
oten rouiras 46, W. C. Goss 42, Mr. Savage 38, Dr. Cole 37; 
tota ° 

Concord Team—M. King 44, J. Norris 43, J. K. Martin 39, W. 
Odekirke 39, Mr. Chadwick 39; total 204. 

The Concord team scores in this series were as follows: 202, 200, 
204, 203, 185, and 204. 

The Henniker team scores: 189, 117, 180, 196, 173, and 211. The 
score of 117 was made at 40 birds per man instead of 50. 

The Derryfield team scores: 193, 192, 215, 204, 196, and 218. 

The prize offered by the John B. Varick Company for the high- 
est individual average for this series of matches will probably 
le awarded to Carl Harrington, of the Derryfield team, though 
the percentages have not yet been figured. r. Harrington has 
shot very evenly and close up to a professional record. 

The highest individual score in any of the matches was made 
by the Rev. T. C. H. Bouton, of the Henniker team. He is « 
very careful shooter. He centered his birds beautifully. 

Scores at practice shooting were as follows: Goss 5, 9, 9, 10, 
10, 9; Martin 7, 8, 7, 8; Odekirke 9, 9, 8, 7;.8; Eugene Reed 8, 8, 
10, 9, 6, 10, 9, 8; Woodruff 8, 7, 8, 10, 9, 8; Cole 9, 8, 7. 8; Savage 
7. 7, 9, 9. 7; Bouton 8, 6, 8, 10, 10; Elmer Reed 10, 10, 8, 8, 8; 
Harrington 10, 9, 9, 9, 8, 10; Greer 6, 7, 6, 9; Allen 5, 6; Cradwick 
7, 9, 10, 5; Norris 9, Ferson 2; J. Perley 7, 10; M. King 7, 7. 

Another competition in the Peters individual cup race will be 
shot cn the Derryfield Gun Club grounds on Wednesday next, as 
J. F. Martin, of Concord, has challenged Carl Harrington, the 
holder cf the cup, to defend it, and the latter will strive to do on 
the day named above. This match is open to all trapshooters in 
the State, and all are invited to come here at that time and trv 
the'r ':nd. Lunch will be served at noon and the range will be 
open fr shooting from 10 o'clock in the mcrn'ng as long as any 
one cares to shvot. E. I. Partripce. 


Ashland Gun Club, 


Textnctos, Ky., Sept. 14.—Appended are the scores of the 
Ash'and Gun Club, of this city, made at the regular weekly shoot, 
Sept. 138. 

A team of ten men will represent this club and shoot a team 
racé at 50 tareets per man, with the Winchester, Ky., Gun Clu' 
on Tuesday, Sept. 20 

The live-hird championship of the Ashland Club will be shot 
Tuesday, Oct. 4, at 10 single live birds. Visitors are welcome tu 
shoot fer birds only. 








Events: 123 4 Events: 3 4 

Targets: 10151015 =Targets: 10 15 
W Henderson ....... Bi ae SO oe D ne 
FE P Perry... 815 &13 S C Stofer.. Beak 
A Ham 'Iton .... 915 715 I: Smith ..... 13 
I‘r Leonard §it $13 CF Helm.... on te 
F Van Deren........ 712 813 i) Pergy.......» 5 4 
WP Strader... S18 733 E& R Simmer... ccc Paes v0 
DE Be TARE coscocsces iW &13 

Ona. 
Rochester Red acd Gun Cicb. 


Rocuester, N. ¥.,"Sept. 15—The shoot of the Rochester Rod 
and Gun Club, Sept. 14, had the Hunter Arms tr for the 
main event. Mr. Harry M. Stewart, scratch, and Dr. J. L. Weller 
ticd for the point. Though there was a high wind, me 


by rain, Stewart missed on'y 2 targets in the 26. Dr. Weller 
smashed 20, and his handicap put him on even terms with 
Stewart. The scores made follow: 

Broke. Hep. Tot’l. Broke. Hep. Tot’l. 
ee ee 23 0 23 OM scessconeee 14 4 18 
SS exseusneet 20 3 23 Rickman ....... 3 5 18 
a err 15 7 22 ee ll 6 16 





and are SAFE. 


Fine | Trap 


BAKE 


BAKER GUNS SHOOT HARD 


They are. nored. for this whesttes known; and that is 
almost ‘everywhere, Ask the man who owns one. 
and Medium Field Grades, $25.00% to $200.00 and up. 


Inquire of your dealer or send for full descriptions. 
R GUN AND FORGING CO., 


Cer. Liberty & Sehoo! Sts., BATAVIA, N. V. 


FOREST AND STREAM, 


New Britain Tournament, 


New Barrarm, Conn., . 17.—The annual target 
ment of the New Britain Gun Club was held at Trotting Park to- 
day. The weather was ideal, with the exception of a gusty wind 
at times, and the attendance was rather light. Those who came 
had an enjoyable time and were hearty in their praise of the ap- 
.Pointments of the club and the management of the shoot. John- 
son won high average for the day, with Moore a close second. 

The club will give a tournament on a larger scale next year, and 


tourna- 








will offer inducements that will appeal to the devotees of trap. 
shooting. Scores: 
Events: zs $ 5 7 9 10 ll 
Targets: 10 10 10 10 410.10 10 15 20 
CRs WON iiivs cedecanvay C78 y 2 eS ¢. Oe 
Al Langdon ...... DB 9°6 OE 6 qe BW cpccise:- cs 
E W 7 853 58-8..0 39 ee 8 
A J Reynolds..... oe. GURGS.cs* te [Bn Cae 
DEES “conbetss cess 4 6. Bc. 2 Bos cv tbs 20 
BD dactsccctcses 1010 6 2 6 8 8 0 1B 
C B Cadwell eo oe AN et By ee Bo oy Oe 
Moore a» «030° 8 63828 oe eae 
{poapee ode hb, 6. pean Oe eee Oe 
onier bese he tea eee re Me 
Events: 12 13 14 15 16 17.18 19 20 21. 22-83-~ 
Targets: 10 15 10 10 16 10 20 10 15 10 10 2 
We Ns oo veubowisdesivesiond 710 9712 8144 711 8 8.. 
ED. «S vcsevdpsboqpestonbook ees Pee FS oe 
Sy We SEED ccccnnseesespessene 815 81012 9181013 8 8 22 
BF RAGES... ccc svcsvccevttiveie PAR re FR Re ee 
MD. <copewnhvitndvenessswenensséscce OE O:S oo on ce Dae te 
S,  CBWGE, ccccccccccccsccccsesss 613 8 814 818 812 7 92 
BED  cnvukpoobodpsevavescucenensee 912 81013 817 715 9 9.. 
{ghason oon linesekn dita essenseke 71310 912 918 91410 9.. 
DIREEE 0.0 ccosbOnocccus cccchmecoscese © ogibe Gos 96 bo 0b ogres onine 
Tf Sa - 814 9 9141020 913 9 9.. 
ee ee eS ae MBs... 6... J .o8' Bi. 
RE ee 612 6 710.... 910 8 919 
i 8121010.. 
810 67. 
81198. 
ao op E Oe 
oo wT of ae 
457714 





Nos. 5 and 6 were miss-and-outs, walk back 2yds. each shot. 
W. Reyno.ps. . 


Recreation Rod acd Gun Club. 


Morcantown, W. Va., Sept. 16.—The Recreation Rod and Gun 
Club, of this city, held -its twenty-fourth regular -weekly shoot at 
Recreation Park this afternoon, with thirteen guns out. Some fair 
secres were made. 

The club championship medal was won for the week by Mr. 
Bennett S. White with a percentage of 88.9 for the entire pro- 
gramme. ; 

The president’s cup handicap was won for the week by Deusen- 
berry, after shooting off a tie for it, with Jacobs and Kennedy, 
miss-and-out. B 

The preparations for the all-day shoot to be given by the club 
on Tuesday, Sept. 27, are progressing finely, and from the re- 
sponses to our notices, we expect to entertain from seventy-five 
to one hundred spertsmen: 

In the last two meetings of the club we have elected five new 
members, al! of whom are tak ng a great deal of interest, and are 
showing up we.l cn the scores. The scores: 








Events: 123 4 Events: 123 4 
* an Voorhis.......... §11 2013 Jas H Sm‘th 8 2417 13 
BD BS. WeGe csccceccess 8221816 Taylor ... 422 00 
SRE ease xecksesnecs 11 20 2017 Chas Whit - 110 2012 
‘Weusenberry .......+ 8 16 2017 Dawson . 9 2318 16 
0 4192517 Beall ...... 712 00 
} 1. Sanith......c0000. 6 18 21 15 Cronniger. ... --» 0 020183 

Event 1 was miss-and-out. Event 2 was at 26 targets, class 


shooting. Event 3 is the president’s cup, a handicap, and gives 
the number shot at, while the fourth column gives the number 
broken in the President's cup contest. 
Tie for president's cup, miss-and-out: 
VACODS ....ceeeeecevevess 111111006 Kennedy 
Deusenberry 1141111—7 
Fourth event, club team race, five men, 10 targets each: 
Deusenberry, cap- 
tain 1110111101— 8 
White 1111111111—10 
T L, Smith...... 1191011111— 8 Kennedy .......1010011101— 6 
Jas H Smith...0111111011— 8 L P Smith....1110101111— 8 
Beall 1001110101— 6—39 Chas. White... .9100010101— 4—36 
E. F. Jacoss, Sec’y. 


Ossining Gun Club. 


Osstxninc, N. Y., Sept. i7.—While there were not many of the 
boys ovt to our first bi-monthly shcot of the season those who 
attended had fun trying to smash hard targets under perfect 
conditions. Stratton, of New York city, a new man at the traps, 
was handicapped with an open gun. In one event he borrowed a 
trap gun and smashed § cut of 10. A few $1 miss-and-outs were 
shot from 2lyds., which at the end turned out near.y even. 
The next shout 


acobs, captain.1111111111—10 
Jawson 1011010111— 7 








will be held Oct. 1. Scores: 

Events: 123 465 6 7° Events: 1234667 

Targets: 10 10 15 25 25 25 2 Targets: 10 10 15 256 26 25 26 
DD Prandreth. 9 .. 14 22 211621 G Stratton... 5 8 6....12 9 
A Harris..... 6... 1119... 1915 © Blandford.... 10 .. .. 171919 

Miss-and-outs, 2lyds.: 
peaniveth osetie . pede ccexbbontes : 7 ; : 3 : : : : : : 
ITE kccvcesrtdsenecsncnsne cee 328 2 

at C. G. B. 





Richmond Gun Club, 


Concorp, Staten Island, Sept. 17.—The scores of the Richmond 
Gun Club shoot, held to-day, are appended: 





Events: 133 46 Events: 
Targets: 1025251515 Targets: 
G Rechtel .......-. SUS. Te OO SHRM cccccccccne oc 
F Schoverling..... 81722 %.. M Androvette.. 
L A Scofield...... BPS Us AS DC BOUND cosccses 0 
A A Schoverling.. 918161412 C Banta scabesneioe Arte ue ies 
F L Hadkins...... .. See FT Ce RL coche oe 06 as bo 8 
E A Joline........ -. 151713 8 Dr Thomas ....... ...... 3 8 
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: Orange, N. J., Aug. 
ee 









LLERIT 


SMOKELESS. 


S77 I IT S$ at the New York State Shoot 


"Ehird General Average in State Events. Ties for First Place in Audubon Handicap and makes 
Highest single day’s score in 


6th—Ist Ave 


1 
Lan Aug. 20th—Ist Average (Professiona!). 
ss., A 


4, 
: : : .. New City, 
> , MuHerite Loaded Shells can be obtained cf all cartridge companies or the 


:} SCHOVERLING & WELLES, 2 Murray St., New York. 


Dealers ig GUNS, FISHING TACKLE, BOATS, KODAK SUPPLIES, 
and GENERAL SPORTING GOODS. 


Get our prices og your Fall Outfit. We havea good line of second-band sod aew guns, cheap 


State Events—158 out of 165. Amateur Records. 





(Serr, 24, 1904. 








Trap Around Readiog. 


Mananoy Crry, Pa. Sept. 10—In a 14 live bird shoot at 
Mahanoy City, Park to-day, Edward O’Donnell, of Lansford, de- 
feated Nathan Benner, of this town, by killing 8 out of 11 birds, 
2lyds. risé, one* barrel only, Schuylkill county rules, to his op- 
ponent’s 6. The.stake was Five and the gate receipts. 

Wilkes-Barre, Pa., Sept. 10.—The Pittston team to-day defeated 
the Wyoming team in a‘ closely contested shooting match by 
a score of to 201. Each man shot at 50 clay targets. A re- 
turn match will be shot next week. The scores: 

Pittston—Siroh 42, Corcoran 40, Booth 44, Huges 43, Dendle 35; 


total 204. 
~- Wyoming—Scholl 48, Phillips 44, Sanders 39, Sanders 40, 
261. Duster. 


Bifle Zange and Gallery. 


Presque Isle Rifle Club. 


Erte, Pa., Sept. 10.—The following are the scores made to-day, 
only five members being present. Those who were absent missed 
what was one of the finest days for shooting that they have had 
this summer: 


W-A Parker. 20.0002 81-79 76—236 T Bacon ........... 
OEE -suvcasencee 78 70 689—217 A Moeunt.........0. 
BRRROED cecccccces 80 63 66—214 

The following scores were made on Labcr Day, 

A MEEED scescceses 79 72 70-221 W A larker 









Almeda -73 72 722-217 A C \ heeler 2 65 65—2 
Stidham .-73 72 72-217 W W = Jordan.. 52 51—159 
DOOR © sb ces osus 71 70 68—209 


Casita Bianco. 


Cincinnati Rifle Association. 


Tue following scores were made in regu'er c mpetition at_Four- 
Mile House, Reading road, Sept. 11. Cond ticn : 200yds., offhand, 
at the 25-ring target. Payne was declared champion for the day 
with a score of 224. He was also high cn the honor with 68 

ints. The semi-annual a match cf 100 shots was 

eld to-day. The attendance, however, was light, and but few 












completed their 100 shots. Payne led with 2168 points. The 
scores: 
PRD 1 Be cavadoicchoceve 224 213 218 223 217 224 2°8 204 215 222—2168 
Nestler .. 221 215 208 202 195 205 1°5 209 219 212—2072 
Odell .... -211 196 216 219 199 195 212 207 193 214—2062 
PT ce ccksanthasseneve 168 185 203 198 186 192 187 206 186 165—1872 
SEEN § sincocchecncde¥e 2C5 207 218 203 1$2 210 199 220... ... —1654 
EEE . snvocsecsdeswnsveent 169 189 199 165 187 ... ... 1... ..e 20. 9D 
ME” ccnccccsdceguocionceed 192 196 196 192 176 ... ... 2.0 soe ooo OB 








PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 
World’s Fair Scenic Roi te. 


. Because of its magnificent mountain, river and cafion scenery, 
its famous battlefields, and points of interest, and because of its 
superior equipment and physical condition, providing all the com- 
forts and safeguards of twentieth century travel, the Chesapeake 
& Ohio is unquestionably the most attractive route between the 
Atlantic Seaboard and the Mississippi Valley. World’s Fair and 
through tickets by this route allow stop-over at Virginia Hot 
Springs and Greenbrier White Sulphur, the two most fashionable 
and famous mountain resorts in the country. Solid trains Wash- 
ington to St. Louis, with New York connection via Pennsylvania 
Railroad.—A dv. 








Gettysburg ard Wasbicgtcr. 


Personally-Conducted Tour via Pennsylvania Railroad. 


Tue battlefield of Setigehins and the Naticnal Capital are at- 
tractions so alluring that few would feel like refusing to visit them, 
especially. in the cool fall days. It is to p'ace these two attrac- 
tions within easy reach of every one that the Pennsylvania Rail- 
road Company announces a tour over the in:cresting battlefield, 
through the picturesque valleys of Mary.and, and an entertaining 
om at Washington. 

The tour will leave New York, West Twenty-third street, 7:56 
A.M., and Philadelphia, 12:20 P. M., Saturday, Sept. 24, in charge 
of one of the company’s tourist agents, and will cover a period of 


six days. An experienced chapcron, whose especial charge will be 
unescorted ladies, will accompany the party throughout. Round- 
trip tickets, coverin carr.age drives and hotel 


transportaticn, 
accommodations, will be sold at the extremely low rate of $22 
from New York, $21 from Trenton, $19 from Philadelphia, and 
proportionate rates from other points. 

Fcr itineraries and full information apply to ticket agent; Tourist 
Agent, 263 Fifth avenue, New Yerk; 4 Court street, Brooklyn; 
789 Broad street, Newark, N. J ; cr address Geo. W. Boyd, Gen- 
cral Passenger Agent, Broad Street Station, Philadelphia. 


To some men the end of Septtember comes with appealing force. 
The falling of the leaves renews their interest in their dogs.; the 
guns are looked over; the shooting scascn is close at hand; hunt- 
ing clothes are looked into, and footgear is needed. In this vast 
land of ours, a variety cf footwear is essential. The moose hunter 
of the North needs different shoes from the qua! hunter of the 
South. At Alfred J. Cammeyer’s big store at Sixth avenue and 
twentieth street, Niw Ycrk, the sportsman can be fitted out for 
any clime with reliable goods. 


New Publicatio: s, 


The Watchers of the Trails. A Book of Animal Life. By Charles 
G. wv. Koverts. L. C. Vage & Co., Boston. Cloth. Illustrated. 
BO reeves, Prien $210 

Stories of Little Animals. 


. ee ow > coucr, 
280 pages. Price $1.00. 

Lhe sg vs oe a. mozekel. By Charles G. I’. Roberts. Illus- 
trated by Charles Livingston Bull. L. C. Page & Co., Boston. 
Cloth. 84 pages. Prices, cents. 

The Lord of the Air. By Charles G. D. Roberts. 
by Charles Livingston Bull. L. C. 

66 pages. Price cents. 


By Lenore Elizabeth Mulets. Ilus- 
L. ©. rage & L.., Boston. Cloth. 


t Illustrated 
Page & Co., Boston. Cloth. 
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The Perfected Bulk 









er Wins with MULLERITE are: 
e (Amateur). 

2h—Iist Average (Professional). 

ist Average (Amateur). 
22—2d Averaged Amateur). 

Aug. 2%6th—Ist and 2d Averages (Amateur). 


Ne 


Sole U. S. Agents, 


FOREST AND_STREAM, vil 


ELESS | | 
DUPONT SMOK WE are the people with whom to place it. We can prove to you the 


Always Reliable and Uniform. reliability, the effectiveness and strong qualities of our product, and 
can demonstrate to you that there is no gun value anywhere near the equal of the 
Mr, Fred Gilbert broke 1819 out of 1885 targets during - 


recent trip of 15 days at 11 shoots in 5 New England States. Old Reliable PARKER 
tt HAMMERLESS GUNS; 


Imported 7 
Stook 





NO IS THE TIME TO PLACE YOUR ORDER FOR 
A SHOT GUN FOR YOUR FALL SHOOTING. 









Improved 
Cocking 
Meche nism 










Send for catalogue and let us know your wants, 
and we will accord you courteous treatment and an 
honest gun. 


PARKER BROTHERS, 


N. R. DAVIS @ SONS, tock Box 707, Assonet, Mass., U. S. A. Nev, York. § Meriden, Conn. 


2 WARREN ST REET. Send for catalogue. 


“CAMM EYER” an nA SHOE 23 Elm Street, —e ee MASS. 


MEANS STANDARD OF MERIT GUNS AND SPORTSMAN’S SUPPLIES. 
Hunting and Sporting Boots and Shoes of all kinds, 


FINE GUN REPAIRING OF ALL DESCRIPTION. 
and styles for all sports and pastimes. 


materials) AMERICAN GUN COMPANY 


Our Sporting Footwear is noted for superiority and our prices for inferiority. 
There is no boot or shoe that you may desire but you can get it here without 
waiting or delay, and in any size you want, of better quality of material and 
higher grade of workmanship and at less price than at any other store. 


Cammeyer’s Non-Aqua Strictly Waterproof Boot 


GUARANTEED 
The only Truly Water-Tight Leather Boot 


We have manufactured firearms since 1853, and challenge comparison 
with other guns of the same grade. Our 1904 catalogue, showing half- 
tones of 6 grades, on request. 








Five Grades, Hammer, ~- $12 to $15. 
Three Grades, Hammeriess, $25, $27 and $50. 
12 G, 30 and inches, Plain steel, laminated and Damascus barrels. Machine made. Parts interchangeable 
and can be furnished at small cost. Good sound guns at lower price than any other make of same grade 
| KNICKERBOCKER HAMMERLESS fust out. Best low-priced. gun on the market. 

made in the World. 
15-inch Russet Waterproof Boots, 


10-inch Russet Waterproof Boots, straps a top, ey Sahe, $1 : 


000 
The Reguiar Lace, Black Corduvan, Enamel _ Russet Grain, 7:00 
Correct Hunting Boots for Women 


Guaranteed Waterproof. Exactly same style 
ascut. Tan Grain Leather, with strap tops, 
double sole, 


$8.00 
Catalog mailed 


Free on appli- 
cation, 














Iver 


Johnson RINT 


Mail,ogders } | 
caretul’§ and evol ver | ni 1/3 . 
promptly filled. RNa S eC T rh 


ALFRED J. CAMMEYER, Sixth AV., cor. 20th St., NEW YORK. eer 





for Safety - 
nes 


Two Splendid Books for Boys. gual 


Wild Life in the Rockies Among Cattle, Big Game and Indians. 


JACK AMONG THE INDIANS, 


2 lias the 

. Lareest 
Sale of any 
Revolver in 
the World: 


JACK, THE YOUNG RANCHMAN, 





WO wholesome but exciting books, telling of a boy's adventures on the 
plains and in the mountains ip.the old days of-game plenty. - By 
Grorcr Birv GRINNELL, illustrated by EW. Deming. Sent postpaid 

on- receipt of $1.25 for either, or both for $2.50. ~~ ' 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, NEW YORK, | 


The Standard 
SAR ANOLE IK ie 
Pins judged: 


Arms 0 Cycle 
MA) Hiey 


MICS mo ohne 


Vew Fork OL i0¢ 


WME SITLL PN 








viii FOREST AND STREAM, 


Eastern Expert and Western Plainsman 


like multitudes of sportsmen in every section of the country, 
will tell you, with a smile of unqualified approval, that . 


Peters Cartridges and Loaded Shells 


afford more real, genuine satisfaction, and give better actual results than those of any other make. Peters Rifle and Pis#el Ammunition is loaded with Semi-smokeless pow !e- ic 
. . ed — ’ Sults y . ~ »w le which 
insures unquestionable superiority over black powder goods. Peters Shotgun Ammunition includes SEVEN different shells, each the best ofitskind. Peters ‘Ideals’ A ty Us: Dy tie 
winner cf the Amateur Championship of the United States in 1903. New York was recently added to the list of State Championships won with Peters Sheils this year. 


New York: 98 Chambers St. T. H. KELLER, Manager, ( . —_ THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY, Cincinnati, U. S. A. 


J. STEVENS ARMS @ TOOL CO.’S NEW CATALOGUE. 


J. Stevens Arms & Tool Co., P. O. Box 5668, Chicopee Falls, Mass., have recently published their latest catalogue, No. 
51, which consists of a pamphlet of 136 pages, handsomely gotten up, and chock full of information in regard to the many new 
additions to their line since issuing the catalogue which this supercedes. This latest book of reference to their complcte line of 
firearms and accessories will be received by their patrons with unqualified approval of the manner of arrangement cf contents and 
the text of same. The catalogue embodies all the recent notable additions to their extensive line of firearms and accessories in 
Single and Double Barrel Hammer and Hammerless Shotgun styles, including the popular Stevens “Little Krag” No. 65, in 
which a slight change has recently been made in construction, which eliminates the self-locking feature, believing it had a ten- 
dency to make the rifle dangerous. The rifle now is cocked by drawing back the hammer, which is made with a large knurled head; 
when the rifle is cocked it is Iccked so that it is impossible to open it until the hammer falls or is let down. They are now sup- 
plying this rifle with rear peep or cpen rear, and open front sights, although rear peep and open front sights are regular and will 


be supplied unless oiherwise ordered. We give an idea of the handsome appearance of this catalogue by reproducing the at- 
. tractive cover designs which, on the catalogue, are in five colors. 


The front cover design is from a painting by that famous 
sportsman artist, A. 


B. lrrost, of New York city, whose spirited hunting scene, exemplifying high art, is a tribute to 


the enterprise of the Stevens Company in securing such a fine specimen of this celebrated artist’s excellent work, ‘This excced- 





ingly attractive catalogue will be forwarded by mail to any of our readers 'who will inclose four cents to pay for postage, and will 
: mention this paper when requesting the same.—From a Contemporary Publication, 
% “AS el * 





Property For Sale, 
















UNION FIRE ARMS GUNS. 


We are making a line ot the best selling shot guns in America. 
Here are Four Specially Good Ones: 


Yachting, Shooting, Fishing, 
GREAT SOUTH BAY, LONG ISLAND. 


——— 





FOR SALE ON VERY EASY TERMS, OR|| G-shot. repeater, list Ste,» $19.00 Double reg nar: {Tw - $1$:00 Double barrel, ham. { Steel, . $15.08 
. ° : : . . . ? wist, . ° 
TO RENT FOR THE SEASON. price . *( Damascus, 22.00 merless, list price . | Damascus, 20.00 mer, list price . . Damascus, 17.00 


Single barrel, plain or ejecting, 5 Nitro, $5.00 


GET OUR CATALOGUE. We know we make the guns that will make you satisfied customers—guns that you can sell at 
a good profit. Write to-day. To-morrow never cemes. 


UNION FIRE AMRS CO., Desk D, TOLEDO, OHIO. 


Cottage of eleven rooms; Carriage house, with 
living rooms for coachman and family; Laundry; 
Wheel house. Hot and cold water, electric light 
in house, carriage-house and laundry. Three 
minutes’ walk to bay. Photos, terms, etc. Ad- 
dress OWNER, Care Forest and Stream. 























ee RL 


SALMON FISHING. 


offered for lease; one of the best and most con- 
venient salmon rivers in Canada on the Nortn 
Shore of the St. Lawrence, 48 hours by steamer 
from Quebec, making trip every ten days. Well 
built, comfortable camp, six buildings, three 
miles from seaceast; seven salmon pools; goud 
fishing for three rods; probable catch, 200 salmon: 
average weight, 13 pounds. Canoes and camping 
outfit included in lease. Price reasonable. Ad 
dress W. SCOTT, 72 Lutchison St., Montreal. 


TO LEASE FOR A TERM OF YEARS—The 
fishing and shooting on 350 acres of inclosed wild 
land, as good trout and deer preserve as any on 
Long Island; 48 miles out. OU. B. ACKERLEY. 
115 Broadway, New York. . 13 


MASON’S DECOY FACTORY. 


Largest Manufacturers of Cedar Decoys 
in the World. 
High grade goods our specialty. Our’ Premier’’ Model 
is positively the finest decoy ever manufactured (sec cut made 
from a photo) We also make Swan, Goose, Curlew, Snipe. 
Plover, etc. Write for new catalogue. 


W. J. MASON, 456-464 Brooklyn Av., Detroit. Mich. 


Ghe Trapper's Guide. — NOE AND CAMP COOKERY. 


Kinds of Fur-bearing Animals, and — ia 
their Skins; with observati n the f a : s 
eee ae e fy A Practical Cook Book for Canoeists, Corinthian Sailors and Outers. 











a 
THE PEA ISLAND GUNNING CLUB. 
with club house near New Inlet, North Caro. 


Ina, sh to increase its membership t tives of trapping and hunting excursions. | 
rigttect, @uaes for sale two shares in its capital By S. Newhouse and other trappers and By SENECA. Cloth, 96 pages. PRICE, $1. 
siock at the par value of $400 each. For infor- sportsmen. ' 


ddress the secretary, LOUIS B. BISHOP, 7 , 
ND. 360 cvaner St. New Haven, Conn. 2 is the best hook on trapping ever written. | FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING co., NEW YORK. 


it gives full descriptions of all the animals which 
the American trap is likely to meet with, | 
pyacrrcrneyneyerncrnce ren neyscpecsneyicytey? tells how they live, how to trap them and how to 
a | care for and cure their pelts. No man who is 
interested in trapping animals, whether it be 
muskrats or bears, should be without this com- 


“inh ttn Cots itaoraet re oe “TA COMPLETE SPORTSMAN. 
08 Bosetomy, Mow Task. | By HOWLAND GASPER. 
Cloth, Royal Octavo, 277 pages, 17 illustrations, 
and Relative: Facts. Bowyer Vaux 


B . TW 
{Pe ti - Illustrated. ” Cloth, 1 pages. PRICE, TWO DOLLARS. 
e, ° 


tice, $00 sy stream pus. co. | FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., NEW YORK 


‘ 








HOW TO BUILD THEM. 
BY PARKER B. FIELD. 
With a plan and all dimensions. 48 pages. 

Price, 50 cents. e 


POREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CQs* J 
346 Broadway, New York. 





-anoe Handling. 


The Canoe: History; Uses, Umitations and 
Varieties, Practical Management and Care, 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 











Bred in the Purple 


Choice litter of Pointer Puppies. Strong, 
Healthy, Active, Typical. 


Sire, Dam, 

JOE GREY. CORNISH DOLLY. 
This breeding combines the best pointer 
blood of both England and America. Every 
ancestor is pure bred, and nearly every one 
is a famous winner. Among them are the 
sterling performers Champion Jingo, Plain 
Sam, ainspring, Ilal Ralesse, King of 
Kent, Champion Woolton Druid, Cham- 
— Rip Rap, Hops, Priam, Kent's Baby, 
tang Bang, Queen Kent, and many others. 


\Vinning bloc, famous sires and dams, 
registered stock; there is nothing better. 
Dogs. $40. Bitches. 30. 


References: Dr. J. R. Daniels, Cleve'and, 
O.; John Lewis, Campgaw, N. J.; 
and Forest and Stream. 

Send for full pedigree. 


C. H. KEITH, 
943 New York Life Bldg., New York. 











Kennel 


Special. 


Advertisements under KENNEL SPECIAL head, set in uniform 
display, 3 cents a word for one insertion, and 2 cents a word for each 
subsequent insertion. Cash must accompany order. 2% S% J 





Norwegian bearkounds, Irish wolfhounds, deer 

and cat hounds, English bloodhounds, American 

foxhounds. Stamp for illustrated catalogue. 
ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 











POINTERS, SETTERS AND HOUNDS.—Can 
supply you with anything from a pup to a broken 
dog at a fair price. GEO. W. LOVELL, Mid- 
dleboro, Mass. 


PLACE YOUR DOGS, WITH ME NOW| 


for fall training. W. T. MITCHELL, Green 
Bay, Va. 14 


CUESAPEAKE RETRIEVER PUPPIES EN- 
titled to registry. J. G. MORRIS & SON, 
Easton, Md. 


A GRAND LOT OF ENGLISH SETTERS, 
broken dogs, brood bitches; 15 puppies. FRANK 
FORESTER KENNELS, Warwick, N. Y. 13 
ENGLISH SETTERS.— THOROUGHBREDS 
| ready for work, JAMES SERVICE, JR., Nor- 
wich, Conn. 1 


<inapeeesiepnennlinsnedintssnensntsettagineatrstlpslatoetletASensnannna 
POINTER FI\ E YEARS OLD. NO BETTER 
all-around shooting dog living. Forced tender re- 
triever, backs at sight, easily handled. If you 
want a cheap half-trained dog, save your —— 
If you want the best for a fair price, write tor 
pedigree and photo on _ point. 

C. BROCKEL, Danbury, Conn. 13 


FOR SALE.—COON, FOX, AND RABBIT 
hounds, guaranteed. COMRADE KENNELS, 
Bucyrus, O 


THREE BLACK, WHITE AND TAN SET- 
ter puppies, six months old; strong, healthy, 
ready for trainer’s hands. Both dam and sire 
field trial winners. DR. CHARLES STANLEY, 


Middletown, Conn. 15 
; APRIL POINTERS RY FLYNT, WARRANT. 
ed. Send for pictures and pedigree. VKEDER- 
ICK ) PROCTOR, Fitchburg. Mass 
POINTERS.—GOOD ONES OF ALL ACs 


SEAPUIT KENNELS. Oster 


at low prices. 
ville, Mass. ee j 

THE EXPERT DOG TRAINING COLLAR.— 
Every one having a dog to‘train should have one 


Taxidermists, 





SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 


Write for Our Iliustrated Catalogue. 


“Heads and Horns.” 


It gives directions for preparing and preserving 
Skins, Antlers, etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, 
Birds and Fish, and all kinds of work in Taxidermy. 


Ward’s Natural Science Establishment 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


ROWLAND, 


TAXIDERMIST 


Aspecialty in mounting Moose, Elk, Caribou and 
Deer Heads. Call and examine work. 


No. 182 SIXTH AVENUE, 
Near 18th Street, NEW YORK. 


J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER, 





Se 


gat ee “ eae 
Artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu using 
— s epecialty. Send for prices. All kinds 0’ 
Beulls for the fur trade. 369 Canal St., New York. 


Please mention Forest AND STREAM. 


ROWLAND E. ROBINSON’S 


Danvis Books. 


These books have taken their place as classics 
in the literature of New England village and 
woods life. Robinson’s characters are 
peculiar, quaint and lovable; one reads of them 
now with smiles and now with tears (and need 
not be ashamed to own to the tears). Mr. Rob- 
inson writes of nature with marvelous insight; 
his is the ready ¢ phrase, to make a bit 


a scene of outdoors, stand out clear 
and vivid, like a startling the 
feader’s own memory. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 


flashing out 





DELIGHTF VL. 


The Kennel. 





If it is the intention of any of our customers or 
friends to visit the 


WORLD’S FAIR 


we shall be pleased to mail them a colored, of- 


ficial 
MAP 


showing exact location of all the buildings, 
lagoons, streets, and giving the course of the 
Intramural Railway, with all its stations. And 
we invite all to visit our Exhibit. 

This map will be mailed on receipt of postal 
card FREE of any expense. 


With Compliments of 


Spratt’s Patent 450 Market St., Newark, N. J. 


1824 Valencia St., San Francisco,Cal. 
(America) Ltd.) 714 S. 4th St., St. Louis, Mo. 





DOG - DISEASES 
HOW TO FEED. 


Mailed FREE to any address by the author 
H. CLAY GLOVER, D. V. S., 1278 Broadway, N. Y. 





Everything in cocker spaniels. Fancy marked 
brood bitches in whelp. Puppies, stud dogs, etc. 
Rare opportunity to secure cheice stock at mod- 
erate ies State color wanted. HANDSOME 
BROOK KENNELS, Franklin, N. Y. 


IMPROVED SPIKE COLLAR 


For use in dog training. Price, $2.00 
By mail, $2.10. Send for circular. 
B. WATERS, 
346 Broadway, New York. 


BLACK POINTERS 


Guaranteed as to nose, manners, intelligence 
and conformation. Qualified for registration. 


ARC MEADOW KENNELS, 








INSTRVCTIVE. 


My Angling Friends. 


BY FRED MATHER. 
& Second Series of Men I Have Fished With: Cloth 360 pages, witli 13 il- 


lustrations. Price, $2. 


'As the delightful character sketches which Mr. Mather wrote for Forest 


‘AND STREAM were among the best thin; 


ever printed in that journal, so the 


volume made up of the first chapters of the-series has had wide popularity and 
taken a secure place among the classics of American angling literature. The 
welcome given that book has prompted the publication of a second one, con- 
taining almost all of the chapters not included in the first. 

The second book has all the characteristics of the first—the same insight into 
human nature, the experience-taught philosophy of life, the kindly humor, and 


the touch that stirs to deeper feeling and moistens the eye. 


The interest is sus- 


tained throughout, and there is here, too, a quality which has been often re- 
marked of Mr. Mather’s writings, his faculty of imparting a vast fund of in- 
struction in the art of angling and natural history without being in the least 
pedantic or assuming to sct himself up as an instructor. 
“My Angling Friends” is uniform in size and style of type and paper and bind- 
with “Men I Have Fished With.” 


ight of the best known and. most successful 


Forest and Stream Publishing Co. New York. 


sketches are twenty- 


The subjects of the 
American anglers of modern times. 











ate . - f these collars. Price, $1.00. RIDGEWOOD 
COON DOGS, EXPERIENCED AND RE- %&r : r : 
liable. Wide casters and good killers and barkers RENRELA Box oti, New Milford, Conn. s 
at trec. Sold under a positive guarantee. Also fox, SCOTCH COLLIE PUPS, $7.50 and $10. An- 
rabbit and squirrel dog. D. Hopkins,Vincennes, Ia. gora kittens, $5. E. AKIN, Ensenore, N.Y. 14 





~ BROKEN FIELD DUGS FOR SALE. ~ 


“Paterson Boy”—Registered, 3 years old, black, white and tan. Perfect on Grouse, Woodcock and 
Quail. Strong, big dog, of excellent disposition. Price, $100.00. 

Gordon Setter dog “Trouble,” 3 years old, perfectly marked, fast, staunch dog on Quail. Price, $75. 
“‘Florence”—English Setter bitch of fine make-up. This is a good one, fast, staunch, retrieves. 
Price, $125.00. 

“Tup,” big strong pointer dog of high type, broken on Grouse, Woodcock and Quail. Price, $75.00. 


I have handled these dogs myself and know them. Each one of them is worth more than the 


price asked. ‘ . JOHN N. LEWIS, 
Retercnce, Forest and Stream. Campgaw, N. J. 


KENNEL SUPPLIES. 


Backus Dog Crates, perfectly ventilated, Buffet for feed and water cup 
atsuched, The best and lightest crate made. A complete assortment of Ser- 
e nt’s, Glover’s, Dent’s, Johnson’s and Spratts, Dog Medicines. Austin’s, 
xcelsior, Old Grist Mill, Ideal and Spratts Dog and Puppy Cakes. Collars, 
Whips, Leads, Chains, ae Books, etc. A complete list in our large 
illustrated Kennel Suppy Circular, mailed free. 


EXCELSION WIRE & POULTRY SUPPLY COMPANY, DEPT A 0, 
. V. RUSS, Prop. 26 


and 28 Vesey St.. New Yor’ City 
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Hunting Dogs 
Especially 


Should be in 
Good Health 


Like people, dogs are subject to many sorts of sickness and disease. 
And, when they are not well, they can’t look well or work well; they are 
no pleasure fo themselves or their owners. 

A huntipg dog, when sick or “out of sorts,” is slow and listless in the 
field; his scent is dull and he is cross and irritable. There’s one medicine 
that cures almost all dog ills, braces up the dog’s system, gives him life, 
energy, vim, preserves his scent, brightens his eyes—“makes a new dog 
of tim,” in fact. That medicine is 


Sergeant’s Condition Pills 
Sent postpaid anywhere upon receipt of price. 
Small box, 5O cents: large box, $1.00 


Grown dogs, as well as puppies, are often troubled with worms. Many 
a valuable dog’s life has been saved by Sergeant’s Sure Shot—a never- 
failing destroyer of canine worms with a straight record of success for 
many years. ® 
Price, 5O cents, postpaid to any address 
i oods dealers. Write fars our 
pw oe Ee See fe, ca; cents postage. _ 


POLK MILLER DRUG CO., RICHMOND, VA. 





We Have Many Calls 
for Dogs 


for field use this season. If you have a dog for sale 
you may find a ready market for it by means of an 
advertisement in FOREST AND STREAM. 

There is no speedier way than this of getting into 
communication with dog buyers. 

Now is the time to advertise, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO, 
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HUNTING. openatitHevear. FISHING. 


Hotel Chamberlin, 


OLD POINT COMFORT, VA. 
Two booklets. ——__—_ Both free. 
“SHOOTING IN THE OLD Dominion,” 

“Fisninc 1n Hampron_ Roaps.” 
Address. Geo Ff. Ad«ms. Mar.. Fortress Monroe.Va. 
New York Office, 289 Fourth Avenue. 


FISH, DUCKS, QU4IL, RABBITS. 





Trout until Nov. or later. Ducks start in about 
Nov. 1. Quail and Rabbit season opens Nov. 15. 

Last obstacle overcume since we have added 
numerous power boats. Quick dispatch to and 
from blinds; deep water route. This place has 
no equal for sportsmen who appreciate good 
sporting and good accommodations combined. 
Bring your families; they will be well cared for. 
For further information address A. H. G. 
MEARS, Hotel Wachapreague, W'achapreague, Va. 
SE 

NEWFOUNDLAND. 


First-class groceries, provisions, camping outfits 
for fishing and shooting. Guides and streams 
recommended. Information furnished. BAGG 
BROS. (Agents Savage Arms Co.), Birchy Cove, 
Bay of Islands, Newfoundland. 


GEtSk&, DUCKS and SNIPE. 


Best shooting ground on Long Island. Boats, 
live geese oot guck decoys, blinds etc. Good 
accommodations. Write for dates. ro. 
HEARNE, East Quogue, L. I.; P. O. Box 36. 





THE NEPIGON. 


I furnish guides, canoes, complete outfits, pro- 
visions, permits; I arrange everything in advance, 


so that angling or hunting parties may start im- 
mediately on arrival. I will send, on request, cir- 
cular of information about when and how to come 


here for the best trout fishing in America. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


e 
Hotels for Sportsmen. é Hotels for Sportsmen. [Pulao | F  Pibleaion, 


MERRITT & KINNP., 
Sportsmen’s Guides for partridge, quail, wood- 
cock and rabbit. Dog training and boarding a 
specialty. References on application. We are 
located on O. W. R. R., Centerville Station, Sul- 
livan County. N. Y. 








Routes for Sportsmen. 


FISHING BLACK BASS 4nD salimcrr. 
* “lustrated Guide with Maps of 
the RIDEAU, BEVERLEY and CHAKLESION , 
LAKES, free. Apply to E. A. GEIGER, Supt. | 
Brockville, Westport & Northwestern Railway 
Co., Brockville, Ont. 








Advertisements under this head, strictly 
limited to Wants and Exchanges, will be 
inserted at the special rate of three cents a 
word each insertion. The money must ac- 


company the order. < 


WANTED—AGENTS AND SALESMEN TO 


get single pair crders fcr our Kn ckerbocker 
Waterproof Hunting Boot. Big commission_pa d. | 
Nrite for infcrmaticn and crder blanks. E. W. 
BURT & CO., 60 Market St, Lynn, Mass. 16 





| 
WANTED POSITION AS KEEPER OF FISH 
and Game Preserve in Northeastern States’ by ex- 


WM. McKIRDY, General Merchant and Fishing perienced man. KEEPER, Forest and Stream. 13 
tre 


Overseer, Nepigon, Ontario. 





SORA SHOOTING 


At the GAME PRESERVE of the 


HOTEL CHAMBERLIN 


OLD POINT COMFORT 


The Sora, frequently called Ortolan and Rail, 
is the first game shooting of the season. They 
are found in great numbers on the Hotel Cham- 
berlin preserve; one hundred to one hundred and 
fifty being a fair bag for one tide. 

The CHAMBERLIN PRESERVE of ten 
thousand acres is maintained for the exclusive 
use of the guests of.the Hotel Chamberlin. 

Booklet, ‘Shooting in the Old Dominon,’’ 
sent on request. 


GEO. F. ADAMS, Manager, 
Fortress Monroe, Va. 





SPRUCE CABIN INN. 


The modern hotel in the Pocono Mts. Steam 
heat, private baths. Game plentiful in season; 
pheasant, quail, rabbit shooting. Camp connected 
with the house. Ten miles distant for deer and 
bear. Booklet. 
W. J. and M. D. PRICE, 

Canadensis P. O., Pa. 

Cresco Station D., L. & W. R. R. 





The Small Mouthed Black Bass can be taken 
with every comfort at Cape Vincent, both in the 
Lake and in the River, Power, Sail and Row Boats 
in connection with the 


CARLETON HOTEL, 


CHAS E. REED, Prop. 
CAPE VINCENT. N.Y. 
Correspondence Solicited, 


HUNTING AND FISHING. 


The Fenton Game Preserve Association offers to 
sportsmen the best Hunting Grounds in the Adiron- 
dacks for the small sum of $10 each per year. Hunt- 
ing permits $5 Fishing permits $5. Good board can 
be had on the grounds at the Fenton House or at 
Turcks Hotel. for further particulars address 

L. B. PARKER, Sec’y, 
Number Four, Lewis Co., N. Y. 








Hunting in Many 





ed 


WANTED. 


Live game birds for preserve; only birds in good 
condition accepted No money paid until speci- 
mens are examined. Especially desired, partridges, 
grouse, quail, snipe, woodcock, California quail 
and rail, and all varieties of ducks. Address 


W. F. BEAL... 50 State St.. Reston, Mass 





Fly-Fishing and Fly-Making 
for Trout, etc. 


By J. Harrington Keene. With plates 
of the actual material for making flies of 
every variety. Illustrated. Cloth, 160 
ges. Price, $1.50. The matter of the 
Book embraces everything which the - a 
fisherman wants to know about 
senses of fish, practical fly-fishing, cast- 
ing and fly-making; with list of standard 
ies and their dressings; the feathers, 
silk and other material used in fly-ma- 
king; there are samples of all, attached 
to blank sheets like pictures by way of 
illustration. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO, 
346 Broadway, New York. 


A SIDE SHOT 


By C. A. ZIMMERMAN, 





This is one of Mr. Zimmerman’s well-known 
series »f pictures of duck shooting in the West. 
The canvasbacks have come in over the decoys | 
and the gun is held true. Marsh, woodland and 
sky 4@re aglow with the colorings of autumn— 
the surroundings are such as give the poetry to 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 








Lands. aT 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: Theodore Roosevelt 
and George Bird Grinnell. Vignette. New York: Forest and Stream 
Publishing Company, 1895. Price, $2.50. 

Contents: Hunting in East Africa, W. A. Chanler. To the Gulf of Cortez, 

George H. Gould. A Canadian Moose, Hunt, Madison Grant. A Hunting 
Trip in India, Elliott Roosevelt. Dog — the North, D. M. Bar- 


ringer. Wolf Hunting in Russia, Henry 


en. A Bear Hunt in the 


Sierras, Alden Sampson. The Ascent of Chief Mountain, Henry L. Stimson. 
The Cougar, Casper W. Whitney. Big Game of Mongolia and Tibet, W. W. 
Rockhill Hunting in the Cattle Country, Theodore Roosevelt. Wolf Cours- 
ing, Roger D. Williams. Game Laws, Charles E. Whitehead. - Protection 
of the Yellowstone National Park, George S. Anderson. The Yellowstone 
National Park Protection Act. Head Measurements of the Trophies at the 


ee Square Garden Sportsmen’s Exposition. National Park Protective 
ct. o 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., NEW YORK. 


Some Native Birds-for Little Folks. . 


By Dr. W. Van Fleet. Illustrated by Howard H. Darnell. Cloth, 146 pages, 

with 14 photogravure plates. Price, $1.00. 

Fourteen well-known birds are described, viz, the wood duck,’ the great 
horned owl, the ruffed use and young, the kildeer plover and young, the 
bobolink, the bluejay, the chickadee, the cedar bird, the meadow lark, the 
robin, the woodc the kingfisher, rhe crossbill and nuthatches. The illustra- 
tions are charming and the accounts of the birds’ habits very happily written. 


_ Forest and Stream Publishing Co., New York” 


duck shooting. 
Size, 17% X 11, on paper 22 X 14 
Postpaid, carefully wrapped in tube, $2.00. 








American Big-Game Hunting. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: Theodore Roosevelt 
and George Bird Grinnell. Illustrated. Cloth, 345 pages. Price, $2.50, 


Contents: A Buffalo Story, 


Capt. Geo. S. Anderson. The White Goat 
and His Country, by Owen Bary ‘ vin 


A Day with the Elk, by Winthrop 


Chanler. Old Times in the Black Hills, by Col. Roger D. Williams. Big 


Game in the Rockies, by Archibald R 


Coursing the Prongbuck, by 


Theodore Roosevelt. After Wapiti in Wyoming, by F. C. Crocker. In 


Buffalo Days, by Geo. Bird Grinnell. 


Nights with the Grizzlies, by W. D. 


Pickett. The Yellowstone Park as a Game Preserve, by Arnold Hague. A 
Mountain Fraud, by Dean Sage. Blacktails in the Bad Lands, by B. Rumsey. 


Photographing Big Game, by W. B 


. Devereux. Literature of American 


Big-Game Hunting. Our Forest Reservation. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY. NEW YORK. 


Training the Hunting Dog. 


For the Field and Field Trials. By B. Waters, author of “Modern Training,” 
“Fetch and Carry,” etc. Price, $1.50. 


This is a complete manyal by the highest authority in this country, and will 
be found an adequate guide for eteatenns and enaees. 


Contents: General Principles. Instinct, Reason and Natural Development. 


Natural Qualities and Characteristics. 





Punishment and Bad Methods. The 


Best Lessons of Puppyhood. Yard Breaking. “Heel.” Pointing. Backing. 
Roading and Drawing. Ranging. Dropping to Shot and Wing. Breaking 
Shot, Breaking In, Chasing. Retrieving. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY. 





Moose Hunting and Salmon Fishing 


and other sketches of sport. Being the record of 
personal experiences of hunting game in Canada. 


By T. R. Patrtitu1o., 


300 pages. Price, $2.00. 


“ORESS OND STREAM PUBLISHING CO 3846 Broadway #.Y 





IN PHILADELPHIA. 
GIMBLE BROS., 
STRAWBRIDGE & CLOTHIER, 
E. K. TRYON, JR., & CO., 
JOHN WANAMAKER, 
J. B. SHANNON & SONS, 
MALCOLM A. SHIPLEY, 


IN KANSAS CITY,. MO. 
J. F. SCHMELZER & SON ARMS CO, 


IN NEWARK, N, J. 
E. G. KOENIG. 

IN BOSTON, MASS. 
LITTLE, BROWN & CO, 
WM READ & SONS. 
IVER JOHNSON SPORTING GOODS CO. 
OLD CORNER BOOK STORE. 


IN SYRACUSE, N. Y. 
W. A. ABEL & CO. 
IN BUFFALO, N. Y. 
PETER PAUL CO. 
SALEM G. LE VALLEY. 


IN ALBANY, N. Y. 
H, H. VALENTINE. 


IN OFMAHA, NEB. 
THE TOWNSEND GUN CO. 
MEGEATH STATIONERY CO. 


IN ST. LOUIS, MO. 
PHILIP ROEDER. 
E. T. JETT BOOK AND NEWS CO. 

MILWAUKEE, WIS. 
JOHN MEUNIER GUN CO. 

IN NORFOLK, VA. 
NUSBAUM’S BOOK AND ART CO, 





at. 
Forest and Stream 
Bookcase 


filled with the “Forest and 
Stream” Books on Outdoor 
Sports, will be found in the fol- 
lowing places, where the books 


‘may be seen and purchased 


IN NEW YORK, 
SCHOVERLING, DALY & GALES 
VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD. 
H. C. SQUIRES & SON, 

T. J. CONROY, - 
SIEGEL COOPER CO., 
JOHN WANAMAKER. 


IN NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
E. P. JUDD CO., 
BASSETT & REEVES. 


IN SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 
HARRY L. HAWES, 
HENRY R. JOHNSON, 

IN CHICAGO, ILL. 
VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE, 


A. C. McCLURG & CO 
MONTGOMERY WARD & CO. 


IN WORCESTER, MASS. 


IVER JOHNSON SPORTING GOODS (0 
DAVIS & BANISTER. 
SANFORD PUTNAM CO, 


IN ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
McCORD, GIBSON & STEWART. 


IN DAYTON, OHIO. 
V. B. BOOK STORE. 


IN CLEVELAND, OHIO. 
THE McINTOSH HARDWARE INC, 


IN GRAND RAPIDS, MICH. 
LYON, KYMER & PALMER CO, 
{IN MINNEAPOLIS, MINN, . 


KENNEDY BROS, 
NATHANIEL McCARTHY, 
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We make Guns ranging in price from $37.00 to $740.00. 


We use Damascus Crown Steel, Nitro Steel, Krupp and Whitworth Fluid Steel Barrels, The hints on loading and shooting. 
only gun in the world guaranteed to shoot any NITRO POWDER mide and not get loose goc. buys Ideal Brass Wire Gun Cleaner. 


THE HUNTER ARMS CoO., 


Send for Catalogue. 





Laws as now in force 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


are given in the Game Laws in Brief. The compilation is 
complete. It covers the country. All is given that one 
uceds know of game seasons, modes of killing, number 
permitted, transportation, export out of State, non- 
resident and resident licenses. 

The laws are complex and many. The Brief states 
them clearly and concisely. 

There is a fund of good stories besides in the Wood- 
craft pages. 


Sold by all dealers or sent postpaid for 25 cents by the 
Forest and Stream Publishing Company. 


FULTON, N. Y. LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY, ~ - 


















LEFEVER 


a AT NEW YORK STATE SHOOT 






At Buffalo, 
Aug. 
16, 17, 18, 


1904. 


Mr, C. W. Hart, shooting his LEFEVER Arms Co. Gun, won 
HIGH AMATEUR AVERAGE. 


IF YOU SHOOT THE BEST IT’S A! EFEVER. 


Send for 1904 illustrated catalogue describing our 
famous system of boring and containing valuable 





Won't scratch the barrels, 


SYRACURE, N.Y. 









MODERN RIFLE SHOOTING 


FROM THE AMERICAN STANDPOINT, 
By W. G. HUDSON, M.D., 


is a modest title to a work which contains an epitome of the world’s best 
knowledge on the practical features of the art. 


In its 160 pages are treated, in popular language but with technical 
accuracy, all the details of Rifles, Bullets, Triggers and Trigger !'ulls, 
Equipments, Sights and Sighting, Aiming Adjustments of Sights, 
Helps in Aiming, O,tics of Rifle Shooting, Positions at all Ranges. Ta:- 


gets in General Use, Ammunition, Reloading, Cleaning, Appliances, etc. 
Thirty-five illustrations. Price, $1.00, 










For sale by FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 346 Broadway, New York. 
FOREST AND STREAM 








Trap Score Book.| FLAT LIKE A BOOK 
IN THE POCKET. 


The only one containing the new Shooting 


Rules of the Interstate Association, for targets and live 
birds; The American Shooting Association Rules; 
and the revised Hurlingham Rules. And a detailed 
description of all the shooting systems in practice for the 
divisions of money. 


ee 


Forest anD STREAM’s new Trap Score Book 
will admirably fill the needs of clubs and contest- 
ants in affording a meats of keeping a faithful 
record of contests. Each book contains a generous 
number of sheets, so ruled as to make all the chief 
divisions of the shoot plain ata glance. For in. 
stance. the horizontal spaces are numbered from 1 to 
27. every sixth line being distinctly heavier than its 
fe.lows; hence the squads are distinguishable at a 
glance. - The perpendicular spaces are numbered 
from 1 t0 30, ample space first being left for the con- 
testants’ names and their handicap allowance. 
Heavy dark lines are between each five spaces, and 
the numerals 5, 10,-15, 20, 25 and 30 are in heavy- 
scishiae. ta tore ube of saps en tesa Sa The 
heavy ruling also is an advantage in bad lights. Howevef:dark a nook the scorer may be in, no 
straining of the eyes or incorrect entering of scores is possible on account of inability to distin- 
guish the lines of the score sheet. At the head are the usual spaces. for current data. Each 
sheet is perforated, so that it can be readily torn when are made. and yet 
each sheet is strong enough to hold firmly in place. the book is for permanent club & 
records, A neat pocket on the inside of the back ‘gover holds carbon sheets for 
The book s neatly and substantially bound in cloth, and contains a. The pricé is $x 
aX. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
246 Broadway, New York. 





*The Automatic Colt Pistol, 
Calibre .32. 


Safe. ‘Rapid. ‘Reliable. 


Nine Shots. Two Safeties. Two Automatic Indicators. 





You can discharge the first shot more quickly from this pistol than 
from any arm made. 
We make four models of Automatic Pistols, Twenty models 
' - Revolvers. « 


Complete Catsitaas on Request. 


‘Colt’s Patent Fire Arms eo Co., 
-. “HARTEORD.'CONN., U. S.A. 4 
London Office, 26 Glasshouse St., London, W., England. 





CANOE HANDLING AND SAILING. 


By C. B. Vaux (“Dot’’) 


Price $1.00, FOR SALE AT THIS OFFICE, 
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An Observing Person —S 


can get on the trail of a good 
thing by looking over our prices| 
on guns and sporting goods in 
our new catalogue just issued. 


Single barrel shotguns reduted to $3.50 
Double barrel shotguns reduced to $9.00 


it’s free. | 


Send for a copy; 


Iver Johnson Sporting Goods Co., 


163 & 165 Washington St., Boston, Mass, 


We Offer the following HIGH GRADE 


AT COST. 


No. 93140. Hammerless te Field Gun.— 

26-inch Krupp steel barrels. istol grip stock, 

2\%-inch drop. Weight 6lbs. A & D action, with 

an cross-bolt. Made to sell at $135.06. At 
4.76. 


No. 93133. Hammerless 12-ga. 30-inch Kru P 
steel barrels, full choke. as it grip stock, 2 
inch drop. Weight, 7% lbs. action, with 
aan cross-bolt. Made to fall at $135.00. At 


No. 93134 Hammerless Automatic Ejector 12-ga. 
Trap Gun.—30-inch —~ p  stecl barrels, full 
cho *. Straight Lp mos , 2-inch drop. Weight 
7 lbs. 8 oz. A action, with Greener cross- 
bolt. Made to sell at $200.00. At $126.75. 


No. 93139. Hammerless 12-ga.—30-inch Krupp 
steel barrels. Pistol grip. Stock 2%-inch drop. 
Weight 7 lbs. 20z. A & D action, with Greener 
cross-bolt. Made to sell at $136.00. At $84.76. 


No. 93135. Hammerless 12.ga.—30-inch Krup 

steel barrels, full choke. Pistol grip stock, 
reener cross- 

Made to sell at $135.00. 


No. 93144. Hammer Trap Gun.—12-ga., 
Krupp steel barrels, full choke. Straight grip 
neck 2%-inch drop. A & D action, with Greener 

oss-bolt. Weight, 7 Ibs. 14 oz. Made to sell at 

50.00. At $90.00. 


93137. Hammerless 12-ga.—30-inch Krupp steel 
barrels, full choke, Straight a4 stock, 2%-inch 
drop. Weight, 7 lbs. 4 oz. & D action, with 
un cross-bolt. Made R sell at $135.00. At 


30-inch 


93142. Hammerless 12-ga. Field Gun.—26-inch 
Krupp steel barrels. Pistol grip stock, 2%-inch 
drop. Weight, 6lbs. A & D action, with Goqgner 
cross-bolt. Made to sell at $135.00. At $84.75 


93143. Hammer Trap Gun.—12-ga., 30-inch Krnep 


inch drop. A & D action, with 
. Weight 7 Ibs. 6 oz. 
$84.75. 


No. 69641. Hammerless Field Gun. ae 
inch. Kru P steel barrels; right, improved cylin- 

der; left, tht choke. Pistol grip stock, 2%inch steel barrels, full choke. Straight grip stock, 
drop. Weigh: 6 lbs. 60z. A & D action, with inch drop. Weight, 7lbs. 130z. A § => 
Greener cross-bolt. Made to sell at $100.00. At with Greener cross-bolt. Made to sell at $160.00. 
$72.00. At $90.00. 


VON LENGERKE & -& DETMOLD, 


318 Broadway, NEW YORK. 
Aa Clean Sweep?! 


BALLISTiItTE 


in the hands of simon pure amateurs 


WwiInNn Ss 


every State Event for the season in Indiana. 


BAL LIS TiTe 


The Standard Dense Powder of the World. Highest Velocity, Greatest Penetration, and 
Pressures Lower than Black Powder. 


J. H. LAU & CO., 16 CHAMBERS STREET. ciiiibiacia' 


CANOE and BOAT BUILDING 


? 
Virginia State Championship vas won a by 


Mr. E. M. Daniels at Richmond, Va., with 
a score of 99 out of {00—Mr. Daniels shot 


“INFALLIBLE” 


LAFLIN & RAND POWDER CO. 
NEW YORK, CITY, | 


Fine Lang Guns. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


High Class Guns by 
JOSEPH LANG @ SON 


New Bond St., London. Established 1821. 


M: de especially for the St. Louié Exposition, and in our care at the F xposition. 


No. 13490. Highest Guy Single Trigger No. 13482. Double Trigger; right, cylinder; 
Hammerless Double Gun, elegantly en- ; Tele, choke, 30-in., 12-ga., 6% Ib 

graved and finished; 28-in., 12-ga., 644 Ibs..$464.00 ww, 43497, Double Trigger; 

No. 13491. Same as above, single trigger.. 464.00 der; left, choke; 28-in., 12-ga. 

No. 13369. Double trigger, 
6% Ibs. 
No. 13370. Same as above 


No. 13262. Extra Quality Pigeon Gun, 
Double prigeer, an SnenpranS y fine gun, 
30-in., 12-ga,, 7% Ibs. 00. ae if., Shs MEEy oVsindescsethactiadets 178.00 


All above guns are of Exceptiofia Quality. Also just received from steamer 
and now in our warerdoms 4a Boston for delivery, another invoice of these 
Send for catalogue. 


WM. READ & SONS, wasnicston st., Boston, Mass. 


Agents for Joseph Lang & Son. 


No. 13578. Double Trigger; ae eae 
left, choke; 28-in., 12-ga., 6 lbs 


No. 13501. Double a. ‘New Century 
ae 28-in., 12-ga., o% Ibs. 
No. 


13684, Single Trigger, * “New Century,” 


Are 


Great Guns. 


In the Greener exhibits at St. Louis are shown among other very 
interesting things, three shot guns that are probably as remarkable as 
any three guns that have ever appeared in a public exhibition before. 
Each gun is at the top and in a class by itself. 

The most important is the Fulford “Champion” pigeon gun, with 
which E, D. Fulford killed 421 live pigeons straight in his official 
practice and great match with Capt. Brewer for the Championship of 
America, including 194 straight and one dead retrieved out of bounds. 

The second is Dr. Carver’s “Old Widow,” well known as having 
won a fortune in money and many prizes and trophies, but still more 
celebrated as the greatest target gun in the world, having ,been shot 
upwards of a million times at glass balls and flying targets, and in one 
series of exhibitions breaking 120,000 glass balls without once clean- 
ing the gun. 

The third gun is Capt. Richardson’s “Cannon,” a Greener that has 
been shot constantly for 20 years on every sort of big game found in 
the west, and holds a record for game shooting that we have never 
known to be equalled. It has never cost a cent for repairs. 

These are only a few out of nearly a hundred interesting and in- 
structive Greener guns at the Exhibition, but they represent the skill 
and simplicity, the soundness and the honest workmanship which is 
necessary to produce such tremendous results. 

The fact that guns by no other maker have ever approached such 
results ought to weigh with every careful buyer of a good gun. 


HENRY C. SQUIRES @ SON, 


20 Cortlandt Street, 
NEW YORK city, 


A complete manual for Amateurs. Containing plain and comprehensive dire 
tions for the construction of Canoes, Rowing and Sailing Boats and Hunting 
Craft. By W. P. Srepnens, Cloth. Eighth and enlarged edition. 264 pages, 
numerous illustrations, and fifty plates in envelope. Price, $2.00. This office. 


No Shells in the world better 
adapted to Snipe and Rail 
Bird Shooting than light 
loaded shells with 


NEW GREEN 


WALSRODE 


If your dealer has none— 
WRITE US. 


SCHOVERLING, DALY & GALES, 
302-304 Broadway, NEW YORK, 
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FOREST ‘AND STREAM PUBLISHING. COMPANY, 346 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


LONDON: Davies & Co, 


KENTUCKY KERNELS. 


Col. Ed, Brady, shooting U. M. C. shells, cracked the nut at Paducah and won 
the “meet,” score 358-390. T. A.. Marshall won the professional average, 
score 357-390, and 


WITH 


Game hunters who have investigated the U, M. C. Short Range Shells pronounce 
them a success, These new shells convert a choke bored gun into an open one. 
They prevent many a miss and mutilation at short range, 





Circular free. 


THE UNION-METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO., 


Agency, 315 Broadway, N. Y. BRIDGEPORT, CONN. 


WINCHESTER 


- Model1894 ‘.30 Winchester’’ Repeating Rifles 


If you are undecided what rifle to take on your next hunting trip for moose, caribou, 
bear, deer, etc., investigate the merits of the “*.30 Winchester” Repeater.. You 
won’t make any mistake if you select one of these rifles, as they are used by thous- 
ands of experienced big-game hunters, who pronounce them the best all-around gun 
made. The “.30 Winchester” cartridge belongs to the most modern type of high- 
power smokeless powder ammunition, and with a soft-nose bullet has great shocking, 
smashing and killing power and a very flat trajectory. With short-range cartridges, 
this rifle is suitable for shooting grouse, squirrels, wild fowl and other small game. 
It is made in-regular, carbine, take-down and extra-light-weight styles, 


FREE—Send for our 160-page illustrated catalogue, describing all guns and ammunition of our make 
WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., - - NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
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PRICE, :0 CENTS. 
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Steam Launch, Yacht, Boat and Canoe Builders, 





THE ROBERTS SAFETY LAUNCH AND YACHT BOILER, cise suoce,ntetter tie Bde merce, LOOK ™™ YACHT 





THE ROBERTS SAFETY WATER TUBE BOILER CO., 39 and 41 Cortlandt Street, New York. | 


ARTHUR BINNEY, 


(Formerly Stewart & Binney. ) 


Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
Mason Building, Kilby Street, BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address, “ Designer,”” Boston. 


B. B. CROWNINSHIELD. 


L. A. CHASE. R. C. SIMPSON. 


NAVAL ARCHITECTS and ENGINEERS, 
YACHT and SHIP BROKERS. 
42 Broadway, New York. 
131 State St., Boston, 
Cable addresses, ‘‘Pirate.” 


Cable, “Burgess,” Boston. Telephone, 4870 Main. 


BURGESS & PACKARD, 
WAVAL ARCHITECTS AND ENGINEERS, 


131 State St., Room 330, Boston, Mass. 
Succrssors To HOLLIS BURGESS. 


YACHT AND SHIP BROKERS, 


MARINE INSURANCE. 


VESSELS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION 
DESIGNED, CHARTERED, AND SOLD. 


AUTO BOATS. 





elephones. 


R. B. TAPT, Brokerage and Insurance. 


The Ball-bearing Oarloc 
A device that will do for the row- 
boat what the ball-bearing did for 
the bicycle. Every ounce of 

utilised. No clanking or squeak- 


noiseless 





Furnished for either tight or loose 
oars. If your dealer does not 
handle, write for descriptive cir- 
cular and prices. 

T. H. Garrett, Jr., Auburn, N.Y. 


i 
AMERICAN BOAT AND MACHINE CO. 
Builders of Launches, Saii Boats, Canoes 
and Pleasure Boats. 











Our Specialt 
Knock Dews 


ms of any des- 
a scription, K, 
—— D.Row Boat: 
Clinker Built, $1.00 per rynning foot net cash. Sen 
or catalogue. 
3517 South Second Street, ST. LOUIS, MO. 


SPORTSMEN' We havea baby 
: gasoline engine, 
| propeller and radderall“knock. 
down style,’’ weight about 30 
lbs., to clamped to common 
: rowboat, speed 5 to 6 miles per 

: hour. Write. Other sizes, all 
aircooled. ROW-BUOAT ENGINE CO., Des Moines, la. 
————————————n— oe 


TRAINING vs. BREAKING. 


= 
a 





Practical Dog Training; or, Training vs. Break- 
ing. By S. T. Hammond. To which is added a 
chapter on training pet dogs, by an amateur. 
Cloth, 108 pages. Price, $1.00, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 





ALERT. 


This a engraving, of the noblest game 
animal of Eastern North America was drawn for 
the Forest anno Stream by Carl Rungius, and 
has been reproduced as an artotype by E. Bier- 
stadt in the full size of the original drawing. 
The plate is 12% x 19 inches, on pa 2x 
inches. It is the most faithful and effective pic- 
ture of the moose we have ever seen and es 
a magnificent ad ent when framed for hang- 
ing on the wall, (mailed in a tube, post- 
paid), $3.00. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUB, CO.,. 


. 
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ANK, N.° J. 
Telephone address : 609 Cortlandt. 










REGISTERS 
and we think that 


you will agree with 
us in saying the 


ALMY 
BOILER 


Ghe PNEUMATIC MATTRESS and CUSHION CO. 


Manufacturers of AIR MATTRESSES AND CUSHIONS fo: Homes, Camps, Hospitals, Hotels, 
Carriages, Automobiles, Office Chairs, Invalid Chairs, Yachts, Steamers, Canoes,. Skiffs. 
Pactory at Reading,’ lass. Send for Catalogue D. 2 & 3 South St., New York, U. S. A. 












Sor Gop or open water ' is the 
large amt we FAVORITE BOILER 
conwale, ‘Moa. _ . 


eled to ride the roughest 
water. Catalogue on appli- 


Unsinkable. 216 


ALMY WATER TUBE BOILER CO. 
Providence, R. |. 


DAN KIDNEY & SON, WEST DE PERE, WIS. 


W. H. MULLINS 
Depot Street, Salem, O. 


The Famous Barnegat Sneak Box. 


\ Why not have a boat built where the Boat, Sail afe all built under 

roof, and where you can haye it built from your eden le 

bu ee ee All work guaran- 
or 


J. H. PERRINE, - - BARNEGAT, N. J. 
MULLINS “Get. There” Steet Wuck soar 

























p Endoracd by Tronsands of Seer BLISS BROTHERS, 
se Se tomo Sin 
THE MAIN REQUISITE = i*:"tttescr tram WAROwARE. 

THE HASBROUCK MOTOR™~ = Sees. 





Solves the problem. See records of boats equipped with a 16 H. P. Hasbrouck Engine: 
The Loon, 36 ft.; speed, 13% miles per hour. Scout, 30 ft.; speed, 16% miles hour. 
R 3 ft.; speed, 14 miles per hour. Mystic, 35 ft , ran from Execution Light to Race 

Cricket, 35 ft.; speed, 16 miles per hour. ock Light, about 100miles, in 6% 
We will duplicate and guarantee speed—not for 1,700 feet, but ‘le 50 miles, “(bend for our booklet). 


THE HASBROUCK MOTOR WORKS, Inc., West Mystic, Conn. 


You can save the price of Jeffery’s Patent Combined Melting Pot and Paying 
Ladle on the first job you do with it. 


JEFFERY’S PATENT MARINE YACHT GLUE 


when applied to a deck with this machine will outlast any other known composition. Send for 
samples, specimens, circulars and price lists. 


L. W. FERDINAND & COMPANY, 


Has No Equal 


as a finish for yachts 
canoes, and exposed 
woodwork. Dries 
quickly, and wears 
wonderfully without 
turning white. Used 
[on Vigilant, Defender 
and Columbia in 
America Cup Races. 
Write for testimonials and price lists. 


CHICAGO VARNISH COMPANY, 


Chicago. New York. Boston. 


Yacht and Boat Sailing. 


By Dixon Kemp, Associate Institute of Naval 
Architects. Price, $12.00. 


This edition has been largely re-written, and 
contains a great number of new subjects, and the 
lines of many boats never before published, the 
total number of plates exceeding 100, beside_more 
than 350 wood cuts in the text. Contents: Select- 
ing a Yacht. Examination of the Yacht. Build- 
ing a yacht. Equipment of the Yacht. Seaman- 
ship. The Management of Open Boats. The 
General Management of a Yacht. The Rules of 
the Yacht Racing Association. Yacht Racing; 
Handling a Yacht in a Match. Centerboard 
Boats. TS oaterbenrd Boats for Rowing and Sail- 
ing. Sails for Centerboard Boats. Small Center- 
board Yachts. Mersey Sailing Boats. Clyde 
Sailing Boats. Belfast Lough Boats. Dublin 
— Kingstown Boats. Cork Harbor Boats. 
Itchen Boats. Falmouth Quay Punts. Thames 
Bawley Boats. Lake Windermere Yachts. Yachts 
of the Norfolk Broads. Small Yachts and Boats 
of the Y. R. A. Rating. Single-handed Cruisers. 
Types of Sailing Vessels, etc. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 













(TRADE MARK.) 
















SH wt 152 Federal Street, BOSTON, MASS, 


LILJEGREN & CLARK, 


NAVAL ARCHITECTS AND ENGINEERS. YACHT BROKERS. 
45 Broadway, New York. 


AUTO-BOATS—Fastest in the world—aleo Cruisers. 


High Speed Work a Specialty. 
eee A RR NR 





















Standard Boat Co., H. Newton Whittelsey, Naval Architect and General Manager, Long Island , 
Members of the National Association of Engine and Boat Manufacturers, sy aces 


SMALL YACHT 
CONSTRUCTION ann RIGGING. 


A complete manual of practical Boat and Small Yacht Building. With two complete designs 
and numerous diagrams and details. By Linton Hope. 177 pages. Cloth. Price, $3.00. 


The author has taken two designs for practical demonstration, one of a centerboard 
and the other a cruising cutter of 22 ft. waterline. Both detique vheer fine little boats wine So 
to American r uirements, Full instructions, even to the minutest detail, are given for the building of Poth 
these boats. T' ¢ information is not confined to these yachts alone ; they are merely taken as examples ; but 
what is said applies to all wooden nae building according to the best and most approved methods. , 

Part I. treats of the building of the boats, and Part II. covers the rigging. In Part L., Mr. Hope first goes 
into the matter of tools and then devotes a chapter to the best materials to use. In Chapter III “Fail instruc- 
tions are given for laying off, making the molds and setting up the frames, Chapter IV “discusses the 
difficulties of cutting the rabbet and fairing the molds, Chapter V. is given over to timbering and plankin; 
and in the next chapter is told howito place the floors, shelf and deck beams. The other eight chapters beloe 
devoted to the making of center trunks and rudder cases, laying decks and coamings, caulking, 
a pa and painting, lead keels, afd centerboards, rudders, spars, deck fitt! work and cabin fituings, 
and equipment. The matter of rigging and sails is thorougaly dealt with in Part IL, 








Canoe and 
Boat Building. 


A Complete Manual for Amateurs, Containing 
plain and comprehensive directions for the con- 
struction of Canoes, Rowing and Sailing Boats 
and Hunting Craft. By W. P. Stephens, Canoe- 
ing Editor of Forest anp Stream. Cloth. 
Fourth and enlarged edition, 264 pages, numer- 
Nin nee” and fifty plates in envelope. 

FOREST AND STREAM PUB, CO, 


346 Broadway, New York. 





Forest and Stream Publishing Co.,‘New York. 
Log Cabins | 
and Cottages; 


How To Buitp anp Furnish Tusm. By William S. Wicks. 
Price, $1.50. 

"{! This work covers the field of building for the woods from the simplest 

shelters to the most elaborate cottages, cabins and houses. The details 

and directions are very specific and easily comprehended, and the illus- 


trations are so numerous and so taking that one will be sure to find in 
them something to his taste. 


SENT POSTPAID BY 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 














FOR THE HIGHEST 
QUALITY IN VARNISH 


FOR HOVSE OR YACHT, 
be sure each can bears the above Trade 
Mark, which stands for seventy-seven 
years of high grade varnish making. 
- EDWARD SMITH & COMPANY. 
Varnish Makers and Color Grinders, 

45 Broadway, New Yerk. 
69 Market St., Chicase’ Iii, 
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Publications, 


THE BRIEF I$ SOLD 


generally throughout the United. 
States by dealers in sportsmen’s 
supplies. We note some of the 
firms from whom it may always be 
obtained. Price, 25 cents. 

When you order goods put in 25 cents 
for a Brief. 

NEW YORK CITY. 
f. 


r COROT. cvecsitcrecere 
‘American N. 










Dannefelser... 
Chambers St. 
.-318 Broadway 
«+..314 Broadway. 


ews 


H. C. Squires & Son.........+0+- 20 Cortlandt St. 
A. G. Spalding & Co......ccccccecs 130 Nassau St. 
Schoverling, ly & Gales.......... 302 Broadway 
W. Irving Snyder............00000+0 130 Nassau St. 

--314 Broadway 


Abercrombie & Fitch. 
. Hartley Co 





BROOKLYN.—Jas. F. Marsters, 
ALBANY.—H. H. Valentine. 
SCHENECTADY.—Jay A. Richards, 
SYRACUSE.—W. A. Abel Co. 
BUFFALO.—Estate Salem G. Le Valley. 
BALTIMORE.—A. G. Alford Sporting Goods Co. 
PHILADELPHIA.—J. B. Shannon & Son. E. 


K. Tryon, Jr., & Co. 
Wm. Wurfflein. 

PITTSBURG.—W. S. Brown. J. A. Johnston. 
Sportsman’s Supply Co. 

PROVIDENCE.—Andrew Harris. 
Hageton. C. F. Pope Co. 

ST. LOUIS.—Simmons Hardware Co. 
Sporting Goods Co. 
Jett News Co. 

NEWARK.—F. G. Koenig. 


CHICAGO.—Montgomery Ward & Co. A. G. 
Spalding & Bros. Von Lengerke & Antoine. 
The Fair. 


BOSTON.—Iver Johnson Sptg. Goods Co. Wm. 
Read & Son. Dame Stoddard & Co. D. 
Kirkwood. Old Corner Book Store. 

CLEVELAND.—The Sportsman’s Supply Co. 
Geo. Worthington & Co, 


HARTFORD.—Gustav Fisher. 
GRAND RAPIDS.—M. Millard Palmer Co. 


MILWAUKEE.—T. S. Gray & Co. The John 
Meunier Gun Co. 


Malcolm A. Shipley. 


Dawson & 


Rawlins 
Philip Roeder. E. T. 





CORRESPONDENCE, 


The Forest anv Stream is the recognized 
medium of entertainment, instruction and infor- 
mation between American sportsmen. The editors 
invite communications on the subjects to which 
its pages are devoted. Anon communica 
tions will not be regarded. The editors are not 

le for the views of correspondents, 


SUBSCRIPTIONS. 


Subscriptions may begin at any time.* Terms: 
For ~~ copies, $4 per year, $2 for six months, 
Rates for clubs of annual subscribers: 


Three Copies, $10. Five Copies, $16, 
Remit by express money-order, registered letter, 
money-order or draft, payable to the Forest and 
Stream Publishing Company. The paper may 
be obtained of newsdealers throughout the United 

States, Canada and Great Britain. * 
e Foreign Subscription and Sales Agents— 
London: Davies & Co., 1 Finch Lane; Sampson 
Low & Co.; Paris: Brentano’s. Foreian terms: 


B5.9U por .. 41. @- 7s lus WA MONE S 


SUBSCRIPTION RECEIPTS, 
The receipt of the paper with date on the 
wrapper address label constitutes a receipt for 
— — anew —— or a renewal. 
ite on the tells when your subscrip- 
tion will expire. Please note this date and 
renew at least two weeks before expiration of 

ADVERTISEMENTS, 

Inside pages, 30 cents per nonpareil line. 


ial rates for three, six and twelve months, 
Seven words to the line, twelve lines to oneinch. 


Advertisements should be sent in by wT 
ious to issue in which they are to be i 
Transient oe must they will’ not ‘be 
companied money, or will not 
inserted. Reading noti , $1 i Oy 
en ee ae eae 
communications ” 


Yachting Goods. 





Gel., 2255 Main. Cable, Wilsails, W. V. C. 


WILSON @ SILSBY, 
YACHT SAIL MAKERS, 


ROWE'S WHARF, BOSTON, MASS. 


We have furnished sails to the followin 
Jubilee, Colonia, Independence, Ailsa, Navahoe, Weetamoe, Uncle Sam, Effort, Calypso, Flirt, 
Ariadne, Quissetta, Constance, Vergemere, Resolute, Chanticleer, Senta, Snapper, Raider, Little 
Haste, Sally VII, CMloris, and many others. 


G. R. LILJEGREN, Gothenburg, Sweden, 





is our authorized dent 
for all European Countries. % 


GEO. B. CARPENTER & CO. 


Established 1849, 











We carry the 
finest assortment 
of domestic and 
imported sail 
cloths in the 
country and turn 
out sails of the 
finest workman- 
ship. 


Marine Hardware 
and Supplies. 


Send for catalog. 


200-208 S. Water St., CHICAGO. 





YACHT SAILMAKERS. 


Now une Steel Boat 


Made on oak frame 
with best 


Mullins Buckeye 
Price $24-90 








i ahaa alvanized 
=e — - ane shell, 
long or short * Noiseless, Un- 
paddle, 15 feet long, - sinkable, Indestructible. 

m 44 inche-. Catalogue shows other designs, 
W. H. MULLINS ° ° . . e 216 Depot Street, Salem, Ohio 








Highest Grade 
Marine Motors. 


2H.P.. 3 H.P., 6 H.P., 8 H.P. 
Send for Catalogue. 


THE TOQUET MOTOR 
COMPANY, 


SAUGATUCK, CONN, U. S. A. 


Members of the National Association of 
Engine and Boat Manufacturers. 





The Recording Angel 


could dispense with a lot of his secretaries if 
all HUNTERS and SPORTSMEN 
wore WITCH ELK Boots. They are 
so easy on the feet, yet combine style and 
durability, and best of all, keep the feet dry 
and warm. No footease required. The boots 
keep the feet free from soreness and fatigue 
Made by men who know the requirements 
after years of practical experience at boot- 
making, as well as a thorough knowledge of 
hunting. 


Ask your dealerjto get you a pair, or write for free 
catalogue. Get the Best and be satisfied. 


* WITCHELL SONS & CO., Ltd., 
DETROIT, MICH. 


Manufacturers of Boot & Shoe Specialties 


How to be a Good Shot. 


Read “HITTING VS. MISSING.” 


By S. T. Hammond (“Shadow”). Cloth. 170 pages. Price, $1.00. 


Ur. Hammond enjoys among his field companions the repute of being an 
unusually good shot, and one who is particularly successful in that most diffi- . 
cult branch of upland shooting, the pursuit of the ruffed grouse, or partridge. 
This prompted the suggestion that he should write down for others an exposi- 
tion of the methods by which his skill was acquired. The result is this original 
manual of “Hitting vs. Missing.” We term it original, because, as the chapters 
will show, the author was self-taught; the expedients and devices adopted and 
the forms of practice followed were his own. This then may be termed the 
Hammond system of shooting; and, as it was successful in his own experience, 
the publishers are confident that, being here set forth simply and intelligibly, it 
will prove not less effective with others. 


Forest and Stream Pub. Co., 346 Broadway, N. Y. 








prominent yachts: Constitution, Defender, Volunteer, | 


Sportsmen’s Goods. 


Fagus Ft, acing Lan, 


28 John Street, corner Nassau Street, New York. 
With Silver Plated Locomotive Reflectore 












UNIVERSAL LAMP, 
For S) en’s use, Combines 
Head Jack (Front and Top), Boat 


Ro — Camp, Belt and 

Lamp, Hand Lantern, etc, 

| peXCELSIOR LAMP, 
or t Drivin unt! 

F , etc. Is eiiastabie SS 

any kind of dash or vehicle, 


| Send stamp for Illustrated Cate 
address all orders 


Cen. 





VPTHEGROVE. 


English Cordurov, Rain- 
proof-Mackinaw and Water- 
pro.f Duck Clothing. 


Made to measure for 
Sportsmen, Civil Engineers, 
etc. Write for free catalog, 


THE UPTHEGROVE CO. 
Dept. D. 24 Monroe St., 
Valparaiso, Ind. 


TWO WORTHY 
WORKS. 


os 


WORTHY OF THE SUBJECT, 
WORTHY OF THE AUTHOR. 


Hunting Trips of a Ranchman. 


Sketches of Sport on the ‘Northern Cattle 








Plains. By Theodore Roosevelt. Illustrated 
with 26 ition illustrations. Cloth, 360 
pp. Price, $2.50. 


In this work Mr, Theodore Roosevelt has 

iven a spirited and vivid description of the great 

orthern cattle plains, ‘and of ranchman’s 
life in the bad lands of the West. 


The Wilderness Hunter. 


By Theodore Roosevelt. Illustrated. Price, 
: “5 





j se 

“Mr. Roosevelt is sufficiently known by his 
earlier writings as ;a keen sportsran and, one 
who looks at sport of whatever description from 
the best standpoint.’ His first book on this sub- 
ject, ‘Hunting Trips~-ef..a Ranchman,’ was a 
charming volume, and the same may be said 
for the later, ‘Ranch. Life and the Hunting 
Trail.’ To the present work he brings a riper 
hunting experience, and a literary style even 
more attractive than in his earlier works. There 
is a freshness and a eee out-of-door flavor 
about it that calls yp vividly to the mind the 
high dry country where the cattle range, and 
the lofty crags where the white goat lies on 
the snowbanks in the shade. ‘Thé’ Wilderness 

unter’ presents a™series of accurate pictures 
of outdoor life in the, West, and these pictures 
are so cleverly drawn that the book will be inter- 
esting to the readerj whether he is familiar with 
such scenes or not. ‘He who has taken part in 
such scenes and adyenture will, as he reads the 
volume, be stirred 6ver and over again by old- 
time memories.”—Forest and Stream. 

Sent postpaid on receipt of price by the 
RPOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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Boston “Sells the Brief. 
Chicago Sells the Brief. 
Néew York Sells the Brief. 


St. Louis Sells the Brief. 
Philad’a Sells the Brief. 
Costs a quarter. IMustrated. Gives the Game 


and Fish Laws of 2il North America. 


i“TF a gin cocktail tastes 


of gin—it’s not a cock- 
im tail.” 
If you really know a good 
cocktail—you know the 
jone you mix never quile 
blends. 
IGOLD LION Cocktails 
i (ready to ice) never vary. 
GOLD LION Cocktails—Seven 
Manha’ 














i FOREST AND STREAM. 





APBD D<DLD<D 
Guns, Revolvers, Ammunition, etc, 








full months of pleasure 


each year can be derived from owning good 
firearms. 


The MANNLICHER 
(Haenel) Repeating Rifles 


are the full criterion of worth, Men who 
believe in the best firearms should use the 
Mannlicher (Haenel) Rifles. They shoot—and 
last longer. This applies as well to the Luger 
Pistol. . 


Twelve 






Extra Finish; Raised Matted Rib; Half Octagon Barrel; Lengths, 
26 or 28 inches; Sling Swivels; Hair Trigger; Checkered Pistol 
Grip; all bright parts matted; Weight, 7% Ibs., - $50.00. 


Extra charge for any but regular finish. Cartridges, per 100, 
$5.50. Point Blank Range, 300 yards; Velocity, 2,000 feet per 
second; 44 grains Smokeless Powder; Bullet weighing 280 grains. 


New Mopet, 9 MM. or .354 Catipre; ats> 8 MM! 
CAN BE READILY LOADED WITH OR WITHCUT MAGAZINE CLIP OR AS A SINGLE LOADER 


Combination Holster and Carbine Stock 
for “Luger” Pistol 
Price of Pistol, $25; Price of Holster, $6. 


Every owner of a Luger Pistol should have one, as the IDEAL 
is a fine holster, securely holding the arm and weighing only a tew 
ounces more than a regular leather holster, besides making a 
perfect carbine of the pistol in a few seconds, Holster, black 
leather; frame, blue steel. 





We publish a catalogue that contains a full description of these 
firearms and others, We publish it for YOUR benefit. 
Send for it. 


A. H. FUNKE, 


83 Chambers St., ° NEW YORK. 


Pacific Hardware and Steel Company, 
San Francisco, Pacific Coast Agents. 


For Sale. ; 


a 


Hungarian and English Partridges; BROOK TROUT Coates en 
and Pheasants. trout ees in any quantity, warranted, delivered any- 


where fine condition. Co: ndence solicited. 
Fallow Deer, Japanese Deer for stocking the preserves THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 
of America.and Canada as supplied to various Game 


Am 1 Plymouth, Mass. 

Ss ee oegemer, ate. ~~ _ Crowned Heads 

of Eurape ite Swans, Black Swans, Chinese, 

Egyptian and other ornamental Geese and Ducks. BROOK TROUT. 
Peaiowl, Golden Pheasants, Reeves Pheasants, Silver 4 Fr 

Pheasants, Amherst Pheasants, Versicola Pheasants, | It will pay you to correspond with me before 
exe. Grand herd of thirty white Red Deer now for sale. | buying eggs, fry or yearlings in any quantity. I 
Greatest Zoological Emporium on earth. Telegrams uarantee a safe deliver where. Crystal 


y_an 
and Cables, ‘Cross, Live: 1." National telephones | Spring Trout Farm, L. B. HANDY, So. Ware- 
6491 Central and 728 Royal. ham, Mass. 


CROSS, The Menagerie, Liverpool, England.| TROOK AND RAINBOW TROUT~We have 


ta very large stock of fry of large size for stock- 

BROOK TROUT ing private ponds and streams, ready for deliv- 

. ery in October and November.’ Correspondence 

Eggs, f : yearlin, and two-year-olds, for stock- solicited. SPRING BROOK TROUT CO., 


ing brooks ‘and lakes. Address NEW ENGLAND | Kalamazoo, Mich. 


OUT FARM, Plympton, Mass. 
iano LIVE QUAIL—NO WORTHLESS SOUTH- 


tory birds. Please book orders early. 
THE BROOKDALE TROUT CANNOT BE| ‘iso ches j 
beat for stocking a and streams. For the ‘Also pheasants. grouse, ra , a 7 St. N. Y. 
next few weeks we will make a very low price + bona - nia 
on young fry and large fish; also fly-fishing. 
BROOKDALE TROUT CO., Kington, Mass. | 12,000 FERRETS. FINEST STRAIN IN 
SROOK TROUT Ametiee,_ The see to soem rats a ony 
x ‘your pocket to bring rabbits from burrows. - 
All ages and sizes, eyed eggs amd spawn for dress FARNSWORTH BROS., New London, O. 
sale in any ee Warranted im good con- 
t 


dition and delivered to order. Furmace Brook] FOR SALE AT A BARGAIN.—HIGHEST 
Eiatchery, E. L. MAGLATHLIN, Kingston,] Class Greener hammerless ejector shotgun. 


ass. Also highest class Stepken Grant & Sons ham- 


- —_ - merless ejector shotgun. Both 12-ga., 28-inch 
FOR SALE OR EXCHANGE.— SIX HUN- } barrels. Specially made to order. Tn cow 
ed copies of Forresr ann Srezram. F 


dr - A.] and never shot unless by makers in testi 

WHITMAN, Box 681, Bushnell, Ill. 16 | Address F. C. FOWLER, New London, Ct. 38 

—_ 
son NEE 


How To Build a Launch From Plans. 


With general instructions for the care and running of gas engines. By Chas. 


G. Davis. With 40 diagrams, 9 foldi d 8 full 
Soh olding drawings an —_ o- 


This is a practical and complete manual for the amateur builder of motor 
launches. It is written simply, clearly and understandingly by one who is a 
practical builder, and whose instructions are so definite and fuil that with this 
manual on hand the amateur may successfully build his own craft. 

The second part of the work is devoted to the use and care of engines, 
and this chapter is so specific, complete and helpful that it should be studied 
by every user of such an engine. Mr. Davis has given us a book which should 
have a vast influence in promoting the popularity of motor launches, 


HQREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY. 




































































- American 
Big Game in Its Haunts 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. 


EDITOR, 


GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL. 
1904. 


This is the fourth volume of the Boone and Crockett Club’s books, the three 
earlier ones being “American Big-Game Hunting,” “ Hunting in Many Lands,” 
and “Trail and Camp-Fire.” It is by far the largest and handsomest of the 
four and contains a wealth of interesting information, together with no less than 
forty-six full page illustrations. 

The book opens with a sketch of Theodore Roosevelt, founder of the Boone 
and Crockett Club, the President having already been introduced to the reader 
on the frontispiece. Then follows an extremely interesting and very fully 
illustrated article from his pen giving a detailed account of the wilderness 
reserves which he visited in the spring of 1903, and picturing both with pen 
and camera the multitudes of game in the Yellowstone Park. 

Other articles are: 


The Zoology of North American Big-Game, - 

Big-Game Shooting in Alaska, > fe pe ts 
The Kadiak BearinhisHome - - - - - W. Lord Smith 
The Mountain Sheep and its Range, - + = George Bird Grinnell 
Preservation of the Wild Animals of No. America, Henry Fairfield Osborn 


Arthur Erwin Brown 
James H. Kidder 


Distribution of the Moose, - - ~- a Madison Grant 
The Creating of Game Refuges, - = = = + Alden Sampson 
The Temiskaming Moose, - - - - - - Paul J. Dashiell 


Two Trophies from India,- - - - - - John H. Prentice 


“The bulk of the volume consists of interesting monographs on different kinds of big game 
and expeditions in quest of it. In five noteworthy chapters, James H. Kidder relates his adven- 
tures in shooting bears and giant moose in Alaska. It is a narrative to stir the pulses of a Nim- 
rod, The volume is full of interest for every devotee of the rifle and lover of the wilderness. It 
is well illustrated, the pictures in President Roosevelt’s chapter being especially interesting.” — 
Chicago Record-Herald, 


“This volume * * * is an evidence of the renewed activities of the Boone and Crockett 


Club, an organization of sportsmen banded together for the preservation of wild life in America - 


which has already done useful service.” —Philadelphia Public Ledger. 


‘‘The volume is written in the interest of the Boone and Crockett Club, a body of some 
years existence, which devotes a good deal of energy to the preservation of our native animals. 
This work has been much needed of late. It has looked as if a good many of our larger native 
game would soon be extinct. Like many other reforms of recent years, the renewed interest in 
the matter of game preservation is due to the incentive and enthusiasm of Theodore Roosevelt.” 
—Minneapolis Times. 


‘Every sportsman knows that the government must act quickly to save what is left of the 
big game from the fate of the buffalo, the antelope and at least two species of elk. The creation 
of national forest reserves as game refuges, seems the only solution feasible; nor will such legis- 
lation be wholly in the interest of a privileged class. It is often said in the West, that the East 
wants the West to save its game so that the East can come to shoot it. Facts given in this book 


seem to show that the proposed legislation will be decidedly to the benefit of the West, itself and 
of the poor man.” —Chicago Interocean. 


“American Big Game in Its Haunts” will be sent postpaid on receipt of 
price, $2.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
346 Broadway, New York. 





Trail and Camp-Fire. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: George Bird 
Grinnell, Theodore Roosevelt. Illustrated. 353 pages. Price, $2.50. 


Like its predecessors, the present volume is devoted chiefly to the great 
game and outdoor life of Northern America; yet it does not confine itself 
to any one land, though it is first of all a book about America, its game and 
its people. The book is printed in uniform style with earlier volumes of the 
club, on a heavy laid paper, beautifully illustrated, and bound in dark red 
with a silver came: 

Contents: The Labrador Peninsula, by A. P. Low. Cherry, by Lewis S. 
Thompson. An African Shooting Trip, Wm. Lord Smith. Sintamaskin, 
ate Grant La Farge. Wolves and Wolf Nature, by Geo. Bird Grinnell. On 

Little Missouri, by Theodore Roosevelt. Bear Traits: A Berry Picker, 
Geo. Bird Grinnell; A Silver Tip Family, J. C. Merrill; The Bear’s Disposi- 
tion, Theo. Roosevelt ; Modern Bear Baiting, Henry L. Stimson. The Adiron- 
dack Deer Law, by Wm. Cary Sanger. A Newfoundland Caribou Hunt, by 
Clay Arthur Pierce. The Origin of the New York Zoological Society, by 
Madison . 


Forest and Stream Pub. Co., 346 Broadway, New York. 
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Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. 


Your Wife Wouldn't Stand for i..2s 


You ought not to try to get along with 
out-of-date campkeeping fit-outs. If you 
camp, camp right. For the things to 
camp right with see the pages of our 
catalogue No. 18. You'll probably be 
surprised to find there so many wrinkles 
for comfort under canvas. Then, too, our 
FISHING TACKLE iis the right 
sort. You'll find it described in the same 
booklet. This is furnishing a heap of in- 
formation for nothing. Send for it. 


JOHN C. HOPKINS @ CO., 
119 Chambers St, NEW YORK. 


$5 Jointed Fly or Bait Rods, My Price 

rh nickel mountin cellu- 

loid wound handle, Fly, 9 and $3 6 
10ft. i site. - 


Bait, 6%, 74, 





Split Bamboo Fly or Bait Rod, three-piece with 
extra tip, on wood form. Fly, 10ft. Bait, 8Y(ft. 50c. 


Postage on above rods 25c, extra, 
Quadruple Jeweled Multiplying Reel, hard rubber $2 85 


and nickel, with nickel safety band, & yards, 
Sold by mail only. 


CHAS. DISCH, 


318 Fulton St., + BROOKLYN, N. Y. 
Write for Catalogue. 


WE KEEP AHEAD 


in the race for the Public Confidence. We easily keep ahead 
K by giving a good round dollar’s worth for every one 


hundred cents, 
SPECIAL OFFER. 

Our New Nickel-plated, all-metal, quadruple mu‘tiplying 
steel pinioned, casting reel. Holds 60 yards of line; perfectly 
smooth action. Mailed, postpaid, for $2.50. Fitted with 
screwoff, jeweled caps, each, $3.25. 





If this is not the best reel you ever saw for the money, we 
will cheerfully refund the amount remitted. 

Our 108-page Catalogue of Fishing Tackle, Baseball and 
Tennis Goods mailed free for the asking. 


RAWLINGS’ SPORTING GOODS CO., 620 Locust St., St. Louis, Mo. 


Men I Have Fished With. 


BY FRED MATHER. 


A handsome volume of 372 pages, with eight portraits. Sent postpaid 
on receipt of price, $2.00. 


It was a happy thought that prompted Mr. Fred. Mather to write for the 
'FoREsT AND STREAM reminiscences of his fishing companions. The chapters 
were received with a warm welcome at the beginning, and have been of sus- 
tained interest. Mr. Mather has enjoyed a fishing comradeship with a num- 
ber of interesting characters, and has in an unusual degree the faculty of appre- 
ciating and making the most of those with whom he comes in contact in his 
angling experiences. A large share at least of the charm with which he has 
invested his characters must be found in his own personality, that touchstone 
to discover in others the entertaining qualities we have all so much enjoyed read- 
ing about. The “Men I Have Fished With” have been among the most popular 
series of papers ever presented to Forest AND STREAM readers. 


Forest and Stream Publishing Company, New York, 








MY TRAP SCORES 


A pocket trap score book, containing 50 pages of score sheets and 


the Interstate Assoc iation Rules for target and live bird shooting, and 
for shooting under the Sergeant System. The cover bears the title 
“ My Trap Scores,” and the pages, in number and form, are arranged 
to make a complete record of the shooter’s doings at the traps. The 
pages are ruled to make a record of the place, date, weather condi- 
tions, number of traps, number of shooters, gun and load used, events, 
etc. The score sheets are ruled for 25 targets. Bound in leather, 
Price, 50 cents. - “ “ or ote 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 346 Broadway, New York. 





CANOE AND CAMP COOKERY. 


A Practical Cook Book for Canoeists, Corinthian Sailors and Outers. 
By SENECA. PRICE, $1, 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., NEW YORK. 


Cloth, 96 pages. 


Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. 


For Boy or Man. 
The Angler’s best friend is 
the “Bristol” Steel Fishing 
Rod. Ask a few of the many 
thousands who have used the 
‘* Bristol” for years. Nearly 
all will tell you that the 
a , ae ‘* Bristol” is the most satis- 
BRISTOL factory rod they have ever 
}| tried. Why? Because they 
are light, strong and durable. 
This season’s prices make it 
possible for every angler to 
own one or more “‘ Bristol’s””— buy through your dealer at reduced prices. ° 


a FREE — Catalogue «F’’ on request. 
THE HORTON MANUFACTURING CO., Bristol, Conn., U.S. A, 


? because it is uncomfort- 
Don’t Get ef able, and especially so 
incamp. The best tent 

in the world is the best guarantee against dangers of this sort. 


Our U. S. Standard Wall Tents are made from the best grades 
of canvas, strongly sewn, and fully and strongly roped. They 















Our 8x10, 907 F 
Catalogue contains 
cuts and descriptions 
h and prices of 
Ht everything ~ the 
sportsman can use 


are the best; don’t go into the woods without one. Send are 
for it, it 
Length Height of Height of 8-ounce 10-ounce 
and width, wall. Ridge. Duck. Duck. worth a lot 
Tx Tit. 3ft. 7ft. $ 5.60 $6.54 
9x 9ft. * Bft. Tft. 6in. 7.68 8.96 
12x12ft. 3ft. 6in. Sft. 10.71 12.57 
14x14ft. 4ft. Oft. 14 42 16.90 


Poles, ropes and tent pins included at these prices, 


CHAS. J. GODFREY, 


EsTABLisHED 1869. 


No. 4 Warren St., - New York, 


phos” LCNt Pra Sleeping Bag 
ARE aie entaen OF (ei 


gclise ciher Camp Comor- T, C. PHELPS, 11 Central St., Eoston, Mass. 
ieee 


For the Sportsman’s Wall 


FOREST AND STREAM offers to sportsmen a number of beautiful 
pictures, suitable for framing and hanging on the wall of dining room or den. 
Of these, four appeal especially to the big-game hunter, and show four 
characteristic species of North American animals. They are artotype engrav- 
ings by Bierstadt from original paintings by the celebrated animal painter, 
Carl Rungius. 





Moose—Single figure. Plate 12 x 19 on plate paper 22 2 28. 
Elk—Several figures Plate 12 x 19 on plate paper 22 x 28. 
Antelope—Several figures. Plate 9 x 14 on plate paper 1g a 21 
Mule Deer—Two figures. Plate 12 x 19 on plate paper 22 x 20 


[wo other artotype engravings by Bierstadt, from origina! paimtings by 

Edmund Ostha s have a vivid interest for the upland shooters hese are 
Close Quarters—Ripsey, the pointer, on point. | late 124% 19 on plate pape: 22 x 28 
Quail Shooting in Mississippi—Piate 12 x 19 on plate paper 22 x 28. 

The price of each of the above is $3 00, mailed safely in a pasteboard tube 

Two will be sent for $5.00. 


The duck shooter will be interested in a series of colored ph tographs 
which we now offer for the first time. These are 


The Goose Shooter—T wo photographs showing the gunner in his blind surrounded 
by decoys. 

Canada Goose—Large figures of a goose standing on a bar. 

No Rubber Boots—The gunner wading out in shoal water to recover his birds. 


The Duck Hunters—The gunner in the bow of a gunning float being paddled by 
his companion up to ducks on the water. 


Each of these prints is 6 x 8 inches in size, mounted on a card 11x 14 
and all are beautifully and naturally colored by hand Price $2.00 each. 





PICTURES FROP FOREST AND STREAMS. 


A volume of 32 full-page pictures of popular subjects, similar to those in 
Christmas issue of Forest AND STREAM. 

Printed on heavy coated paper and handsomely bound. Price, $2.00, postpaid. 

The same series of 32 plates, suitable for f-aming. Price, $1.75, postpaid 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB, CO, 
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Guns, Revolvers, etc. Guns, Revolvers, etc. 


Two Catalogues. 


FISHING TACKLE and 
SUMMER SPORTS 
GUN GOODS and WIN- 
TER SPORTS 


Hither or both for the asking. 














NOTICE OF REMOVAL. 


CHARLES LANCASTER 


Established 1826 at 
151 New Bond St., W., London, transferred to 
larger and more convenient premises at 


11 Panton St.,Haymarket,London,S.W. England, 


(Awarded Gold Medal, Paris Exhibition) 
Also Gunmaker by Warrants of Ap iptmens to His Maj- 
esty the King of asked. H. I. M. the Emperor of 
Ae. ER . Prince Christian, etc., etc. 


FOR FALL ANGLING. 


New Black Bass Lures,. Short Rods and Quadruple Reels for 
casting same, from $1.50 up. 


New Light Rods for Striped Bass and other salt water fishing. 
Many Novelties. CALL AND SEE. 


WILLIAM MILLS & SON, 21 Park Place, New York. 
THOS. J. CONROY, | 55 


CTURER AND DEALER IN We ha ation tie G Fishi 
Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods, | John Street, | Yo ee eee Athletic Goods. 


uanx. | TARPOR, ue aed ALL souTweRn TaokLe. | New York. | surenior Quauity. Lowszst Priczs 


Sporting Goods Exclusively 
VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE, 


277 & 279 Wabash Avenue, 
35, 37 & 39 Van Buren Street, 
CHICAGO, ILL. 














Game and Pigeon z 


G 1 ti Shi i‘ hotguns. 

er Gunsa specia 0! a 

Art of Shooti and popular edition, 28. 6d. 
Postage, 6d. extra. leoet of Forest and Stream, and at the 
Universal Exhibition, St. Louis. 


= LANCASTER GUN 


Has stood for nearly a century without a peer for 
Stability, Shooti Qualities, Lines and Balance. Call 
and examine sample at 


SCHOVERLING & WELLES, 
2 Murray one " NEW YORK. 


GUNS, FISHING TACKLE. 


COMPLETE LINE OF 


SPORTING GOODS. 


GUN REPAIRING. CATALOGUE, 


The SALEM G. LEVALLEY COMPANY, 
189 Main Street, Bufialo, N. Y. 


WM. LYMAN’S 


RAPID FIRING TARGETS 


FOR RIFLES. 
25 Yards, price, i5c. per dozen 
S50 Yards, price, 25c. per dozen. 
Canok Rincs, Pa 


The Lyman Targets received. They are the best 
I ever saw. Cuares Kinc, Gunsmith, 


Perest and Stream Pub. Ce., 346 B’ way, N. Y 


aa Taupe . 


ESTABLISHED 1867. 


we weak “ E, VOM HOFE, 


e 95-97 Fulton Street, N. Y. 
a= 7 2 ne x! ge DEALER IN HIGH GRADE 
Coe * ie ee TACMLE. 


Highest Award and [edal at the World’s Columbian Ex- 
position, Chicago, U.S.A., on Fishing Reels, awarded to 


JULIUS VOM HOFE, 


WHOLESALE MANUFACTUR' 
FISHING REELS ONLY. 
No. 351 South 5th St. - Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Nickel-plated, raised Pillar, Quadruple Multiplying steel 
Pivot Reels. Made in sizes 60, 80 and 100 yards. 
























We have our own repair shop and do 
all repairs to guns and fishing tackle. 


Eeenskaaeiee - 
isthe bestobtainablelubricantand rust 
preventive for guns and revolvers. 
Write for booklet 52H and sample. 
S _Joseph DixonCrucibieCo., JerseyCity,N.J. 


, All genuine Reels bear my name. For sale at all retail 
Stores. No branch store in any city. Established 1857. 
Send stamp for Catalogue. 


DID THE BIG ONE GET AWAY? 


line and all? You reeled in too fast and lost him. 


Wiha Shipley “Gem” Handled Reel 
this is impossible. You keep reeling in, and when 
fish puts on more strain than handle is set for he gets 
more line, and you save the big ones, and can also use 
lighter tackle. Tension can be regulated even while 
playing the fish. 
Fresh Water Size (like cut) No. 524, steel pivot, quad- 
ruple multiplying rubber side plates, bound with nickle 
bands, gears bridged, price complete, $6.00 cach. 
Salt Water Size, No. 251, 200yds., rubber side plates, 
double multiplying, ste rel pivots, gears bridged, price 
complete, - $7.50 each. 
We can attach this handle to any ia without altering the 
action of the reel in casting, or the action of click. Bass 
size at $2.00, Salt water size $2.50. 

Send for catalogue. Money back if 

goods are not satisfactory. 


MALCOLM A. SHIPLEY, ° 908 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


“DIVINE” HAND-lIADE RODS 


(1m STOCK AND TO ORDER.) 
Split Bamboo, Bethabara, Maltese, Greenhart, Dagma, Lancewood. 
Handsome Illustrated Catalogue on application. 


THE FRED D. DIVINE CO. 67 State Street, Utica, N. Y. 





E ONLY 
lubricates the mechanism, prevents rust 
on the metal parts and cleans and 
polishes the stock. For cleaning out _ 
residue of burnt powder, jally 
smokcless powder, it is cnecualed. 

ve ie free sample and booklet. 
3.W. COLE CO., 121 Washington Life 
Building, New York City. 








BENTON 


PNEUMATIC. 
RECOIL GUN PAD 


No valves 
Always ready for Use 


PUNCTURES DO 
NOT AFFECT IT 


Improvement over an 
Recoil Pad yet produced, 
‘ice, $1.25. 


AMERICAN PNEUMATIC CUSHION Co, 
SOLE MANUFACTURERS, 


221 TO 227 CANAL SrT., New YORK. 


Fishing Tackle Manufrs. 


e B.C. MILAM & SON e 


















Patent Allowed. 


SHOOTING JACKET 


63.00 
GUARANTEED all wool, seamless, 
elastic, close-fitting, but not binding, com- 
fortable and convenient. Designed espe- 
cially for duck shooters, trapshooters, etc., 
but suitable for all outdoor purposes. Must 
be seen to be appreciated. Made only in 
two colors—dead grass and Oxford gray. 
Send us your address for one of our gun catalogues. 
THE H. H. KIFFE CO., 
523 Broadway, - New York. 


Club 
Cocktails 


ABERCROMBIE & HITCH, 


Manufacturers of Complete Outfits for 


EXPLORERS, CAMPERS and PROSPECTORS. 
FISHING TACKLE. 


314-316 Broadway, New York, U. S. A. 


Send for 240-page Catalogue F. 



















A smooth, silent, powerful 
action, with a certain unmis- 
ihe Cnuine i ness stamps 
the G oqeins we —- 
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HINTS AND POINTS FOR SPORTSMEN. 


Compiled by “Seneca.” Cloth, illustrated, 224pp. Price, $1.50, 


This compilation comprises six hundred and odd hints, helps, kinks, wrinkles, 
points and suggestions for the shooter, the fisherman, the dog owner, the yachts- 
man, the canoeist, the camper, the outer; in short, for the field sportsman in 
all the varied phases of his activity. The scope of the information it contains 
embraces a wild field, and “Hints and Points” has proved one of the most prac- 
tically useful works of reference in the sportsman’s library. e 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., NEW YOREL 


a 
REELS and TACKLE, Snelled Hooks 
Leaders, Minnow Gangs and Flies 

jy CATALOGUE EE (protescly pansened) of all all run 

Fishing Tackle, 
Anglers send 4 cts. in stamps for large Catalogue. Flies, Artificial Baits and every requisite for a_ 

4 Full Line of Fly-Tiers’ and Rod-Makers’ Supplies. 
with Dealers solicited for Trade Prices. 


Correspondence 
CHARLES PLATH & SON 62 Fulton St. New York, 


Kentuck Its beauty 


and ed aa oe its builders 65 
long years _ —_ out. 
booklet. 


At FRANKFORT, KY 





Be fair to your 
face—Use Will- 
iams’ Shaving 
Soap. 


where, Free trial sample for 2-cent stamp to pay 
postage. Write for booklet, ‘* How to Shave.” 


The J. B. Williams Co., Glastonbury, Conn, 











For sale by all Fancy Grocers and Dealers. 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 
9 Broadway, N. Y. Hartford, Conn. 
























